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ON A 

GROTTO near the Thame$, 

at TwiCKENHt AM, 
Compofcd of Marbles, Spars, and Minerals. 

By Mr. POPE. 

_ [wave 

/Tp HOU who (halt ftop, where Thames' tranfluccnt 

-*• Shines a broad mirrour thro* the fhadowy cave. 

Where lingering drops from mineral roofs diftill. 

And pointed cryftals break the fparkling rill, 

Unpolifti'd gems no ray on pride beftow. 

And latent metals innocently glow : 

A3 i^proach. 
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Approach* Great Nature ftudioufly behold ! 
And eye the mine without a wilh for gold, ^ 
Approach : But aweful ! Lo th* Egerian grott. 
Where, nobly-penfive, St. John fate and thoughtj 
"Where Britifti fighs from dying Wyndham ftole. 
And the bright flame was Ihot thro^MARCHMONT'sfouL 
Let fuch, fuch only, tread this facred floor, 
^Who dare to Ipve their country, and be poor. 



H Y M N on S b L I TXT D E. 

By the late JAME5 THOMSON, Efq; 
Author crf^ the'SEASONs. 

• 1 

HAIL, ever pteaflng Solitude ! ' 

Companion of ^he wife and good ! 
cBut, from whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fo^l^ and villains By. 

Oh ! how I love with thee to walk I 
And liflen to^ tJ^ whifper'd talk j 
, " '4. . Which 
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Which innocdace, and tn;rth imparts; 
And melts die nwft obdurale hearts. 

A thoii&nd fhapes you watx with caft,' 
And ftiil in every fliape you pleafe j 
Kow rapt in ibme myflrrious dream, 
A lone phiblbpher you fean ; 
Now quick froih hill to dale you Hy, 
And now you fweep the vaulted (ky. 
And nature triumphs in your eye : 
Then fkait again you comtthc fliade. 
And pining hang the penfivehead. 
A Ihepherd next you haunt the plain. 
And warble forth your oaten ftrain, 
A lover now with all the gr2u:e 
Of that fweet paffion in your fate f 
Then, foft-divided, you afllime 
The gentle-looking H ■ d *^ bloom. 
As, with her Philomela, £h6, , 
(Her Philomela fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale,' 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale, 
A thoufand Ihapes you wear with eafe. 
And ftill in every Ihape you pleafe. 

A 4 Thine 
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Thine is th* unbounded breath of mOm, 
JuO: as the dew-bent rofe is born ; 
And while meridian fervors beat. 
Thine is the woodland's dumb retreat ; 
But chief, when evening fcenes decay, 
And the faint landfkip fwims away. 
Thine is the doubtful dear decline. 
And that beft hour of mufing thine. 
Defcending angels bleis thy train^ 
The virtues of the (age, and fwain ; 
Plain Innocence in white array'd. 
And Conten^lation rears the head : 
Religion with her awefiil brow. 
And rapt Urania waits on you. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret cell ! 
And in thy deep receifles dwell : 
For ever with thy raptures fir'd. 
For ever from the world retir'd ; 
Nor by a mortal feen, fave he 
A LvciDAj, or Lycon be. 



An 
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I 



An O D E 

ON 

iE O L U S*s H A R P.« 

By the Same. 

I. 

Tjn^Therial race, inhabitants of air ! 
^ ^^ Who hymn your God amid the fccret grove ; 
Ye unfeen beings to my harp repair. 
And raife majeftic ilrains, or melt in love. 

II. 
Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid! 

With what foft woe they thrill the lover's heart ! 
Sure from the hand -of fomc unhappy maid 

Who dyM of love, thefe fwect complainings part. 

• ^oliii'&Jb^ip is a mufical inftrumcnt, which plays with the 
widdy invented hy Mr, Ofwald ; its properties are folly defcribed 
in the Caftle of Indolence. 

III. But 
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But hark ! that drain was of a graver tone,' 

On the deep firings his hand fome her;nit throws i 

Or he the facr^d Bard ! * who fat alone. 

In the drear wafte, and wept his people's woes.; 

. .^ IV. . „ 

Such was the fong which Zion*s children fung. 

When by Euphrates' ftream they made their plaint : 
And to fuch fadly folemn notes are ftrung 

Angelic harps, to footha dying faint. 

V. 

Methinks I hear the foU cekftial choir, 
, Thro* heaven'^ hi^ dome their aweful anthem raife % 
Now chanting clear, and now they all cohlpire 
To fwell the lofty hymn, from praife to praifcj 

VL 

Let me, ye wand'ring Ipirits of the wind. 
Who as wild Fancy prompts you touch the ftring;! 

Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd. 
For 'till you ceafe, my Mufc forgets to fing. , 

• Jeremiahs 

On 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( II ) 



nn on ^^ ^^ ^2 ^3 ^f IIP fl 
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On the Report of a Wooden Bridge to be 
built at Weftminfter* 

7 • ; . By She Same.) 

TO Y Rufus' hall, where Thames polluted flpws, 
•*-f Provok'd, the Genius of the river rofe. 
And thus exclaimed, — " Have I, ye Britifh fwains, 
*' Have I, for ages, lav'd your fertile plains ? 
*' Given herds, and flocks, and villages increafe, 
*' And fed a richer than the Golden Fle'ece ? 
f* Have I, ye merchants, with each fwelling tide, 
*' Pour*d Afric's treafure in, and India's pride ? 
^' Lent ydu the fruit of every , nation's toil ? \ 

*' Made>e!yery climate your's, and every foil ? 
" Yfet pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming bafe, 
" Yet mufl: a Wooden Bridge my waves difgrace ? 
" Tell not to foreign ftreams the fliameful t^le, : 
" And be it publifh'd in no Gallic vale.'* 
He faid ; — and plunging to his cryftal dome. 
White o'er his head the circling waters foam. 

The 
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^ Wlgmn^ VBPW9r ^c**V ^«»Jit JR^W ^B^wsfr im«^^ ^liWWJV rf' 






The Choice of HERCULES. 
A P O E M. 



I- 

•^rOW had the fon of Jove mature, attam'd 

The joyful prime : when youth, elate and gaf , 
Steps into life; and follows unreftrain*d 
Where paffion leads, or prudence points the way. 
In the pure mind, at thofe ambiguous years. 
Or vice, rank weed, firft ftrikes her pois'nous root i 
Or haply virtue's opening bud appears 
By juft degrees ; fair bloom of faireft fruit : 
For, if on youth's untainted thought impreft. 
The gen'rous purpofe ftill (hall warm the manly breaft. 

n. As 
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II. 
As on a day, rcflc6tmg on his age 
For highcft deeds now ripe, Alcides fought 
Retirement 5 nurfe of contemplation fage ; 
Step following ftep,andthoughtfucceedingthought: 

Mufing, with fteady pace the youth purfu*d 
His walk 5 and loft in meditation, ftray'd 
Far in a lonely vale, with folitude 
Converfing j while intent his mind furvey*d 
The dubious path of life : before him lay 
Here Virtue's rough afceht, there Pleafure'sflow'ry way. 
« 

III. 
Mtich did the view divide his wavering mind : 
Now glow*d his breaftivith generous thirft of fame 5 
Now love of eafe to fofter thoughts inclined 
Hb yielding foul, and quench'd the rifing flame. 
When, lo ! far oflF two female forms he fpies i 
Dired to him their fteps they feem to bear : 
Both, large and tall, exceeding human fize •, 
Both, far exceeding human beauty, fair. 
Graceful, yet each with different grace, they move : 
^This, ftrlking ftcred awe i that, fofter, winning love. 

IV. The 
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IV- 

Thefirft, in native dignity &rpafsM$ 
Artlefs and unadorn'd flbe pleai'd the more : 

Health, o'er her looks, a genwne lufbc caft i 
A veft, more ivhite than new-fall'n fbow, Ihe vfote. 

Ai^uft fhe trod, yet niodeft was her air ^ 
Serene her eye, yet darting heavenly fire. 

Still fhe drew near ; and nearer ftiU more fair; 
More mild appear'di : yet fueh asJ nMgJit infpire 
Pleafure correfted with an 4weful ftar ; 
MajefticaUy fweet, and amiaWy fevere. 

J 

v. 

The o^her dame feem'd ev'n of fidfer hue ; 
But bold her mien ; unguarded rov'd her ^e : 

And her flufli'd cheeks confefe'd at nearer view 
The borrowed blufhes of an jurtful dye. 

All foft and delicate, with airy fwini 
Lightly fee danc'd along 5 her robe betray'd 
Thro* the clear texture every tender limb^ 
Heightening the charms it only fcem'd to &ade : 
And as it flowed adown, fo loofe and thin. 
Her ftature ihcw'dmore tallj more foowy white her fkin: 

VI. Oft 



Digitized by VjOOQIC ' 



VI. 
Oft with a finik flie viewed herfctf aflfeance 5 
, Ev*n on her fhade a confcious kxxk ihc threw ^ 
Then all around her caft a carelefs glance. 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew* 
As they came near, before that other msud 
Approaching decent, eagerly flie prefs'd 
With hafty ftep ; nor of repulfe afraid, 
. With freedom bland the wond'ring youth addrels'd ; 
With winning fondnefs on his neck (he hung ; 
Sweet aa the honey-dew flow'd her enchanting tongue* 

VII. 
** Dear Hercules, whence tins unkind delay ? , 
. " Diearyouth, what doubtscan thus diftraft thy mind? 
** Securely follow, where I lead the way \ 
.** And range thro* wilds of pleafure unconfin'd. 
** With me retire, from noife, and pain, and care, 
** Embaih'd in Wife, and rapt in endlefs eafe : 
*' Rough b the road to fame, thro' blood and war ; 
** Smooth is my way,, and all my paths are peace. 
** With mfc retire, from toils and perils free 5 r^|^^^ 
f * Leave honour to the wretch ! Pleafures were made for 

VIIL " Then 
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VIIL 
•• Then will I grant thee all thy fours dcfirc ; 
** All that may charm thine ear, and pleafe thy fight : 
** All that thy thought can frame, or wi(h require, 
" To fteep thy ravilh*d fenfes in delight. 
** Thefumptuousfeail,enhanc'dwithmuiic'sibund; 
•' Fitteft to tune the melting foul to love : 
*' Rich odours, breathing choiceft fweets around ; 
** The fragrant boVr, Cool fountain, fhady grove : 
*' Frdhflowers,toftrewthycouch,andcrownthyhead; 
** Joyfhallattendthyfteps,andeafclhallfmooththybcd 

IX. 

" Thefe will I, freely, conftantly ilipply ; 
" Pleafures, not earp'd with toil, nor mix*d with woe: 
** Far from thy reft repining want (hall fly ; 
*' Nor labour bathe in fweat thy careful brow, 
** Mature the copious harveft fhall be thine ; 
*• Let the laborious hind fubdue the foil : 
** Leave the rafh foldier fpoils of war to win 5 
" Won by the foldier thou fhalt fhare the fpoih 
^* Thefe fofter cares my bleft allies employ, 
*^ New pleafures to invent j to wifh, and to enjoy.'* . 

X. Her 
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X. 

Her winning voice the yguth attentive caught : 
He gaz'd impatient on the fmiling maid ; 

Still gaz'd, and liften'd: then her name befought: 
*\My ndme; fair youth, is Happinefs, ihe faid. 

*' Well can my friends this ehvy'd truth maintain : 
'' They fhare my blifs; they beft can fpeak my praife: 

" Tho' Slander call me Sloth — detraftion vain ! 
*' Heed not what Slander, vain detrador, fays : 
*' Slander, ftill prompt true merit to defame ; 
^ To blot the brighteft worth, and blaft the faireft name/* 

XL 

By this, arrived the fair majeftic maid : 
(She all the while, with the fame modeft pace. 

Composed, advanced.) " Know, Hercules,*' Ihe faid 
With manly tone, " thy birth of heav'nly race ; 

*' Thy tender age that lov'd inftruftion's voice, 
*' Promised thee generous, patient, brave and wife ; 

'^ When manhood Ihould confirm thy glorious 

*' Now expeftation waits to fee thee rife, [choice : 

*' Rife, youth ! Exalt thyfelf, and me : approve 

** Thy high defcent from heav'n ; and dare be worthy 

[Jove. 

Vol. III.. B XIL "But 
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XIL 

** But what truth proijipts, my tongue fhafl not dif- 
** The fteep afcent muft.be with toil fubdu'd : ^&^^^> 

'' Watching and cares muft win the lofty prize 
*' Proposed by heav'n ; true blifsj and real good. 

*' Honour rewards the brave and bold alone j 
** She fpurns the timorous, indolent, and bafc : 

*' Danger and toil ftand ftern before her throne ; 
*' And guard5(fo Jove commands) the facred place. 
*' Who feeks her muft the mighty coft fuftain, "^ 
** And pay the price of fame s labour, and care, and pain* 

XIIL 

*' Wouldft thou engage the gods peculiar care ? 
*' O Hercules, th* immortal powers adoi:e ! 

" With a pure heart, with facrifice and pray*r 
*' Attend their altars j and their aid implore. 

*' Or wouldft thou gain thy country's loud applaufe, 
** Lov'd as her father, as her god ador'd ? 

*' Be thou the bold aflertor of her caufe ; 

*' Her voice, in council ; in the fight, her fword. 

** In peace, in war, purfue thy country's good : 

*' For her, bare thy bold breaft^ and pour thy generous 

[blood. 

XIV. " Wouldft 
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XIV. 

** Wouldft thou,to quell the proud and lift tVopptelt, 
*' In arts of war and matchlefs ftrength excel ? 

*' Firft conquer thou thyfelf.^ To cafe, to reft, , 
*' To each foft thought of pleafure bid farewel. 
^ ** The night alternate, due to fweet repofe, 
*' In watches wafte ; in painful march, the day : 

*' CongeaFd, amidft the rigorous winter's fnows ; 
*' Scorch'd, by the fummer's thirft-inflaming ray. 
' Thy hardened limbs fhall boaft fuperior might : 
Vigour fhall brace thine arm, refiftlefs in.the fight-** 



^ [engage? 

V *' Hear'ft thou, what monfters then thou muft 

*' What dangers, gentle youth, fhe bids thee prove?'! 

(Abrupt fays Sloth) ^' ill fit thy tender age 

. *' Ttimult and wars ; fit age, for joy and love. 

*' Turn, gentle youth, to me, to love and joy ! 

*' To thcfe I lead : no monfters herfe (hall ftay 

*' Thine eafy courfe ; no cares thy peace annoy : 

*' I lead to blifs a nearer, fmoother way. 

*' Short is my way -, fair, eafy, frnooth, and plain : 

f' Turn, gentle youth! With me eternal pleafures reign.** 

B ^ XVL " What 
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XVL 

" What pleafurcs, vain miftaken wretch, are thine ! 
(Virtue with fcorn reply 'd :) " who fleep'ft in eafe 

'' Infenfate •, whofe foft limbs the toil decline 
*' That feafons blifs, and makes enjoyment pleafe. 

" Draining the copious bowl, ere thirft require ; 
*' Feafting, ere hunger to the feaft invite : 

" Wholjp taftelefs joys anticipate defire ^ 
" Whoni luxury fupplies with appetite : 
*' Yet nature loaths •, and you employin vain 
*' Variety and art to conquer her difdain. - 

XVIL 
*' The fparkling nc6lar, cool'd with fummer fnows; 
*^ The dainty board, with choiceft viands fpread ; 

*' To thee are taftelefs all ! Sincere repofe 
*' Flies from thy flowVy couch and downy bed. 

*' For thou art only tir'd with indolence : ■ 
*' Nor is thy fleep with toil and labour bought: 

" Th' imperfect fleep that lulls thy languid fenfe 
*^ In dull oblivious interval of thought : 
•' That kindly fteals th' jnaftive hours away r^ 
^ From the long, lingering fpace, that lengthens out the 

XVIII. " From 
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XVIII. 

^^ From bounteous nature's unexhaufted flores 
^ Flows the pure fountain of fincere delights : 

" Averfe to her, you wafte the joylefs hours s 

*' Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules thy nights. 

*' Immortal tho' thou art, indignant Jove r t 

[_pxacc ^ 

*' HurPd thee from heaven, th' immortals blifsful 

'' For ever banifh'd from the realms above, 
" To dwell on earth, with man's degenerate race : 
*' Fitter abode ! On earth alike difgrac'd ; 
** Rejefted by the wife, and by the fool embrac'd. 

XIX. 

*' Fond wretch, that vainly weeneft all delight 
" To gratify the fenfe refcrv'd for thee ! 

" Yet the moft pleafmg objeft to the fight, 
" Thine own fair aftion, never didft thou fee. 
" Tho' luird with fofteft founds thou lieft along j 
*' Soft mufic, warbling voices, melting lays ; 
" Ne'er didft thou hear, more fweet than fweeteft fong 
*' Charming the foul, thou ne'er didft hear thypraife ! 
" No — to thy revels let the fool repair : r- ^^^^^ 
^\ Tofuch, gofmooththyfpeechj andfpreadthytempt- 
B 3 XX. " Vaft 
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XX. 

*' Vaft happinefs enjoy thy gay allies f ^ 
" A youth, of follies ; and old age, of cares ? 

"Young, yet enervate; old, yet never wife ; 
^* Vice waftes their vigour, and their mind impairs. 

** Vain, idle, delicate, in thoughtlefs eafe 
*' Referving woes foi* age their prime they fpend ; 

*' Ail wretched, hopelefs, in the evil days 

** With forrow to the verge of life they tend 

*' Griev'd, with the prefent, of the paft, afham'd r 

t^ THey live, and are defpis'd : they die, nor more are 

[nam*d, 

XXL 

" But with the gods, and god-like men, I dwell : 
" Me, his fupreme delight, th' almighty Sire 
*' Regards well-pleas'd : whatever works excel, 
^^ All or divine or human, I infpire, 

*' Counfel with ftrength, and induftry with art, 
5' In union meet conjoined, with me refide : 

*' My dictates arm, inftruft, and mend the heart j 
*' The fureft policy, the wifeft guide. 
. *' With me, true friendftiip dwells -, fhe deigns to bind 
*[ Thofe generousfouls alone, whom I before have joinM. 

, XXIL " Nor 
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XXIL 
** Nor need my friends the various coftly feaft j 
*' Hunger to them th* cfFefts of art fupplies ; 
*' Labour prepares their weary limbs to reft ; 
** Sweet is their flecp: light, chearful,ftrong,theyirife. 
" Thro'hiealth, thro' joy, thro* pleafure and renown, 
** They tread my paths ; and by a foft defcent^ 

** At length to age all gently finking dowh, 
*' Look back with tranfport on a life well-fpent : 
*' In which, no hour flew unimproved away \ 
^^ In which, fome gerierous deed diftinguifli'd everyday. 

XXIII. 
** And when, the deftin'd term at length compleat, 
^' Their alhes reftin peace •, eternal Fame 
" Sounds wide their praife : triumphant over fate, 
*' In facred fong, for ever lives their name. 
" This, Hercules, is happinefs ! Obey 
*' My voice, and live. Let thy celeftial birth 
** Lift, and enlarge, thy thoughts., Behold the way 
" That leads to fame 5 and raifes thee from earth 
"Immortal! Lo, I guide thy fteps. Arife, 
*' Purfue the glorious path ; and claim thy native Ikies," 

B 4 XXIV. Her 
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XXIV^. 

Her words breathe fire celeftial, and impart 
New vigour to his foul, that fudden caught 

The generous flame : with great intent his heart 
Swells full y' and labours with exalted thought : 

The mifl: of error from his eyes difpell'd. 
Through all her fraudful arts in cleareft light 

Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 

Unveil'd, ihe flood confefs'd before his fight r 

Falfe Siren ! — All her vaunted charms, that flione 

So frefh erewhile, ^nd fair : now withered, pale, and 

[gone» 

XXV. 

No more, the rofy bloom in fweet difguife 
Mafks her diflembled looks : each borrowed grace' 

Leaves her wan cheek; pale ficknefs clouds her eye? 
Livid and funk, and paflions dim her face. 

As when fair Iris has awhile difplay'd 
Her watry arch, with gaudy painture gay 5 

While yet we gaze, the glorious colours fade. 

And from our wonder gently fteal away : 

Where fhone the beauteous phantom erft fo bright. 

Now lowers the low-hvng clovid j all gloomy to the 

[fight. 

XXVL But 
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XXVL 

But Virtue more engaging all the while 
Difclos'd new charms ; more lovely, more ferene. 

Beaming fweet influence. A milder fmile 
Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 

" Lead, goddefs, I am thine !" (tranfported cry'd 
Alcides :) " O propitious pow'r, thy wa^ 

" Teach me ! poflefs my foul ; be thou my guide 2 
*' From thee, O never, never let me ftray !" 
"While ardent thus the youth his vows addrefs'd ; 
With all the goddefs fill'd, already glow'd his breaft. 

XXVIL 

The heav'nly maid, with ftrength divine endu'd' 
His daring foul ; there all her powVs combined : 
Firm conftancy, undaunted fortitude. 
Enduring patience, arm'd his mighty mind. 

Unmov'd in toils, in dangers undifmay'd. 
By many a hardy deed and bold emprize. 

From fiercefl monfters, through her powerful aid, 
I^e freed the earth : through her he gain'd the fkies. 
*Twas Virtue plac'd him in the'bleft abode ; 
Crown*d with eternal youth 5 among the Gods, a God. 

An 
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Ah O D E 

T O T H E 

People of GREAT BRITAIN. 

In Imitation of the Sixth O d e of the Third Book 
of H o R A c E. 

Written in 1746. 

I. 

13 R I T O N ! the thunder of the wrath divine, r^|^:„ 
-■^ Due to thy fathers crimes, and long with-held from 
Shall burft with tenfold rage on thy devoted head; 
Unlefs with confcious terrors aw'd, 
By meek, heart-ftruck repentance led. 
Suppliant thou fail before th' offended God : 
If haply yet thou may'ft avert his ire ; 
And ftay his arm outftretchM to launce th* avenging firi. 

' II. Did 
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II. 

Did not high God of 6ld ordain. 

When to thy grafp he gave the fcepter of the main. 

That empire in this favoured land-, 

Fix'd on religion's folid bafe fhould ftand? 

When from thy ftruggling neck he broke 

Th' inglorious, galling, papal yoke. 

Humbled the pride of haughty Spain, 

And freed thee by a woman hero's hand ; 

He then confirm'd the ftrong decree : 

*^ Briton, be virtuous and be free ; 

" Be truth, be fan6Uty thy guide : 

^' Be humble : fear thy God; and fear thou none befide.*! 

III. ' 

Oft has th* offended Pow'r his rifing anger Ihown : 

Led on by his avenging hand 

Rebellion triumphs in the land : Fthrown 

Twice have her barbarous fons ourwar-train'dhofts o'er- 

They fell a cHeap inglorious prey ; 

Th' ambitious viftor's boaft was half fuppreft, ^ 

While heav'n-brcd fear, and wild difmay, 

Unman'd the warrior's heart, and reign'd in every breaft. 

IV. 

Her arms to foreign lands Britannia bore ; 

Her arms, aulbicious now no more ! 

With 
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With frequent conquefts where the fires were crown*d ; 
The fons ill-fated fell, and bit the hoftile ground : 
The tame, war-trajding Belgian fled. 
While in his caufe the Briton bled : 
The Gaul Hood wond'ring at his own fuccefs ; 
Oft did his hardieft bands their wonted fears confefs. 
Struck with difrpay, and meditating flight ; 
While the brave foe fl:ill urg'd th' unequal fight. 
While William, with his Father's ardour fir'd. 
Thro* all th' undaunted hoft: the generous flame infpir'd! 

V. 
But heavier far th^ weight of fliame 
That funk Britannia's naval fame : 
In vain flie fprekds her once-viftorious fails ; 
Or fear, or ralhnefs, in her chiefs prevails ; 
And wildly thefe prevent, thofe bafely fliun the fight; 
Content with humble praife, the foe 
Avoids the long impending blow j 
Imj5rovcs the kind efcape, and triumphs in his flight. 

VI. 
The monfl:rous age, which fl;ill increafing years debafe. 
Which teems with unknown crimes, and genders new dif- 
Firft:, unrefl:rain'd by honour, faith, or ftiame, '-^ ' 
Confounding every facredname,. 

The 
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The hallow'd nuptial bed with lawlefs luft profan'd : 
Deriv'd from this polluted fource ' 

• The dire i:orruption held its courfe 
Thro' the whole canker'd race, and tainted all the land. 

VII. 
The rip'ning maid is vers'd in every dangerous art. 
That ill adorns the form while it corrupts the heart : 
Pradis^d to drefs, to dance, to play. 
In wanton mafk to lead the way. 
To move the pliant limbs, to roll the luring eye j 
With, folly's gayeft partizans to vyc 
In empty npife and vain expence ; 
To celebrate with flaunting air 
The midnight revels of the fair ; 
Studious of every praife, but virtue, truth, and fenfe. 

VIII. 
Thus leflbn'd in intrigue her early thought improves. 
Nor meditates in vain forbidden loves : 
Soon the gay nymph in Cyprus' train Ihall rove 
Free and at large amidft th' Idalian grove; 
Or haply jealous of the voice of fame, 

Mafk'd in the matron's fober name. 
With many a well-diffembled wile 
The kind, convenient hulband's care beguile: 

More 
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More deeply vcrs*d in Yenus* myftic lore. 
Yet for fuch meaner arts too lofty and fublime. 
The proud, high-born, patrician whore, 
Bear» unabafli'd her front, and glories in her crinicj 

IX. 
Hither from city and from court 
The votaries of love refort ; 
The rich, the great, the gay, and the fcvere j 
The penfion'd architect of laws ; 
The patriot, loud in virtue's caufe ; 
Proud of imputed worth, the peer : 
Regardlefs of his faith, his country, or his name^ 
He pawns his honour and eftate j 
Nor reckons at how dear a rate 
He purchafes difeafe, and fervitude, and Ihame# 

X. 
Not from fuch daft^rd fires, to every virtue loft. 
Sprung the brave youth which Britain once could boaft : 
Who curb'd the Gaul's ufurping fway, 
, Who fwcpt th' unnumber'd hofts away. 
In Agincourt, and Crefly's glorious plain ; 
Who dy'd the Teas with Spanifh blood. 
Their vainly-vaunted fleets fubdu'd. 
And fpread the mighty wreck o'er all the vanquifh'd main. 
4 XL Noi 
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XL 

No ; - 'twas agenerous race, by worth tranfmiffive known: 
In their bold breaft their fathers fpirit glow'd : 
In their pure veins their mothers virtue flow*d: 
They made hereditary praife their own. 
The fire his emulous offspring led 
The rougher paths of fame to tread ; 
* The matron train'd their fpotlefs youth 
la honour, fanftity, and truth 5 
Formed by th' united parents care, 
Thefons, tho' bold, were wife; the daughters chafte, tho* 

XIL tf^i^- 

How Time, dll-wafting, ev'n the worft impairs. 
And each foul ^ge to dregs ftill fouler runs ! 

Our fires, more vicious ev'n than theirs. 
Left us, ftill more degenerate heirs. 
To fpawn a bafcr brood of monfter-breeding fons.' 
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PSYCHE: 

O R T H E 

GREAT METAMORPHOSIS. 
A P O E M, 

Written in Imitation of Spenser^ 

I. 

T T 7 H E R E early Phoebus flieds his milder beams,^ 

^ ^ The happy gardens of Adonis lay : 
There Time, well pleas'd to wonne, a youth befeems. 
Ne yet his wings were fledg'd, ne locks w^re grey 5 
Rbund him in fweet accord the Seafons play 
With fruites and bloflbms meint, in goodly gre.e 5 
And dancing hand in hand rejoice the lea. 
Sick gardens now no mortal wight can fee, 
Ne mote they in my fimple verfe defcriven be. 

11. The 
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II. 

^lie temper'd dime full many a tree affords ; 
iThofe many trees blufh forth with ripen'd fruite 5 
The blulhing fruite to feaft invites the birds ; 

. The birds with plenteous feafts their ftren gth recruite ^ 
And warble fongs more fwect than Ihepherd's flute. 
The gentle ftream that roU'd the ftones among, 
Charm'd with the place, almoft forgot its fuite ^ 
But lift'ning and refponding to the fong, 

LoitVmg, and winding often, murmured elong* 

III. 
Hier Panacea, here Nepehthe grew. 
Here Polygon, and each ambrofial weed 5 
Whofe vertues could decayed health renew^ 
Ahd, anfwering exhaufted nature's need; 
Mote -eath a mortal to immortal feed. 
Here lives Adonis in unfading youth j 
Celeftial Venus grants him that rich meed^ 
And him fuccelTive evermore renew'th, 

In recompence for all his faithful love and truth, 

IV. 
Not ihe, I ween, the wanton queen of love. 
All buxom as the waves from whence j(he rofe. 
With her twin-fons, who idly round her rove. 
One Eros hight, the other Anteros j 

Vol. III. C Albeit 
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Albeit brothers, different as foes ! 
This fated, fuUen, apt for bickermentj 
That hungry, eager, fit for derring-does. 
That flies before, with fcorching flames ybrent ; 

This follVing doutsthofc flames withpecviflidifcontent. 

V. , 
Ccleftial Venus does fuch ribaulds fhun, 
Ne dare they in her purlues to be fcen ; 
But Cupid*s torch, fair mother's faireft fon. 
Shines with a fteady unconfuming Iheen ; 
Not fierce, yet bright, coldnefs and rage between. 
The backs of lyons felloneft he ftrod •, 
And lyons tamely did themfelves amene ; 
On nature's'wild full fov'reignly he rod ; 

Wild natures, changed, confefs'd the mild puiflTant goA 

VI. 
A beauteous Fay, or heav*n-defcended fpright. 
Sprung from her fire, withouten female's aid, 
(As erft Minerva did) and Pfyche hight. 
In chat inclofure happy fojourn made. 
No art fome heePd uncomelynefs betray'd. 
But nature wrought her many-colour'd ftole ; 
Ne tarnifh*d like an -Ethiopian maid. 
Scorched with the funs that ore her beauties roll ; 

Ne faded like the dames who bleach beneath the pole. 

VII. Nor 
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VII. 

Nor Ihamc, nor pride of borrowed iubftance wrought 
Her gay embroidery and ornament : 
But Ihe who gave the grided infers coat 
Spun the fbft filk, and ipread theiv^i^is teint ; 
The gilded infeft's colours yet were feint 
To thofe which nature for this fairy wove. 
Our grannams thus with diflPrent dies Jbdpreot, 
Adorn'd in naked majefly the grove, 
Charm'd our great fires, and warm'd our frozen clime to 

VIII. ^^^^- 

On either fide, and all adown her back. 
With many a ring at equal diftance plac'df 
Contrary to the reft, was hehen black. 
With fhades of green, quick changing as Ihe pafs'd 5 
All were on ground-work of bright gold orecaft. 
The black gave livclood to tte greenifh hue. 
The green ftill deep'd the heben ore it lac'd^ 
The gold, that peep'd atween and then withdrew, 
Gavekiftreto them both, and charmed the wond'ring view. 

IX. 
It feem*d like arras, wrought with cunning fkill. 
Where kindly meddle colours, light, and dOaade : 
Here flows the flood ; there riling wood or hill 
Breaks oflF its couiie ; gay verdure dies the mead. 

C 2 The 
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The ftream, depelnten by the glittVand braid, 
Emong the hiils now winding feems to hide j 
Now fhines unlook'd fof through the opening glade. 
Now in full torrent pours its golden tyde ; 
Hills, woods, and meads refrefh*d, rejokmgby its fide^ 

X. 
Her Cupid lov'd, whom Pfyche lov^ again. 
He, like her parent and her belamour, 
Sought how Ihe mote in fickernefs remain. 
From all malengine fafe, and evil ftour. 
" Go, tender coflet, faid he, forray ore 
" Thefe walks and lawnds ; thine all thefe bufkets are ; 
*' Thine every Ihrub, thine every fruite and flower: 
** But oh ! I charge thee, love, the rofe forbear^ 
" For prickles (harp do arm the dang'rous rofiere, 

XL 
' *' Prickles will pain, and pain will banifh love : 
** I charge thee, Pfyche, then the rofe forbear, . 
** When faint and fick, thy languors to remove, 
*• To yon ambrofial fhrubs and plants repair ; 
** Thou weeteft not what medicines in them are : 
*' What wonders follow their repeated ufe 
*' N'ote thy weak fenfe conceive, fhould I declare; 
*' Their laboured balm, and well-cohcofted juice, 
*' New life, new forms, new thews, new joys, new worlds 

[produce. 
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XII. 
Thy term of tryal paft with conftancy. 



cc 

** That wimpling flough fhall fall like filth away ; 



cc 



" On pinions broad, uplifted to the fkie, 
" Thou fhalt, aftert, thy ftranger felf furvey. 
** Together, Pfyche, .will we climb and play ; 
" Together wander through the fields of air, 
*• Beyond where funs and mogns mete night and day. 
** I charge thee, O my love, the rofe forbear. 
If thou wouldft fcathe avoid. Pfyche, forewarned, 
XIII. [beware!'! 

*' How fweet thy words to my enchanted ear ! 
(With grateful, modeft confidence (he faid) 
** If Cupid fpeak, I could for ever hear : 
*' Truft me, my love, thou (halt be well obey.*d# 
** What rich purveyance for me haft thou made, 
" The prickly rofe alone denied f the reft 
** In full indulgence giv*n ! 'twere to upbraid 
*' To doubt compliance with this one requeft : 
*^ How fmall, and yet how kind, Cupid, is thy b^hegift ! 

XIV, 
*' And is that kindnefs made an argument 
*^ To raife me ftill to higher fcenes of blifs J 
•' Is the acceptance of thy goodnefs meant 
V Merit in me for farther happinefs ? 

C 3 '' No 
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" No merit and no argument, I wifs, 

" Is th«r6 befides in mc unworthy mr^d : 

•* Thy gift the v^ry love I bear thee is. 

" Truft me, my tove, thou fhalt be well obey'd ; 

** To doubt compliance here, Cupid, were to upfcraid." 

XV. 
Withouten counterfefaunce thus fhe fpoke ; 
Unweeting ei her frailty. Light uprofc 
Cupid on cafy wing : yet tender look, 
Aftd oft reverted eye on her beftow3 ; 
Fearful, but not diftruftful of her vows. 
Artd mild regards fhe hack reflcds on him : 
With aching eye purfues him as he ^)cs ; 
With aching heart marks each diminilh*d HmB % 

Tin hidiftina?, diffud'd, and loft in mr he feem. 

XVL 
He went fo fet the watches of the eaft, , 
That none mote rufli in with the tyde of wind : 
He went to Venus to make fcmd requeft 
From flefhly ferm to loofen Pfyche's mind^ 
And her eftfoons tranfme'w. She forelore pin'd ; 
And mov'd for folace to the glalTy lake. 
To view the charms that had his heart entwined. 
She faw^ and blnlh'd, and fmil'd ; then inly fpakc : 

** Thefe charms I cannot chufe but love, for Cupid's fake." 

XVII. But 
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XVII. 

But fea-born Venus 'gan with en 
At bruite of their great happin( 
How (he mote wreak her fpight 
Her fons, and op'd what rankk 
Alking who'd venture ore the nr 
To breed them fcathe unwares j 
Of blifsful Venus, or to bring 1 
The liefeft purpo/e of her dearli 

Or urge them both their minion Pj 

XVIIL 
Eros recuPd, and noui'd the wc 
*' Behold is th' attempt, faid he 
*' If love infpires I could derre 
*' His fpear from Mars, his levi] 
Him Anteros, fneb'd furly. " 
^' Than love's, fpight's mightier 
•' If fpight infpires I dare all dj 
"' And if fuccefsful, ftand the 1 

.^* When hurlen angry forth from Jo 

XIX. 
He faid, and dcffly tVards the 
Horribly fmiling at his' foul em{ 
When, nearer ftill and nearer as 
Unfuffcrable brightnefs wounds 

C4 
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Forth beaming from the cryftal walls ; he trie$ 
Arrear to move, averted from the blaze. 
Put now no longer the pure aether buoys 
His gro0er body's difproportionM peaze : 
Pown drops, plumb from his tow*ring path, the treachop 

XX. ' Lhafe, 

So ore Avernus, or the Lucrine lake. 

The wiftlefs bird purfues his purposed flight : 

Whether by vapours noy^ that thenceforth break, 

Or elfe deferted by an air top light, 

Pown tumbles the fowl headlong from his height. 

So Anteros aftonied fell to ground, 

Provok'd, but not accoid at his ftraunge plight. 

He rofe, and wending coafls it round and round 

To find unguarded pals, hopelefs to leap the moun^, 

XXI. 
As on the margin of a flxcam he ftood,, 
plow rolling from that paradife within, 
A fnake's out-cafe untenanted he viewed : 
Seizing the fpoil, albe it worthlefs beenj^ 
Jie darts himfelf into the vacant (kin. 
In borrowed gear, th' exulting lofel glides, 
Whofc faded hues with joy flufh bright again 5 
Triumphant ore the buoyant flood he rides ; 

^pd fhopts th' important gulph, borne on the gentle tydes, 

5CXH, §Q 
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XXIL 
So flione the brazen gates of I 
Armies in vain her muniments 
So ftrong, no engines could th 
So high, no ladders could the 
So flank'd with tow*rs, befiege: 
So wide, fufficient harvefts the 
But where might yields, there 
Faithlefs Euphrates through th 
And through his channel pours tl 

xxm. 

He fails along in many a wantd 
Now floats at length, now prot 
His fparkling eyes and fcales. 
With fplendor as he moves, th 
And the waves gleam beneath 
As through the battle, fet in fi 
When the fun w^lks in radiant 
His beams that on the burnilhN 
The burnifh'd helms refleft, and 1 

XXIV. 
So on he fares, and ftately wre; 
In femblaunce like a feraph glc 
Put without terror flafli'd his lij 
More to be wondcr'd at, than t 
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The backward ftrcam fbon led the malker right 
To the broad lake, where hanging ore the flood 
(Narciflus like, enamoured with the fight 
Of his own beauties) the fond Pfyche flood. 

To mitigate the pains of lonely widowhood. 

XXV. 
Unkenn'd ci her, he raught th* embroider'd bank j 
ilnd through the tangled flourets weft afide 
To where a rofiere by the river dank. 
Luxuriant grew in all its blowing pride. 
Not far from Pfyche j arm'd with fcaly hide 
He clamb the thorns, which no impreflion make ; 
His glitt'rand length, with all its folds untied. 
Plays floating ore the buih : then filence brake. 

And thus the nymph, aftonied at his fpeech, bcfpake. 

XXVI. 
*' O faireft, and moft excellent compleat 
•' In all perfeftions, fovVeign queen of nature ! 
*' The whole creation bowing at thy feet 
*• Submiflive pays thee homage! wondVous creatufe^ 
** If aught created thou ! for every feature 
" Speaks thee a goddefs iflued from the flcie j 
** Oh ! let not me offend, unbidden waiter, 
" At aweful diftancc gazing thus ! — ^But why 

*' Should gazing thus ofFepd ? or hpw uobiddcn I ? 

XXVII. " The 
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xxvn. 

«* The fun that wakes thofe flourets from their beds, 

*' Or opes thefe buds by his foft influence, 

" Is not offended that they peep their heads, 

*' And fhew they feel his pow'r by their quick fenfc, 

*' OflfVing at his command, their fweet incenfe ; 

^ Thus I, drawn here, by thy enlivening rays, 

*' (Call not intrufion my obedience !) 

" Perforce, yet willing thrall, am come to gaze, 

•' To pay my homage meet, and balk in beauty's blaze.** 
XXVIIL 
Amaz'd fhe ftood, nor could recover foon . 
From contemplation fuddenly abraid : 
Starting at fpeech unufual : yet the tune 
Struck footly on het ear, and concert made 
.With- her own thoughts. Nor withlefs pleafure Itray'd 
Her eyes delighted o'er his gloffy (kin i 
Yet frighted at the thorn on which he play'd : 
Pleafure with horror mixt ! fhe hung between 

Sufpended 5 yields, recoils, uncertain where to lin. 

XXIX. 
At length fhe fpoke : " Reptile, no charms I know 
. ** Such as you mention : yet whatever they are, 
" (And nill I leflfcn what the gods beftow) 
" Their is the gift, and be the tribute then- 1 

^' For 
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*^ For them thefc beauties I improve with care, 

. ** Intent on them ^one from eve to morn. 

*' But reed me, reptile, whence this wonder rare, 
*' That thou haft fpeech, as if to reafon born ? 

A*^ And how, unh\irt you Iport on that forbidden thorn ?'! 

XXX. 
", Sgy, why forbidden thorn ? the foe replied : 
*^ To every reptile, every infed free, 
*' Has malice harlh to thee alone denied 
^* The fragrance of the rofe enjpy'd by me. ?** 
*' — 'Twas love, not malice, form'd the kind decree, 
(Half-wroth, Ihe cried :) " Thine all thefebuflcets are, 
*' Thine fruiteandflow'r, were Cupid's words to me : 
*' But oh ! I charge thee, love, the rofe forbear 5 

*' For prickles fharp do arm the d^ng'rous rofiere. 

XXXI. 
*' Prickles will pain, and pain will banifh love : 
*' I charge thee, Pfyche, then the rofe forbear. 
*' When faint and fick, thy languors to remove, 
•^ To yon ambrofial fhrubs, and plants repair i 
*' Thou weeteft not what med'cines in them are : 
^' What wonders follow their repeated ufe 
" N'ote thy weak fenfe conceive, ihould I declare : 
*' Their laboured balm, and well-concofted juice, 

^' New life, newforois, new thews, new joys, new worlds 

[produce. 
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XXXIL 
** Thy term of tryal paft with conftancy^ 
*' That wimpling flough fhall fall like filth away *^ 
*' On pinions broad up-lifted to the fkie, 
*' Thou {halt, aftert, thy ftranger felf furvey. 
** Together, Pfyche, will we climb and play ; - 
*^ Together wander through the fields of air, 
*' Beyond where funs and moons mete night and day 
*' I charge thee, O/ny love, the rofe forbear, 
*' If thou wouldft fcathe avoid. Pfyche, forewarned, 

XXXIII. tbewareP^ 

Out burft the frannion into open laugh i 
She blufh'd, and frowned at his uncivil mirth. 
Then, foften'd to a fmile, as hiding half 
What mote offend if boldly utter'd forth. 
He feem*d t' aflay to give his anfwer birth : 
But ftopt •, and changed his fmiles to looks of ruth.j 
*' Is this (quoth he) fit guerdon for thy worth ? 
*' Does Cupid thus impofe upon thy youth ? 
f * Dwells then in heav'n fuch envy, void of love and truth I 

XXXIV. 
" Is this the inftance of his tendernefs, 
" To envy Pfyche what to worms is given ? 
*^ To cut her off from prefent happinefs 
" With feign'd reverfion of a promised heaven ? 

• t' B> 
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•* By thrcat'nings falfe from true enjoyments driven f 
*^ How innocent the thorn to touch, he knows : 
*^ Where ^re my wounds ? or where th* avenging levin ? 
•* How foftly blufli thefe colours of the vok ! 

•• Howfweet ( and div'd into the flower) its fragrance flows ! 

XXXV. 
•^ Difadvantageous are thy terms of tryal ; 
** No longer Pfyche then the rofc forbear. 
" What is to rccompence the harih denyal, 
*^ But dreams of wandering through the fields of air, 
** And joys, I know not what» I know not where ! 
*^ As eath, on leafy pinions bpmc the tree 
" Mote rufli into the ikies, and flutter there, 
*^ As thou foar yon, and quit thy due degree : 

" Thou for this world wert made ; this world was made 
XXXVL [fbrtbee. 

*• In vain you*d fly to yonder flirubs and plants ; 
^' Bitter their tafte, and worthlefs their effeft : 
" Here is the polychreft for all thy wants ; 
*' No panacea, like the rofe, expeft. 
'' Mute as my fellow-brutes, as them abjed 
" And reafonlefs was I, 'till haply woke 
^ By tailing of the rofe, (O weak negledt 
" In thee the while !) the dawn of fapience broke 
?' On my admiring Ibul, I Teafon'd, and I fpoke. 

XXXVII. '' Nor 
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XXXVII. 

** Nor this the only change ; for {(x 
", The brilker fpirits flow in fuller t 
*• And more than qfual luftre fprca< 
" Such vertue has the rofe, in me vi 
*' But wife, I ween, thy lover has c 
*' Its ufe to thee ; I join him too : 
The dang'rous rofe.— For fuch th 
'Twere death to gaze on, if impr 

'•' To ihaip that wit, too keen ! — Touch 
XXXVIIL 
Uncheckt, indulged, her growing pi 
Wonder, to fee him fafe, and hear 1 
Ambition vain, to be more fair and 
And rage, at Cupid's mifconceiv'd f 
Various the gufts, but, all one way 
She plung'd into the bofom of the tr( 
And fnatch'd the rofe, ne dreaded pj 
Off drops the fnake, nor farther ftaii 

But rufh*d into the flood, and vanifh'd 
XXXIX. 
Full many a thorn her tender body r 
Full fnany a thorn within the wound 
And throbbing caufe continual drerir 
While gory drops her dainty form di 
4 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(48) 

She wifhcs her loft innocence again,' 
And hef loft peace, loft charms, loft love to find j 
But Ifaame upbraids her with a wifli fo vain : 
Defpair fticceeded, and averflon blind ; 

Pain fills her tOrtuPd fenfe, and horrcw clouds her mind« 

XL- 
Her bleeding, faint, diforder*d, woe-begon, 
Stretcht on the bank befide the fatal thom^ 
Venus who came to feek her with her fon. 
Beheld. She ftop*d : And albe heavenly bom,' 
Ruthful of others' woe, began to mourn. 
The lofs of Venus* fmiles fick nature fi>und : 
As froft-nipt drops the bloom, the birds forelom 
Sit hufti*d, the faded fun fpreads dimnefs round ; 

The clattering thunders crafli, and earthquakes rock the 

XLI. [ground. 

Then arming with a killing frown her brow ; 
** Die, poor unhappy** — Cupid fuppliant broke 
Th* unfinifli'd fentence; and with dueful bow 
Beg'd her to dofi^the keennefs of her look. 
Which nature feeling to her center fliook. 
*^ Then how Ihould Pfyche bear it ? Spare the maid i 
" *Tis plain that Anteros his fpight has wroke : 
•' Shall vengeance due to him, on her be laid ? 
*' Oh ! letme run, and reach th'ambrofial balms,** hefaid. 

XUI. ** Ah 
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•* Could by that dcfolating blow be wpfl-r 

** So falls each generous purpofe of the will 

** Gorrcd, extinguifh'd by abortion : 

" Whence jufticc would its own Intendments Ipfll j 

* And cut off yirtue, by the ^roke meant viot to kilL 

XLV. 
" Yet left impunity Ihould forehead give 
" To vice, in me let guilt adopted find 
•* A viftim ; here awhile youchiafe me liv« 
•* Thy proof of juftice> nrixt with mercy kind T* 
•• — Oh ! ftrange requeft (quoth fhe) of pity blind ! 
" How ihouldft thou fuflfer, who didft ne'er t)ffeild ? 
•* How canft thou bear to be from me difloin*d ? 
** To wander here, where Nature *ginsto wend 
*' Towafteandwikfcmefs^andpleafurcshavcancnd?*! 

XLVL 
"You, Venus, fuffcr, (faid he) when you ftrikte 
** Not for your own, but ethers* foul offence: 
" Why not permitted I tt da the like, 
•^ When greater good, I fee, will coul from thence ? 
*' That greater good orepays all punilhments ; 
" And makes my fufPrings, pleafure : if they ptovc 
*' A means to conquer Anteros, difpenfe 
*^ Healing to Pfyche's wounds, regain her love, 

" And lead Iier, with her happy fons, to realms above.*' 

XLVII. ^. To 
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Birds, birds purfue •, is hunger's rage infpircs : 
Their fwe«teft fongs are now but fongs of woe. 
Here from th* encroaching Ihore the wave retires : 
There hoarfe floods roar-, impetuous torrents flow ^ 

Invade the land, and the fcarcc harvefts overthrow. 

L. 
Stretcht on the bank eftfoons th' inviting form 
Of Pfyche faded ; brac'd up lank and Aim, 
Her dwindled body Ihrunk into a worm : 
Her make new-moulded, changed in every limb; 
Her colours only left, all pale and dim : 
Doomed in a caterpillar's fliape to lout. 
Her paffions ill fuch worthlefs thing befeem ; 
Pride, rage, and vanity to banifh out. 

She creeping crawls, and drags aloathfome length about# 

LI. 
How Cupid wafh'd her noifome filth away ; 
What arts he tried to win her love again •, 
By what wiles guileful AntVos did afTay, 
By leafmg, ftill her recreant to maintain. 
And render Cupid's kindly labours vain : 
Their combat, Cupid's conquefl, Pfyche's crown^ 
(My day's fet tafk here ended) muft remain 
Unfung •, far nobler verfe mote they renown : 

Unyoke the toiled fteers, the weary fun goes down. 

JOVI 
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JOVI ELEUTHERIO. 

Or, an Offering to 

LIBERTY. 

^ifnam iptur liber ? Sapiens^ Jibique imperiofus ; 
^em neque pauperusj neque morsj neque vincula terrent ^ 
Refponfare cupidinibus^ contemnere bonores 
Fortis ; et infeipfo totus teres atque rotmdus. 

HoR. Serm. Lib. II. Sat. 7. 

HAIL Liberty ! whofe prefencc glads th' abode 
Of heav*n itfelf, great attribute of God ! 
By thee fuftain*d, th* unbounded fpirit runs. 
Moulds orbs on orbs, and lights up funs on funs j 
By thee fuftain'd, in love unwearied lives. 
And uncontroul'd creates, fupport?, forgives : 
No pow'r, or time, or fpace his will withftood ; 
Almighty ! endlefs ! infinite in good ! 

, D 3 "If 
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** If la, why not communicate the blifs, 
*^ And kt man knew what this great bkffing i»?^ 
Say what proportion, creature, wouldft thoy claim j 
As thy Creator's, in extent, the fame ! 
Unlefe his other attributes wer^ joined 
To poife the will, and regulate the mind, 
Goodnefs to aim, and wifdom to dincft. 
What mighty mifchiefs muft we thence expedt ? 
The maker kno^ his work ^ nor judg'd it fk 
To truft the ralh refolves of human wit : 
Which prone to hurt, too blind to Help, 13 ftiH 
Alike pernicious, mean it good or ill. 

A whim, I* improvements making fopd prctencfj^ 
Would bwft a fyftem in eicperiments 5 
Sparrows and cats indeed no more fhould fear,^ 
But Saturn tremble in his diftant fphere : 
Give thee but foottng in another world. 
Say, Archimedes, where fhould we be hurPd ? 

A fprigbtly wit, with liquor in his head. 
Would burn a globe to light him drunk to bed : 
^h* Ephefian tempfe had efcap'd the ftame^ 
And heav'^n's high dome had built the madman*sfamet 

The follen might (when malice boil'd withb) 
Strike out the ftara to intimate his fpleen : 

Kot 
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His very vn^ity. Proud wretch ! ihall he 
Un-god hrmfelf, to make a god of thee ? 

How wide, fuch lull of liberty confounds ! 
Would Icfe content thee, prudent mark the bounds, 
** Thofe which th' almighty Monarch firft defign'd, 
** When his great image feai*d the human mind ; 
** When to the beafts the fruitful earth was giv*n i 
** To fifli the ocean, and to birds their heav*n 5 
** And all to man : whom full creation, ftor^d, 
" Received as its proprietOT, and lord. 
** Ere'earth,v whofe fpacious trad unmeaftir'd fpreads,^ 
•* Was flic*d by acres and by roods to fhreds : 
** When trees and ftreams were made ^ general good y 
" And not as limits, meanly to exclude : 
*V When all to all betong'd i ere pow'r was told 
•' By numbered troops, or wealth by counted gold : 
*' Ere kings, or priefts, their tyranny began j 
t'' Or man was vaffard to his fellow-man." 

O halcyon ftate ! when man begun to live ! 
A blefling, worthy of a God to give ! 
When on th' unfpotted mind his Maker drew 
The heavenly characters, corre6t and true. 
All ufeful knowledge,, from that fource, fupply'd i 
No blindnefs fprung from ignorance, or pride ; 



Digitized by VjOO^ ^. 



^mm 



(57) ' 

AH proper Hcflings, from that hand, beftow'd ; 
1^0 mifchiefs, or from want, orfulnefs, flowed: 
The quickening paffions gave a pleafing zpft ; 
While thankful man fubmitted to be bleft. 
Simplicity, was wifiiom 5 temperance, health : 
Obedience, "pow'r 5 and full contentment, wealth. 
So happy once was man ! *till the vain elf 
Shook off his guide, and fet up. for himfelf. 
Smit with the charms of independency. 
He fcorns protedion, raging to be free. 
Now, felf-expos'd, he fe^ls his naked ftatc j 
Shrinks with the blaft, or melts before the heat : 
And blindly wanders, as his fancy leads. 
To ftarve on waftes, or feaft on pois'nous weeds. 
I^ow to the favage beafts an obvious prey 5 
Or crafty men, more favage ftill than they: 
No lefs imprudent to his breaft to take 
The friend unfaithful, or th* envenom'd fnake ; 
Equally fatal, whether on the Nile, 
Or in the city, weeps the crocodile^ 

Nor yet lefs blindly deviates learned pride j 
In JEtn2L burn'd, or drown'd amid the tide : 
Boails of fuperior fenfe ; then raves to fee 
(When contradided) fools lefs wife than he. 



Mates 
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MateS'^^ his great Cititor ; vdinfy bold 
To mgke new fyftems> or to mend the, oli 
Shapes out a Detty ; doubts, then denin : 
And drunk with fcience, curfes God and dies. 

Not heav'nly wifiJon?, only, is with-hcW, 
Buf the free bounty of the fetf-fow^ field : 
No more, as erft, from Nature's ready feift, 
Rifes the fatisfy*d, but template gucft : 
Caft wild abroad, no happy mean preferves ; 
By choice he forfeits, by conftraipt he ftarvcs : 
Toijs life away upwi the ftubborn plain, 
T* extort from thence the flow rcluftant grain % 
The flow reluftant graio^ procured to-dxfy 
His lefi induilrious neighbour ftea)s away : 
Hence Efts and clubs the village-peace con^und» 
'Till fword and cannon fpread the r\jm vmnd i 
For time and art hut brinjg from bad to worie : 
Unequallots fuccecd unequal force. 
Each lot a feveral curfe. Hence rich, ai^ poor : 
This pines, and dies negfefted at rfie dow ; 
While gwts and fevers wait the loaded mefs. 
And take full vengeance for the poor's diftrefs. 

No more the paflions are the fprings of life j 
But feeds of vice, and elements of flirife : 

Love^ 
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But poisonous ftrcams muft flow from poisoned fprings r 
The priefts were mortal, and mere men the kings. 
What aid from monarchs, mighty to enflave ? 
What good from teachers, cunning to deceive ? 
Allegiance gives defenfive arms away ; 
And faith ufurps imperial reafon*s fway. 

Let civil Rome, from faithful records, tell 
What royal blelTings from her Nero fell. 
When thofe, prefer'd all grievance to redrefs. 
Bought of their prince a licenfe to opprefs ; 
When uncorrupted merit found no place. 
But left the trade of honour to the bafe. 
See induflry, by draining impofts curft. 
Starve in the harveft, in the vintage thirft ! 
In vain for help th* infulted matron cries, 
*Twas death in hufbands to have ears and eyes : 
Fatal were beauty, virtue, wealth, or fame : 
No man in aught a property could claim ; 
No, not his fex : ftrange arts the monfter try'd ; 
And Sporus, fpite of nature, was his bride. 
Unhurt by foes proud Rome for ages ftands. 
Secure from all, but her proteftor's hands. 
Recall your powVs, ye Romans, back again ; 
Unmake the monarch, and ne*$r fear the man. 

Naked 
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Naked and fcorh'd, 

And once un-C2efar'd 

Next, holy Rome 

^While peace and tru 

Peace ! — which fro 

Myfterious truths ! - 

That God made man 

That man makes Gc 

Men, blind and part 

Which popes new tr 

Rude nature dreads 

The balmy dodtrine, 

The careful pontiff, 

Hoards up a fund oi 

And righteous hands 

Nor weigh it out, b 

Sole judge, he deals 

Not heaven itfelf the 

Grac'd with his fcepi 

This man of finufui 

Difarm*d and unadoi 

And quits to faints 1 

No more the objcft 

The creature, and tl 
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•* From fencs and cities fcar*d, tiy fmft a^ay !* 

~To the rude Lybian in his wilds a prey. 

•* The blood-ftain*d fword frcnn the fell tyrat wreft !*• 

•~ Thouiands unlheath'd Chall direat thy naked ^bicaJL 

*' The dogmadfts imperious aid difdain !'* 

-— So fink in brutifh ignorance again. 

*^ is there no medium ? muft we vi&ims faQ 

^^ To one man^^ LtrsT, or to the Rags of all ? 

^' Is reafon doom'd a certaki flave to be, 

;' To owr blind Passions, or a prices Dbcrss ? ^ 

Hail happy Albion ! whofe diftinguifli'd plains 
This template mean, fo dearly earn'd, maintains 1 
Senates, (the will of individuals checked) 
The ftrength and prudence of the realm coUeA : 
Each yields to all -, that each may thence receive - 
The full afliftance, which the whole can give. 
For this, thy patriots lawlefs pow*r withftood. 
And bought their childrens charter with their bloody 
While reverend years, and various-letter'd age, > 
Dil^aflion'd open the myfterious page ; 
Not one alone the various judgment Iways, 
But prejudice the general voice obeys : 
For this, thy martyrs wak'd the bloody ftrife, 
Aflerting truth' with brave contempt of life* ' * 

Oh 
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Oh Oxford 1 let <lelivcr*d Bri 
From thy faiiiM feftts her fevei 
Th* accoutcr^d Ixw^ons, aiid all 
In thee prcparM for council c 
Plan'd and obtaiA'd hw • civil 
Truth found her fear4©fs ^ witsr 
When, -ttyM as gold, feinta, i 
llofe «ip t6 heaven, Elijah-fikc- 
Peace to thy waifc i and honoi 
May age to age record thy gatl 
tVhile thy itilt favoured feats p 
Brave advocates of libelty and 
In fair lucceffion rife to blcfs t] 
Fathers in church, and ftatefm 

•* But faftious fynods throng 
•' And venal fe»ates private g 
*' How trild the faiih which v 
" The laws how barjh of pen 

Wtftthou hy no authority b 
Self-excommunicated, lelf-out 

•By dre Oxfi^nrd provifions. A.. I 
commons are fappofed fiift to have q\ 
fentatives in pailiament. 

*» In the imprifonment, difputes, ar 
ifiers, Cran*incr> Ri^y, land Latimei 
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Expunge the creed, the decalogue fejeA ? 
If they oblige not, nor will they protedt* 
You fear no God j-r^onvinc'd by what you fay. 
Knaves praife your wit, and fwcar your lands aw^« 
Corruptnot wives, erafe it if you will j 
The injured liufband blots out, *^do not kill. 
From God his fabbaths ftaal, for fport, not need i 
Why hangs the wretch, who fteals thy purfe for bread f 

Or Ihall each fchifmatic your faith new mould. 
Or fenates ftand by patriot mobs controul'd ? 
Drive back, ye floods I roll, Xanthus, to your.fpring f 
Go, crown the people, and fubjefl: the kings 
Break rule to pieces, analyfe its poVr, 
And every atom to its lord reflrore ; 
As mixt with knaves, or fools, the weak, or brave, 
A dupe, a plague, a tyrant^ or a flave, 
*' "What fhall I do •, how hit the happy mean 
^* 'Twixt blind fubmiflionj and unruly fplcen ?** 
Confult your watch j you guide your aftions by't j 
And great its ufe, though not for ever right. 
.What though fome think ipiplicit faith be due. 
And dine at twelve if their town-clock ftrike two ? 
Or others bravely fquir their watch away, 
Difdain a guide, and guefs the time of day ? ^ 

Their 
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Their guefs fo lucky, or their parts fa 
They come on all affairs, but juft too 
You neither choofe. Nor traveling th 
Correft its hand by every one you me( 
Yet fcruple not^ if you Ihould find at 
It points to fix, to fet it by the Sun, 

Aim at the blifs that's fuited to thy 
Nor vainly hope for happinefs complex 
Some bounds imperfeft natures muft i 
And' vice and weaknefs feel defefts of 
Nor is it blind neceflity alone : 
Contriving wifdom, in the whole, we 
And in that wifdom fatisfy'd may trufl 
In its reftraints, as merciful, as juft. 
By thefe thy felfifli paffions it correfts j 
By thefe from wrong thy weaknefs it p 
In fovcreign power thy fafety's heaven' 
Some faults permitted, as the fcourge 
Abfurd the wilh of all men, if exprefl 
Each grieves that he's not lord of all t 
Why then fliould we complain, or thai 
Becauie not bleft with more than God 
Would you be fafe from others ? 'tis b 
That others alfo fliould be fafe from yc 
Vol, III. E 
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It is not virtue wakes the clatrfrous thtong ; 
Each claims th* exchifive ^ivilege, to wrong. 
Whence ceafdefe faftion maft embroil the «ad i 
Alike impatient, under A, orZad, 

How patriot Cromwdl -fights for liberty I 
He fhifts the yoke, then calls the nation free. 
He cannot bear a monarch on the throne 5 
But vindicates hb right — to rufe alone. 

Macheath roars out for freedom in his celU 
And Tindal wifely would extingullh h^lh 
Macheath's approved by ill wh6hi Tybtirn^wses, 
And trembling guilt gives TindaF-s page^pplaufe. 
O fage device, to fet the confcitnce free 
From dread ! he winks •, then feys that heaven can^t fee* 
Both blindly plan tlie paradife of foc4s 5 
Peace without laws, tmd virtue without rules* 

Full of the Roman let the fchool-boy quote. 
And rim all Lucan*s rhapfodies by rote. 
Gods ! fhall he tremble at a mortal's nod ! 
His generous foul difdains the tyrant's rod. 
Forced to fobmit, at laft he taftes the fruit 5 
Finds wealth and honours bldifom from its root. 
Would thy young foul be like the Roman free ? - 
From Romans paint diy form of Liberty : 

The 
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* Th* aufpicioiis bom 
The privilege qf that 
Bend, and fubmit bcr 

See Furiofo on his 
^ Deprived the precious 
Greatly he daims^a ri 
The chains that hold 
Kindly proceed; ftrid 
^Till water-gruel lo% 

*^ Why this to me 
^* Or knave to wrong 
Will thy d^ni^l prove 
*Tis Newgate's logic 
Blind to their good, 
^ Men are but qhildr 
If no fuperior force t 
Self-love's a y4ljain, j 
Wild and deftruAive 
We all are madmen. 
Know your own fphe 
Well pleas'd, to be i 



» In thi« manner they i 
^ Drydcn in All fox L 
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Lofe not all good, by fhunning ills in vain ; 
^s wifer to enjoy than to complain. 
Some evils mull attend imperfed dates ; 
But difcohterit new worlds of ills creates. 

Hulh thy complaints, nor quarrel with thy God : 
If juft the flroke, approve and kifs the rod. 
By man if ihjur'd, turn thy eyes within ; 
Thdii'lt find recorded fome unpunifliM fin ; 
Then heav'n acquit : and with regard to man. 
Coolly th* amount of good and%vil fcan ; 
If greater evils wait the wifti'd redrefs. 
Grieve' not that thou art free to choofc the lefs. 

Unknown to courts, ambition's thirft fubdu'd. 
My leffon is to be obfcurely good : 
In life's* ftill (hade, which no man's envy draws, 
' To reap the fruit of government and laws. 
In fortune's roUnd, as on the globe, I know 
No top, no bottom, no where high or low ; 
Where-^ver ftation'd, heav'n in profpeft ftill. 
That points to me, the zenith of ' her wheel. 

** What ! double tax'd, unpenfion'd, unprefePd,. 
*' In fuch bad times be eafy ! moft abfurd !" 

• Legum idcirco fervi fumus, ut liberi effe poffimus. Cic. 

Yet 
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Yet heaven vouchfafes the ( 
And thefe bad times haVe ] 
' My faxes, gladly paid, th< 
If juft, cheap purchafe ; i: 
Nor knows ambition any r 
My fervants kings and min 
They watch my couchy m] 
.Their toil the means, my 1 
IVI7 freedom to compleai 
^ Thy fervice, Heav'ni^ is ] 
The will, conformed to t 
Knows no reftraint ! for di 
"What ills thou fendeft, tha 
As kind correftions, pledg 
In every change, whatever 
My daily wifh fucceeds j 1 
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An B P 1 S T L e 

ikbiJi A 

Swiss Officer to his Friend at Rome* 

« 

FROM horrid mouhtairis 6ver hid in flioir. 
And barren landsr, arid dreary plairis btlow i 
To you, dear fir, my beft regards I fend^ 
The weakeft feafoner, as tKe triifeft friend. 
Your arguments, that vainly ftrive to pleafe. 
Your arts, your country, and your pahices ; 
What figns of Roman grandeur ftill remain --^ 
IVluch yoii have laid \ and much iiavc Faid in vaiii* 
Fine pageantk thelfe for CiaVes, to ^leafe the feyfe j 
And put the neateft dreis omnifery ! 

Bred up to flav'ry and diffembled pain. 
Unhappy man ! you trifle with your chain : 
But fhould your friend with your defires comply. 
And fell himfelf to Rome and flav'ry 5 

He 
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f nurM by this, they feek a^ nobler war, 
'And Ihew an honefl: pride in every fear ; 
With joy the danger and the blood partake, 
Whilft every wound is for their country's fake. 
But you, foft warriors, forc'd into the field. 
Or faintly ftrike, or impotently yield ; 
For well this univerfal truth you know, 
^Who fights for tyrants is his country's foe^' 
y I eiivy not your arts, the Roman fchools. 
Improved, perhaps, but to inflave your fouls. 
May yon to ftone, or nerves or beauty give. 
And teach the foft'ning marble how to live ; 
May you the paffions in your colours trace. 
And wprk up every piece with every grace ; 
In airs and attitudes be wond'rous wife. 
And know the arts to pleafe, or to furprize ; 
In mufic's fofteft found cohfume the day. 
Sounds that would melt the warrior's foul away: 
Vain efforts thefe, an honeft fame to raife ; 
Your painters, and your eunuchs, be your praife t 
, Grant us.'ipore real goods, you heav'nly powers ! 
Virtue, and arms, and liberty be ours. 

Weak ai:e your offers to the free and brave ; 
1^0 bribe can purchafe me to be a flave# 
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Rcafon^ adieu f tl^cre's no oskore room to tlunk 3 
jFor all th(S day behind is noife and dnnk. 
Thus life rolls on, hvt not without regici i 
Whene'er at morniis^t ^rfonic cool rttre$t 

I walk alone : 'tis then in thought I view 

Some fage of old ; 'tis then I think of you : 
Whofe breaft no tyrant paffions ever feize. 
No pulfe that riots, blood that difobeys ; 
Who follow but where judgment points the way. 
And whom too bufy fenfe ne'er led aftray^ 
Not that you joys with moderation fhun ; 
You tafte all pleafufes, but indulge in none. 
Fir'd by this image, I refelve anew : 
*Tis reafon calls, and peace and joy's in view. 
How bl^'d a change ! a bng adieu 4!D fenfe : 
b fciehd «fte, iapbnce ! vittoc's reign conHnence ! 
Alas, how Ibort a reign ! — the walk is ^0*0^ 
The dinner waits, and friends fome hatf a &ore ^ 
At firft to virtue firm, the ^afs I fiy ; * 
'Till fome lly fot, — " Not drink the family H' 
Thus gratitude is made to plc^ for fm; 
My trait*rous breaft a party forms within : 
And inclination brib'd, we never want 
Excufe —^ " 'Tis hot, and walking makes one faint.'* 

Now 
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Now fcnfe gets ftrcngth y nty brigJ 
Like ftars that melt at the approa< 
Thoughtdies v andev'ri, aitlaft, yoti 
My head grows ifrarm ; rfl reafoh 
** To-day be h^ppy, iiid to-iftofr 
Betray'd fo oft, I'm half perfuade 
Sutely to faU, the firfl ftep is to Vi 

The country lately, 'twas my w 
Gardens, diverfions, frtends, relai 
For London now, dear London, 1 
i muft be happy,' fure, when I ret 
Wfioerer hopes true happihefs to i 
Hopes for what never was, nor e' 
The neareft eafe, fince we muft fu 
Are they^ who dare be patient un 

Whilom' a fdol faw where i fid( 
And after poring roufid it, ftrove 
Above, below, acrofe, all ways h< 
He tries in vain, 'tis difcdrd all an 
Fretting he threw it by : then thui 
** There's mufic in it, could 1 fet 
If life does not its harmony impai 
We want not inftruments, but ha^ 
*Tis endlefs to defer our hopes of 
J rill croflcs end, and difappointmi 
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TJhe fage is happy, not that alj goes right. 
His cattle feel no rOt, his com no blight j 
1[he mind for eafe is fitted to the wife. 
Not fo the fool's ; — 'tis here the difference lies 
Their prolpeft is the fame, but various are their eyes< 



res. 3 



1 

The Duty of Emptoying one's Self. 

An EPISTLE. 

TT^E W people know it, yet, dear fir, 'tis true, 
■*■ Man fliould have fomewhat evermore to do. 
Hard labour's tedious, every one muft own ; 
But furely better fuch'by far, than none ; 
The perfeft drone, the quite impertinent, 
Whofe life at nothing aims, but *— to be fpent ; 
Such heaven vifi^ts for fome mighty ill: 
'Tis fure the hardefl: labour, to fit ftill. 
Hence that unhappy tribe who nought purfue : 
Who fin, for want of fomething elfe to do. 

Sir John is blefs'd with riches, honour, love ; 
And to be blefs'd indeed, needs only move. 
For want pf this, with pain he lives away, 
A lump of hardly-animated clay : . , ^ 

Dull 
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How many fyidt^ in indolence grown otdi 
With vigour ne'er cJo any diing, but :icoI4 ? 
Who fpirits onjy fi-pm ill-humour get > 
Like wioes that die, unlcfs upon the jfrct. 

Weaiy^d of ik)u?K:iqg to himf^lf alone^ 
Acerbus keeps a man to fret upon. 
Tfee ;^llow^s npthing in the earth to do. 
But to fit quite and be fcolded to. 
Pilhes and oaths, whene'er the maftePs four^d, 
All .largely tm the fcape-goj^t llgvc are ,pour'd. 
This drains his rage ; and though to John fo xptlgfa^ 
Abroad you'd think him complailant enough. 

As ifor myfelf, whQm :pov^rty prevents 
From being angry at fo great expence ; 
Who,^ ihould I ever be inclm'd to rage. 
For want of flaves, ,w^r with myfelf muft wage 5 
Mull rail, and hear 5 chaftifing, be chaftis'd 5 
Be both the tyrant, and the tyranniz'd ; 
I choofe to labour, rather than to fret : 
What's rage in forae, in me goes off in fweat; 
If times are ill, and things feem never worfe ; 
Men, manners to reclaim, — I take my horfe, 
Qne mile reforms 'em, or if aught remain 
.Unpurg'd>— 'tis but to ride as far again^ 

4 Thus 
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On SCRIBLING againft GENIUS, 

An E P I S T L £• 

T^TO fingk rule's more frequently enjoin'd, 
^ ^ Than this ; " Obferve the bias of your mind,? 
However juft by every one confefsM, 
There's not a rule more frequently tranfgrels'd. 
For mortals, to their int'reft blind, purfue 
The thing they like, not that they're fit to doJ 
N This Verro's fault, by frequent praifes fir'd. 
He feveral parts had try'd, in each admir'd. 
That Vcrro was not every way cdmpleat, 
'Twas long unknown, and might have been fo yet : 
But mufic-mad, th' unhappy man purfu'd 
That only thing heav'n meant he never Ihou'd j 
And thus his proper road to fame negle<5ted^ 
He's ridicul'd for that he but afFcfted 

Would men but aft from nature's fecret call. 
Or only, where that fails, not aft at all : 
If not their (kill, they'd ftiew at lead good fenfe,— ^ 
J'hey'd get no fame — nor would they give offence. 

Not 
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Not that where fo 
Men muft be every 
Nor hold we, like tl 
A man can't fifh — ' 
View all the world z 
And furnifti'd for fo 
That, fometimes \ov 
Proves nature did n( 
The phlegmatic, di 
Have all fome cluml 
*Twas never known, 

Ev'n I and T Id 

"Would we our povei 
And follow as our g( 

What then ? obec 
Should men jog on 1 
From that fmall circl 
To ftrike at large, ai 
At leaft with care foj 
Who quits the road. 
From genius fome f< 
But ever keep withir 

But C -r, faith 

With giant-fin oppof 

Vol. III. 
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Still fond where he fliould not, he blunders o» 
With all that haftc fools niake to be undone : 
Want of fuccefs his paffioo but augments i 
Like eunwhs rage of love, from impotence, 

'MoQgft all the iaftanccfs of genius crofl. 
The rhyming tribe are thpfe who err the mofk. 
Each piddliog wretch who hath but common fenfe^ 
Or thinks he hath, to yerfe ftiall make pretence : 
Why not ? 'tis their diverfion, and 'twere hard 
If med of their eftates fhould be debarred* 
Thus weaWi with them gives every thidog befide ;, 
As people worth fo raoch are qualdfy'd: 
They Ve all th^ requisites for writing fit. 
All but that one — kme little fliare of wit. 
Give way, ye firieadjs, nor with fond pray'rs proceed 
To ftop the progrefs of a, pen full fpeed. 
'Tis heav'n, incens'd by fome prodigbus crime. 
Thus for men*s fins deiern^ines them to rhyme. 
Bad men, no doubt; perhaps 'tis vengeance due 
For flurines they've plundser'd, or fome wretch they flew* ' 
Whatever it be, fure grievous is th' offence. 
And grievous is (heaven knows !) its recompence. 
At once in wanf of rhyme, and want of reft ; 
Plagues to themfelves, and to mankind a jcft : 

" Seduc'd 
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SeducM b) empty forms of falfe < 
'Such, m fome men, their deadly 1 
Ev'n I, whole genius feems as i 
(Mine when I write, as yoiiPs wh< 
Who gravely thus can others' faul 
My felf allowing, what I blame ii 
With ho pretence to Phcebus* aid 
Nor the leaft int^reft in the tuneful 
With all the guilt of impotence ir 
<jriev*d for paft fins, but yet comi 
Whatever the wits may fay, or wif! 
Am fooling every way with pen ar 
When aji who wifli mebeft, begin 

* That being witty, is hot being v 
^ That if the voice of int'reft mig 

• For one who wears a gown, — wo 
Incorrigibly deaf, J feign a yawn ; 
AikI modfc their juft conclufiohs, t 

If to my pradice, they opposed 
And pointed, how I fwam againft 
With all the rancour o( a bard in : 
Td quote 'em half the writers of tl 
Who m a wrath of verfe, with all 
Write ohi howe'er unqualify'd to v 

F 2 
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The M I M I C. 

By the Rev. Mr. Pitt. 

rx^ H E Mimic's duftile features claim my lays, 

^ Changed to a thoufand ftiapes, a thousand ways ': 
Who with variety of arts puts on 
All other perfons, and throws off his own ; 
Whofei looks well difpiplin'd his will obey. 
Bloom at command, or at command decay : 
Nor blufti, my Mufe, thofe changes to impart. 
Which afk an Ovid*s or Apollo's art. 

But who, Apollo, all the arts can traie. 
All the deceits of that delufivc face ? 
For lo ! in figl^t the various artift comes ; 
LoJ how in beauty and in health hp blooms : ^ 

Its fmootheft charms triumphant youth fupplies. 
Laughs ip his cheeks, and fparkles in his eyes. 
6ut fudden fee, the fcene is fnatch'd away. 
See each inverted feature in decay ; 
His mufcles all relaxed, his face o'ergrown. 
Rough and embofs'd with wrinkles not his own. 

He 
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He frails his dangling legs : the wondV 
Laugh at the folenjn cbnduft of his cane ; 
Rapt through the fcenes of life, he dropst 
A cripple fixty .years before his time ; 
Runs in a moment all his ftages o'er. 
And fteps from four-and-twenty to four-fc 

Now he a venerable judge appears. 

And the long garb of lazy purple wears ; 

Like drowfy P * *'s looks his aged frame. 

His mien, his habit, and addrefs the fami 

When to tl^e fneering crowd he lifps a jok 

Puns from the law, or quibbles out of C 

With fettled air, and moft judicious face. 

Nods o'er the culhion, counfel, and the c 

Slumbers, and hears by ftarts the noify tr 

Catches a period, and drops down again. 

And now his hearers in their turn to lull, 

Himfelf ftands up moft venerably dull ; 

Talks of old times ; commends their loyj 

Their wholfome ftatutes,^ difcipline, and 

On different themes beftows one' common 

The Thames, the ftreets, the king, and kir 

You fee him quit the bench, and ftrait 

An huge old gouty counfel at the bar j 

F 3 . 
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Bawl for his dicnt, wrcft tj^c toatur^d lawf 
From their true &n&, and mould them to the cai^ ^ 
In folemn form harangue the lift'ning crowd. 
And hem and cough emphatkally loud; 
Blefl: art indeed ! and glorious ^oquence^ 
Where empty noife fupplies the want of fcnfe* 
For meaning, (igns, and motions he affords^ 
And interjeftixms for the w;mt of words^ 
What Ibape to you, OS* *'s, is unknown f 
What face, but you adopt into yoyr own ! 
At the lead kin;, fididous crowds you raife. 
And multiply yourfctf ten thoirfand ways : 
' This moment, to indulge the ourthful vein, 
A fool's or doctor's perfim you fuftain ; 
The next refume yourfelf and fenfe again. 

Am I deceived ? or by foipe ftiddcn flight, 
A ftarch'd tubTpreacher now he fe-ikcs the fight, 
(Quick the tranfition, and unfeen the art I) 
Pale and ^itirely chang*d in every p^rt. 
His (hort'ned viiage^ and fentaftic drcfs. 
The mad fanatic to the li£^ express ; 
That fm,all filk cap ; thofe purkanic hairs, 
Crop'd to the C[uick, and circling round his e^s % 
That rqund^ face the Mimic here proclaim. 
How very different, yet hdsw ftill the fame I 



1 
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Now he, by juft d 

His frantic filencc 

Protraifted hums tl 

And groans and p^ 

As each in juft fuc 

WorkM to its pitc 

And fqueezes out i 

Now quick and ra 

A ftorm of nonfer 

His hand and voic 

While this the hoi 

On nature^s ruins 

And throw wide o 

A thoufand oth 

A thoufand more 

But who, in ever) 

Who multiplies hi 

What Mufe his fl] 

Or keep his wanJ 

Had I a thoufand 

A throat of brafs, 

I could not celcbr 

Who fhifts his pei 

This Proteus, wh 

A crowd himfcif 3 
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An EPISTLE from FLORENCE. 
To T. A. Efqj Tutor to the Earl of P- — i-. 
Written in the Year i 740. 
By the Honourable ^ — , 

TT7 HEN flourilh'd with their ftate th* Athenian name, 
. And Learning and Politenefs were the fame, 

Philofophy with gentle art refin'd 
The honeft roughnefs of th' unpradis^d mind : 
She caird the latent beams of Nature forth. 
Guided their ardour, and infur'd their worth. 
She pois'd th' impetuous Warrior's vengeful fteel, 
Mark'd true Ambition from deftruftive Zeal, 
Pointed what luftre oa that laurel blows. 
Which Virtue only on her fons beftows. 
Hence clement Cimon of unfpotted fame. 
Hence Aristides' ever favVite name ; 
Heroes, v^ho knew to wield the righteous fpear. 
And guard their pMive tow'rs from foreign fegr v 

Or 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(89) 

Or in firm bands of focial Peace to bi 
Their Country^s good, and benefit m 
She trim'd the thoughtful Statefman'5 
Confirmed his mind beneath an empir 
Or with him to his filent villa ftole. 
Gilded his ev'ning hours, and harmoi 

To woods and caves flie never bad< 
Nor fix'd in. cloyfter'd monkeries her 1 
No lonely precepts to her fons enjoin' 
Nor taught them to be m^n, to (hun 
Cynics thpre were , an uncouth felfift 
Of manners foul, and boaftful of difj 
Brutes, whom no Mufe Jias ever lov'c 
Whofe Ignominy i« their only fame. 
No hoftile Trophies grace their honot 
Around their tomb no fcujptur'd Virt 
Nor tells the marble into emblems gn 
An Art difcover'd, or a City fav'd. 

Be this the goal to which the Britor 
Exalt his hope, and prefs his young c 
Be this the goal to which;> my Friend, 
With gentle fkill direft his early view 
Artful the various ftudies to difpenfe, 
And melt the fchoolman's jargon dowi 
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Sec the pedantic Teacher, winking ihiH, 
The lettered Tyrant of a trcmbHi^ fchool ; 
Teaching by force, and proving by a frown. 
His lifted fafces ram the letfon down. 
From tortur'd (trains of eloquence he draws 
Barbaric precepts and unmeaning laws. 
By his own fenfc would Tvlly's Word expound. 
And a new Vandal tramples clafllc ground.- 

Perhaps a Bigot to the learned page. 
No modern cuftom can his thoughts engage ; 
His little farm by Gboroic rules he ploughs. 
And prunes by metre the luxuriant boughs. 
Still from Aratus* fphcre or Maro's figns. 
The future calm or tempeft he divines. 
And fears if the prognoftic Raven's found 
• Expatiating alone along the dreary round. 

What fcanty precepts ! ftudies how confin'd ! 
Too mean to fill your comprehenfive mind : 
UnfatisfyM with knowing when or where 
Some Roman Bigot raised a Fane to Fear ; 
On what giten medal Virtue (lands exprcfe*d. 
How Concord's piftur'd. Liberty how drefsM 5 

• Et fola in ficca, |ecitm fpatutur zxetau Virq. 

Of 
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*Tis not a flavifli Senate, fawning, bale. 
Can ftamp with honeft fame a worthlels race ; 
Though the falfe Coin proclaim him great and wife. 
The tyrant's life fhall tell that Coin, it lies. 

But when your early Care jthall have defign*d 
To plan the Soul and mould the waxen Mind ; 
When you fhall pour upon his tender Brcaft 
Ideas that muft ftand an Age's teft. 
Oh ! there imprint with ftrongeft deepeft dye 
The lovely form of Goddcfs Liberty ! 
For her in Senates be be train'd to plead. 
For her in Battles be he taught to bleed. 
Le^d him where Dover's rugged cliff refounds 
With dafhing fcas, fair Freedom's honeft bounds. 
Point to yon azure Carr bedropp'd with g<^, 
Whofe weight the necks of Gallia's fons uphold ; 
, Where proudly fits an iron-fcepter'd Queen, 
And fondly triumphs o'er tlie proftrate fcene. 
Cry, That is Empire ! fhun her baleful path. 
Her Words are Slavery, and her Touch is Peath ! 
Through wounds and blood the Fury drives her way. 
And murthers half, to make the reft her prey. 

Thus fpoke each Spartan matron, as (he drefs'd 
With the bright cuirafs the young foldier's breaft ; 

On 
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Or more rebellious might perhaps rt^Ct 
When tar*d to dow'r a titled Concubine^ 
But the Pricft chriftens all a Right Dnriiie, 

When at the altar a new Monarch kneels. 
What conjur*d awe upon the people fteals ! 
The chofen He adores the precious oil. 
Meekly receives the folemn charm, and while 
The Prieft Ibme blcfled nothings mutters o*cr. 
Sucks in the facred greafc at every pore : 
He feems at once to (bed his mortal (kin. 
And feels Divinity transfias'd within. 
Th^ tremblmg Vulgar dread the royal Nod, 
And worfhip God's anointed more than God, 

Such San£tion gives the Prelate to fuch Kings ! 
So Mifchief from tho& hallow'd fountains fpring^' 
But bend your eye to yonder harrafsM plains. 
Where King and Prieft in one umted reigns ; 
See fair Italia mourn her holy ftate. 
And droop opprefs*d beneath a papal weight ; 
Where fat Celibacy ufurps the foil. 
And facred Sloth confumes the peafant's toil ; 
The holy Drones monopolize the fky. 
And plunder by a vow of Poverty* 
The Chrifl;iati Caufe their lewd profeflion t^ts. 
Unlearned, unchafte, uncharitable faints. 

Opprefllon 



} 
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Opprcflion takes Religion's hallow'd name. 
And Prieft-craft knowi to pby the fpccious ganac^ 
Behold how each enthufiaftic foql 
Of duftil^ piety, becomes their tool : 
Obferve-with how miich art, what fine pret^acc^ 
They hallow Foppery and combat Senfe* 

Some hoary Hypocrite, grown old in fin, 
"Whofe thoughts of heav'n with his h& hours be^n. 
Counting a cbapbt with a bigot care. 
And mumbliu^ fomewhat 'twixt a charm aiid pra/r. 
Hugs atlawb'd image of his injur'dvLord, 
AndTqtjeezes out on the dull idol-board 
A fore-ey'd gum of tears •, the flannel Crew 
With cunning joy the fond repentance view. 
Pronounce Him blefs'd, his miracles proclaim. 
Teach. the flight crow'd t* adore his hallow'd naaac. 
Exalt his praiie abore the Saints of old. 
And coin his finking confcience into Gold. 

Qr when fcime Pontiff with imperious hand 
Sends forth his edift to excife the land. 
The tortur'd Hind unwillingly obeys. 
And mutter^ curfes as his mite he pays ! 
The fubtle Priefl: th* invidious name forbears, 
Afks it for holy ufe or venal pray'rs ; 

Exhibit 
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Exhibits all their trumpery to falc, "" 

A bone, a mouldy morfel, or a hail : 
Th* idolatrous Devout adore the fiiow, ' 
And in full ftrcams the molten ofPrihgis flow* 

No pagan objeft, nothing t6o'profatie. 
To aid the Rorriifh zeal for Chriftian gain. 
Each Tempte With new weight of idols nods, ' 
And borrowed Altars fmoke to other Gbds. 
Prometheus' Vultur Matthe\/s Eagle ptdvcs ; 
And heavenly Cherubs fprout from heathen Loves 5 
Young Ganymede a' winged Anget Hands 
By holy Luke, and diftates God*s commands : 
• Apollo, though (fe|^aded, ftiU can btefi. 
Rewarded with a Sain thbod,' and an S. * ''" 

Each convert trbdhcad' is" 'apoftoliz*d, - 

And Jove himfelf by * Peter's hinie 1iapti2*d. ^ ' 
AsTARTE jthines in Jewilh Mary's famfc, ' ' " 
Still Queen of heav'n, another and the fame/* * ' - 

While the proud Prieft the fatred T;f rant rdgns ^ 

Of empty cities and difpeopled plains. 

Where fettcr'd Nature is forbid t'o* rove 

In the free commerce of produdive Love : 

• St. Apollos. 

^ At St. Peter's an old ftatuc of Jupiter is |urncd ihto one of 
St. Peter. 

^ ' ' -^ '' ^ Behold 
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Behold imprifon'd with her barren kii 
In gloomy cells the votive Maid confi 
Faint dreams ^f blood, by long ftagi 
Scarce tinge the fading damalk of he 
In vain (he pines, the holy Faith with 
What Nature dictates and what God 
But if fomc fanguine He,* fome lufty 
Of jollier morals tafte the tempting fi 
From the ftrong grafp if fome poor t 
Unwelcome, ynindear'd, it inftant di 
Or poilbns Wafting foon the hafty joy 
Th* imperffcd feeds of infant life dcfl 

Fair Modefty, thou virgin tendcr-< 
From thee the Mufc ^c groffer adls } 
Nor the dark cloifter's myftic rites di 
Whence numerous brawny Monkhopi 
And unprolific, though forfworn, dei 

Britannia fmiling, views her go] 
From mitred bondage free and papal 
Her jocund Sons pafs each unburthei 
Securely quiet, innocently gay : 
Lords of themfelves the happy Ruftii 
Each of his little tenement the King. 
^ Twice did ufurping Rome extend he 
To reinflave the new-dcliver'd land > 

Vol. III. G 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(98) 

Twice were her fable bands to battle warm*d. 
With pardons, bulls, and texts, and murthcrs arm'd; 
• With Peter's fword and Michael's lance were fent. 
And whatever ftores fopply'd the Church's armament. 
Twice did the gallant Albion race repel 
The Jefuit legions to the gates of hell -, 
Or whatever Angel, friend to Britain, took 
Or William's or Eliza's guardian look. 

Arife, young Peer! fhine forth in fuch a caufe f 
Who draws the fword for Freedom, juftly draws. 
Refled how dearly was that Freedoni bought ; 
For that, how oft your anceftors have fought ; 
Through the long feries of our princes down. 
How wrenched fome right fropi each too potent Crowiu - 

See abjeft Jobn, that vafial-Monarch, fee ! 
Bow down the ropl neck, and crouch the fupple knee ! 
'Oh ! proftitution of imperial Statb ! 
To a vile Romilh Prieft's vile ^ Delegate. 
Him the bold Barons fcorning to obey. 
And be the fubjedls of a fubjeft fway \ 
Heroes whofe names to lateft fame (hall fhine> 
Aw'd by oo vifions of a Right Divine, 

« ,Addit & Herculeos Arcus Haftamque Minervse, 
Quic(]pid habent telormn armamentaria C<Bli» Jvy* 

* The Pope's Nuncio. 

^ That 
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That bond by eaftern Politicians^ wrougl^t,' 
Which ours have learnt, and Rabbi Do^tqrs taugh^ 
To ftraiter banks reftrajn'd th^ Royal Will, 
That great prjerogativc of doing i}L 

To late example and experience dead. 
See * Henry m his Father's footfteps tread. 
Too young tp govern, immature to powV, 
His early follies haia^t his lateft hour. 
His nobles injured, and his rea^rns cj^ef?'d. 
No violated Sepaiiie's wrongs redrels'd, i 

His hoary age finks ip the feeWe w^^ne 
Of an inglorious, flighted, tedioyp reigo; 

The Mufe too long with idle glpries fed. 
And trained to truoipet o'er the ly^rlike dead. 
The wantpn fain on giddy plun^e^ would |b^. 
To Gallic Loire and Jordan's hy^bled flioriCi 
Again would teac^ the S^aqen ;jn^ rGfiml, 
At ^ Edwarq's and at * He^niiv's j^we to j&U^ 
Romanjtic herg^^ \ prodigal pf blgod ; 
What numbers ftain'd each ill-difputedJflQod! 
Tools to a Clergy ! warring but to feaft 
With fpoUs of provinces each p^mper'd.Prieft. 
Be dumb, fond Maid •, thy facred ink nor fpill 
On fpecious Tyrants, popularly ill ; 

« Henry III. ^ Edward I and III, ^^ * Henry V. 
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Nor be thy comely locks with Rofes dight 
Of either viftor colour. Red or White. 

FoiPd the aflaflin ^ King, in union blow 
The blended flow'rs on feventh Hei^ry*s brow. 
Peace lights again on the forfaken ftrand. 
And banifh'd Plenty re-afliimes the land. 
No nodding creft the crouching infant frights. 
No clarion rudely breaks the bridc*s delights ; 
RepoCng fabres feek their ancieht place 
To briftle round a gaping ' Gordon's face. 
The wearied arms grotefquely deck the wall, • 
And tatter'd trophies fret the Royal "^ hall. 
But Peace in varn on the blood-fatten'd plains 
From her exuberant horn her treafures rains : 
She deals her gifts ; but in an ufelefs hour. 
To glut the iron hand of griping Pow*r : 
Such Lancaster, whom harrafs'd Britain faw, 
Mafk'd in the garb of antiquated Law : 
More politic than wife, more wife than great : 
A le'giflawr to enflave the ftate ; 
Coolly malicious ; by defign a knave ; 
More mean than falfe, ambitious more than brave 5 



k Richard III. * Mcdufa's head in the armory at the Tower. 
» Weftmiiifter-Hall. . 
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Attached to Interefl*s more than Honour's call 5 
More drift than juft, more covetous than all. 

Not fo the Reveller profufe, his " Son, 
His contraft courfe of tyranny begun ; 
Robuft of limb, and fluih'd with florid gr^ce. 
Strength ncrv*d his youth, and fquar*d his jovial face. 
To feats of arms and carpet-combats prone. 
In either field the vigorous mon^ch fhone : 
Marked out for riot eaoh luxurious day 
In tournaments and banquets danc'd away. 
But fhift the fccne, and view what (laughters ftain 
Each frantic period of his barb'ro^s reign: 
A Tyrant to the people whom he rul'd. 
By every potentate he dealt with, fooPd : 
Sold by one *" minifter, to all unjuft •> ^ 

Swayed by each diftate of diftcmper*dluft ; 
Changing each worftijp that controul'd the bent 
Of his adulterous" will,, and lewd intent i 
Big in unwieldy majefty a^d pride. 
And fmear'd with Queens and Martyrs blood, He dy'd. 

Pafs we the pious ^ Youth too flightly feen ; 
The murd'rous zeal of a weak Romifh "* Queen : 
Nor with faint pencil, impotently vain. 
Shadow the glories of Eliza's reign, 

"Henry VIII. « Cardinal Woolfey. p Edward VI. i Mary. 
G^3 Who's 
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Who's ftiH tM greati though fome Few faults (he had^ 
To catalogue with ftU thofe Royal bad. 

Arife, great James I thy courfc of wifiiom nli> ! 
Image of David's philofophic Son ! 
He comes ! on either hand in fcemly ftate. 
Knowledge arid I^cace, his fondled handmaids wiit : 
Obfcurely learh'di elaborately^ dull, 
Of quibbling caht arid grace fanatic full^ 
Thron'd in full fenate> on his pedant tongue, 
Thefe for fix hours each weighty morning hung; 
For thefe each ftririg of royal poW'r he ftrain'd. 
For thefe he foM whatever Eliza gained ; 
For thefe he fquander'd every prudent ftore 
The frugal Princefs had referv'd before. 
On penfion*d fycophahts and garter'd boys. 
Tools of his will, and minions of his joys. 
For thefe he let his beggarM ' daughter roam ; 
Bubbled, for thefe, by SpaniBi art at home j 
For thefe, to fum the bleffings of his reign, 
Poifon'd one Son • and t' other fent to Spain. 

Retire, ftrift Mufe, and thy impartial verfe 
In pity ^are oh Charles's .bleeding herfe j 



' Queen of Bohemia. 

• Prince Henry, and Charles L 
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Or all his faults in blackeft notes tranflate 
To tombs where rot the authors of his fate ; 
To liiftful Henrietta's Romifli fhade. 
Let all his adts of lawlefs pow*r be 'laid ; 
Or to the ' Prieft, more Romifli ftill than her; 
And whoever made his gentle virtues err. 

On the next " Prince, expelled his native land. 
In vain Afflidion laid her h-on hand ; 
Fortune, or fair or frowning, on his foul 
Could ftamp no virtue, and no vice controul : 
j^onour; or morals, gratitude, or truth. 
Nor learned his ripen*d age, nor knew his youth j 
The care of Nations left to whores or chance. 
Plunderer of Britain, penfioner of France j 
Free to buffoons, to minift^rs deny'd. 
He liv'd an atheift, and a bigot dy*d. 

The reins of Empire, or refign'd or ftolc. 
Are trufted next to James's weak controul j 
Him, meditatir^ to fubvert the laws. 
His Hero "^ Son in freedom's beauteous caufe 
Rofe to chaftife : * unhappy ftill ! however 
Pofterity the gallant adion bear. 



« Archbifhop Laud. « Charles IL *^ William III, 
' Inffelix utcnoique ferent ea fa^a minores ! Virg. 
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Thus have I trfd of Kings and Priefts to fiftgi ' 
And all the ilk that from their vices fpring ; 
While viftor Georce thunders o'er cither Spain, 
Revenges Britain and aflcrts the Main 5 
To ^ willing Indians deals our equal laws, 
And from his Country's voice affefts applaule ; 
* What time fair Florence on her peaceful fhwe. 
Free from the din of war and battle's roar. 
Has lap'd me trffler irt inglorious eafej 
Modelling precepts that may ferve and plcafe ; ' 
Yours is the tafk — and glorious is the plan. 
To build the Free, the Senfible, Good Man* 

^n ^2 C2 ^^ ^9 ^2 «9 ^S ^X ^3 ^S IS 91 «S ^2 ^2 ^f ^2 Of ^S ^2 ^f CS ^S >Zv 

The B E A U T I E S. 

An EpjstLE to Mr. Eckardt the Painter. 

DEfponding artift, talk no more 
Of Beauties of the days of yore. 
Of GoddeflTes renown'd in Greece, 
And Zeuxis' compofition-piece, . 



-Volentes 



l^cr populos dat jura viatnque afFedat Olyinpo. Vxli^. 
» Illo Virgiliom me tempore dulcis alebat 
P^rthandpfc, ttudiis fiojrcfttfelir ignobiBi drf:- Vino. 
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Where every fi;^mph that could at moft - • 

Some finglc grace or feature boaft^ 

Contributed her favQWte charm j ^ 

To perfeft the ideal form. 

*Twas Cynthia's brow, 'twas Lesbia's eye, 

HTwas Cloe's checks' vermilion dye j 

RoxANA lent the noble air,- 

Difhevell'd flow'd Aspasia's hair. 

And Cupid much too fondly pre{s*d 

His mimic mother Thais^ breaft. 

Antiquity, how poor thy ufe! 

A fingle Venus to produce \ 

Friend Eckardt, ancient ftory quit. 

Nor mind whatever Pliny writ j 

Felibien and Frefhby declaim. 

Who talk of Raphael's matchlefs fame. 

Of Titian's tints," Corregro's grace, -^ 

And Carlo's each Madonna face, 

As if no Beauties now were made. 

But Nature had forgot her trade. 

'Twas Beauty guided Raphael's line 

From heavenly Women, ftyl'd divine ; 

Thty warm'd old Titian's fancy too. 

And what he could not tafte he drew : 

Think 
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Think you Devotion warm*d his breaft 
When Carlo with fuch looks exprcfs*d 
His virgins, that her votaries feel 
Emotions — not, Vm furc, of zeal ? 

In Britain*s iflc obfervc the Fair, 
And curious choofe your models there ^ 
Such patterns as (hall raife your name 
To rival fweet Corregio's fame : 
Each fingle piece ihall be a tcft, ^ 
And Zeuxis* patchwork be a jeft ; 
Who ranfack'd Greece, and cuU'd the age 
To bring one Goddefs on the ftagc : 
On your each canvals we'll admire 
The charms of the whole heavenly choir. 

Majeflic Juno (hail be ieen 
In • Ha&vey's glorious awefiil mien. 
Where ? Fitzroy nwves, refpkndent Fair j 
So warm her bloom, fublime her air ; 
Her ebon trefles, formed to grace. 
And heighten while they fhade her face z 
Such troops of martialyouth around. 
Who court the hand that gives the wo«und j 

• Mifs Harvey, now Mrs, Phippf. 

* Lady Caroline ftt2iroy. 



'Tis: 



Digitized bv 



( 1^7 ) 

*Tis Pallas, Pallas ftahds confefe'd^ 

Though *" Stanhope^s ihore than Parii Ucfi*d. 

So ^ Clbvelanu (hone in warlike pride^ 

By Lely*s pencil deify*d : 

So * Grafton, matchlefs dame, commands^ 

The faireft work of ICneller's hands : 

The blood that warm*d each amorous court, > 

In veins as rich ftill loves to Iport : 

And George's age beholds reftor'd. 

What William boafted, Charles adof'd. 

For Venufes the Trojan ne'er 
Was half to puzzled to declare : 
Ten Queens of Beauty, fure I fee ! 
Yet fure the true is ^ Emily : 
Such majefty of youth and air. 
Yet modeft as the village fair : 
Attrafting all, indulging none. 
Her beauty like the glorious Sun 
Thron'd eminently bright above. 
Impartial warms the world to love^ 

« Lord Peterfliam. ' 

^ The Duchdi of Cleveland like Pallas, among the beauiies 
:it Windfor. 

* TheDuchcfs of Grafton, among the beauties of Hampton 
Court. 

f Lady Emily Lenox, now Countefs of Kildare, 

In 
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In fmiling • Capel's beauteous look 
Rich Autumn's Goddefi is miftook. 
With poppies and with fpiky com, 
Eckardt, her nut-brown curls adorn j 
And by her fide^ in decent line, 
Place charming '^ Bbrkley, Proferpinc. 
Mild as a fummer fea, ferene, 
In dimpled bcawty next be feen, 
* Aylesbury like hoary Neptune's Queen, 

With her the light-difpenfing Fair, 
Whofe beauty gilds the mornbg air, 
^d bright as her attendant fun. 
The new Aurora, ^ Lyttleton. 
Such ^ Guidons pencil beauty-tip'd. 
And in etherial colours dip'd. 
In meafor'd dance to tuneful fong 
Drew the fweet Goddels, as along 
Heaven's azure 'neath their light feet fpread. 
The buxonr Hours fee faireftled. 

The crefcent on her brow difplay'd. 
In curls of lovelieft brown inlaid, 

« Lady Mary Capel. ^ Countefs of Berkley. 

* Countefs of Aylefbury. *^ Mrs. Lyttleton. 

^ Guido's Aurora in the Refpigliori Palace at Rome. 
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With every charm to rule the night. 
Like Dian^ ** Strafford woos the fight; 
The eafy ftiape, the piercing eye:. 
The fnowy bbfom's purity. 
The unalFefted gentle phrafe 
Of native wit in all flie fays j 
Eckardt, for thefe thy art's too faint : 
You may admire, but cannot paint. 

How Hebe fmiPd, what bloom divine 
On the young Goddefs lov'd to fhme, - 
From " Carpenter we guefs, or fee. 
All-beauteous * Manners,, beam from thee. 
How pretty Flora, wanton maid. 
By Zephyr woo'^ in noon-tide (hade. 
With rofy. hand coquetly throwing 
Panfies, beneath her fweet touch blowing ; 
How blithe fhe look'd let ^ Fanny tell ; 
Let Zephyr own if half fo well. 

Another "^ Goddefs of the year. 
Fair Queen of Summer, fee, appear; 
Her auburn locks with fruitage crown'd. 
Her panting bofom loofcly bound, 

* Countefs of StrafFord, " Mifs Carpenter. • Mifs Manners, 
f Mifs Fanny Maccartney. i Pomona. 

Ethereal 
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Ethereal beauty in her face, 
Rather the beauties of her race,' 
Whence every Goddcis, envy finit, 
Muft own each Stonebouie meets in ' Pitt* 

Exhaufted all the heavenly traini 
How many Mortals yet remain, 
Whofe eyes fliall try your pencil's mi 
And in my numbers clsum a part ! 
Our lifter Mufes muft defcribe 

• Chudleigh, or name her of the tribpi 
And * Juliana with the Nin? 

Shall aid the melancholy line. 

To weep her dear ** Rcfemblance gone^ 

Wher? all thefe beauties met in One. 

Sad fate of beauty ! more J fee, 

Afflided, lovely family ! 

T^o beauteous Nyniphs, here. Painter, jplace^ 

Lamenting o'er their ^ fifter Grace 5 

* One, nvktron-like, with fober grief. 
Scarce gives her pious iighs relief j 
While ^ t'other lovely Maid appears 

•In all the mdfcting pow'r of tears ; 

f Mift Atkins, now Mrs. Pitt. * M. ChudleigA, 

* L. Juliana Farmer. " L. Sophia Parmor, Countefs of 
Granville. ^ Mifs Mary Evelyn. * Mrs. Boone. 

. 7 Mj^. Elizabeth.Evelyn, 
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The foftcft form, the gentleft graced 

The fwceteft harmony of face ; ] 

Her fnowy limbs, and ardefs move 

Contending with the Queen of Love, 

While baflrfiil Beauty ftiuns the prize. 

Which Emiiy mi^t yield to Evelyn's ^esJ 

EPILOGUE to Tamerlane, 

On the Suppreffion of the Rebbllion. 

Spoken by Mrs, Pritchard, in the Chara^er of the 
Cofiuc Muss, Nov. 4, 1746. 

By the Same, 

T) R I T ON S, once more in annual joy we meet, 

•■-7 TJiis genial night in Freedom's fiv'rite feat: 

And o'er the " two great empires ftill I reign 

Of Covent^Gatden, and of Drury-Lane. 

But ah ! what clouds o'er all our realm impended ! 

Our ruin artlefe prodigies portended. 

■ T4ic two great empires of the world I know^ 
This of Peru, and that of Mexico. Indian-Emperor. 

Chains^ 
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Chains, real chains, our Heroes had in view. 
And fcenes of mimic dungeons chang'd to true. 
An equal fate the Stage and Britain dreaded^ 
Had Rome's young miffionary Spark fucceeded. 
But Laws and Liberties are trifling treafures : 
He threatened that grave property, your Pleafures. 

For me, an idle Mufe, I ne'er diflembled 
My fears ; but ev^n my tragic Sifter trembled : 
Q'er all her fons Ihe caft her mournful eyes. 
And heav'd her breaft more than dramatic fighs 5 
To eyes well tutor'd in the trade of grief. 
She raised a fmall and welHac*d handkerchief; 
And then with decent paufe — and accent broke> 
Her bufkin'd progeny the Dame befpokc : 
" Ah ! Sons ** our dawn is over-caft, and all 
** Theatric glories nodding to their fall •, 
.** From foreign realms k bloody Chief is come, 
*' Big widx the work of Slav'ry and of Rome. 
" A general ruin on his fword he wears, 
" Fatal alike to Audience and to PlayVs. 

* The dawn is over-caft, the morning lours. 
And heavily in clouds brings on the day. 
The great, th' important day, big with the fate 
Cf Cato and of Rome. Cato. 
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^* For ah ! mf Sons^ wh^t freedom for the Stige,' 
** When Bigotry with Serife fhall battle wage ? 
*' When monkifh Laureats only weir the bays, 
*• *^ Inquifitors Lofd Chsiniberlailis of plays ? 
Plays fhall be danln'd that 'fcap'^d the Critic^s rage^ 
For Priefts are ftill Wolfe Tyrants to the Stage,, * 
** Cato, received by audiences fd gracious, 
** Shai find ten Carfars ih one St. Ignatius t 
*' And godlike Brutus hfere fhall meet again 
*' His evil Genius ih ^ Capuchin^ 
•* For herefy the faVrites of the pit 
*' Mufl burii, arid excoriimunicated wt; 
** And at ofle ftake We fhall behold expire 
•* My AnhJl Bulkn, and the Spanifh Fryar. 

*' Ev'n' ^ Tamerlane, whofe fainted name appears 
^* Red-letter'd iri thecalendar of playVs, 
** Oft 35' thefe'feftal rites attend the morn 
** Of Libcrtyreiloi^d and William boni-^-^ 
** But at I'hat'Name, what tranfpdrts flood my eyes? 
•* What goldeh Vifibtfs thi3 1 fee arife ? 
*• What Youth is he with cotncliefl concjueft etown'd, 
^* His warlike brdw with full-blown laurels bound ? 

^ Cibbcr prefideliord Chancellor of Play sw Foi'E. 

' * l^amerlane is alw^s a£kd on the 4th arid 5tk of November, 
the Anniverfaries of King Willism's birth and landing. 

Vot. Ill, H •* What 
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' ** What wreaths arc thcfe that Vid'ry dares to jpii^ 
** And blend with trophies of my fav'rite Boyn ? 
" Oh ! if the Mufe can happy aught prefagc 
*' Of new delivVance to the State and Stage j 
*' If not untaught the charaders to fpell 
** Of all who bravely fight or conquer well ; 
'^ * Thou ftialt be William -e- like the Laft defignM 
" The tyrant's fcourge, and bleffing of mankind ^ 
'* Born civil tumult and blind zeal to quell, 
" That teaches happy fubjeds^ to rebel. 
** Naffau himfelf but half our vows fhall fliarc^ 
** Divide our incenfe and divide our pray'r ; 
** And oft as Tamerlane fliall lend his fame 
** To fhadow His, thy rival Sur fhall claim 
*« ^ Th* ambiguous laurel and the double name. 

• Tu Marccllus eris. Virg. 

' Conditor Iliados cantabitur atque Maronis 
Alcifoni dubiam fkcientia carinina palmam. Ju v. 
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The ENTHUSIAST: 

O R T^E 

LOVER of NATURE. 

' # 

A POEM. 

By the Rev. Mr. Joseph Warton#; 

Written in 1740. 
JRure vero harharoque littatur. MARTf At* 



Ut! mihidevh 



Rupesj ^ vacuum nemus 

Mrarilibet! ' Horace.' 

ICT* E grecn-rob'd Dryads, oft' at dulky eve 

^ By wondering fliepherds feen^ to forefta brown; 
To unfrequented meads, and pathlcfi wild. 
Lead me from gardens decked with art's vain pompSil 
Gan gilt alcoves, can marble-mimic gods. 
Parterres embroidered, obelilks, and urns 
Of high relief V can the long, Spreading lake. 
Or villa leflening to the fight ; can Stow, 
With all her Attic fanes, fuch raptures raife. 
As the thrufh-haunted copfe, where lightly leaps 
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The fearful fawn the ruftling leaves along. 
And the brifk fquirrel fports from bough to bought 
'^While^froifti an hcJllow oak, whofe naked roots 
O'erhang a penlive rill, the bufy bees 
Hum drowfy lullabies ? The bards of old. 
Fair Nature's friends, fought fuch retreats, to chanxi 
Sweet Echo with their fongs ; oft* too they met 
In fuipmer Evenings, near fequefter'd bow'rs. 
Or mountain-nymph, or mufe, and eager learnt 
The moral drains fhe taught to riiend mankind. 
As to a fecret grot -Algeria ftole 
With patriot Numa, and in filent night 
Whifper'd him facred laws, he lift'ning fat 
Rapt with her virtuous voice, old Tybcr ^ean'd 
Attentive on his urn, and hufh'd his waves. 

Rich in her weeping country's fpoils Verfailles 
May boaft a thoufand fountains, that can cafl: 
The tortur'd waters to the diftant heav'ns v 
Yet let me choofe fome pine-topt precipice 
Abrupt and fhaggy, whence a foamy ftream. 
Like Anio, tumbling roars ; or fome black heath. 
Where ftraggling ftands the mournful juniper. 
Or yew-tree fcath'd ; while in clear profpeft round,. 
From the grove's bofom fpires, emerge, and fmoak 

Ii> 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



J 



( "7) / 

In bliiifti wreaths afcends, ripe h^rvefts wave, 
Low, lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 
Of Gothic battlements appear, and ftreams 
Beneath the fun-beams twinkle. — The flirill lark, , 
That wakes the wood-man to his early tafk. 
Or love-fick Philomel, whofe lufcious lay$ 
Sooth lone night-wanderers, the moaning dove 
Pitied by liftening milk-maid, far excel 
The deep-mouth viol, the foul-lulling lute. 
And battle-breathing trumpet. Artful founds ! 
That pleafe not like the chorifters of air, 
When firft they hail th' approach of laughing May. 

Can Kent defign like Nature ? Mark where Thames 
Plenty and pleafure pours through « Lincoln's meads ^ 
Can the great artift, though with tafte fupreme 
Endu'd, one beauty to this Eden add ? 
Though he, by rules unfettered, boldly fcorns 
Fornrtality and Method, round and fquare 
Difdainirig, plans irregularly great. 

Creative Titian, can thy vivid ftrokes. 
Or thine, O graceful Raphael, dare to vie 
With the rich tints that paint the breathing mead ? 

« The carlof Linceln's terrace at Weybridge in Surrey. 
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The thoirfand-cdIouPd tulip^ violet's beH 
Snow-clad and tneek^ thevcrmiUtinftur*d rofe. 
And golden crocus ? —Yet with thcfc the maid^ 
PhiUis or Phoebe at a feaft or wake* 
H[er jetty lodu enamels ; fairer (he, 
In innocence and home-lpun veftments drefs*d. 
Than if coerulean fephires at her ears 
Shone pendentt or aprecbus diamond<rof8 
Heav'd gendy on her panting bofom white. 

Yon^ fliephcrd idly ftretch'd on the rude rock^ . 
Lillening to dalhing waves, and fea-mews' clang 
High hovering o'er his htfad, who views beneath 
The dolphin dancing o^er the level brine, 
jpeds more true blifs than the proud admiral. 
Amid his vcflcls bright mth burnifli'd gold 
And filkcn ftreamera, though his lordly nod 
Ten thoiifand war-worn mariners revere. 
And great ^neas ^ gaz'd with more delight 
On the rough mountain ihagg*d with horrid fliades,^ 
TS^here cloud-compelling Jove, as fancy dream*dy 
Defending Ihook his direful Mgh black) 
Than if he entered the high Capitbl 

On 
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On golden columns reared, a conquerM worid 
Exhaufted,, to enrich its ftately head. 
More pleased he flept in poor Evander's cott 
On fliaggy fkins, lulPd by fweet nightingales. 
Than if a Nero, in an age refin'd. 
Beneath a gorgeous canopy had placed 
His royal gueft, and bade his minftrels found 
Soft flumb'rous Lydian airs, to footh his reft. 
» Happy the firft of men, ere yet confin'd 
To fmoaky cities ; who in fheltcring groves. 
Warm caves, and deep-funk vallies liv'd and lov'd. 
By cares unwounded ; what the fun and fhowers. 
And genial earth untillag'd could produce. 
They gathered grateful, or the acorn brown, 
Orbluftiing berry; by the liquid lapfe 
Of murmVing waters call'd to flake their thirft. 
Or with fair nymphs their fun-brown limbs to bathe ; 
With nymphs who fondly clafp'd their favorite youths, 
UnaVd by fhame, beneath the beechen Ihade, 
Nor wiles, nor artificial coynefs knew. 
Then doors and walls were not ; the melting maid 
Nor frowns of parents fear'd, nor hulband's threats ; 

* See Lucretius, lib. V. 
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Nor had curs'd gold their tender hearts dlur'd : 
Then beauty w^ not venaj. Iqjur'd love, 
O whither, god of raptures, art thoy fled ? 
While Avarice waves his golden wand around, 
Abhorr'd magiciai^ and his coftly cup 
Prepares with bapeful drugs^ t* enchant the foujs 
Of each low-thoughte4 fair to wed for gain^ 
In earth's |irft infancy (^ fung the ^ bard. 
Who ftrongly painted what he boldly thought) 
Though the fierce north oft* fn)ote with iron whip 
Their ihivVing Ijmbs, though qft' the briftly boar 
Or hungry lion Voke them with tTieir howls, 
And fcar'd them from their mofs-grown caves %o rpvc 
Houfelefs and cold in dark tempeftupus nights j 
Yet were not myriads in embattel'd fields 
Swept off at once, nor had the raging feas 
O'erwhelm'd the foynd'ring bark and fhrieking crew| 
In vain the gl^fly oc?an fmil'd tq tempt 
The joUy failor unfufpefting harm, 
For conimerce ne'er had fpread her fwelling faik^ 
Nor h^d the wond'ring Nereids ever heard 
The d^Oiing par ; then famine, want, and pine^i 
gunk to the grave their fainting limbs j but us, 

> Lftcrcti^s, 

Pifeafcfyl 
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Direafeful dainties, riot and excefs, ' T 

Arid feverifh luxury deftroy. In brakes. 

Or marflies wild unknowingly they crop'd 

Herbs of malignant juice; to realms remote 

While we for powerful poifons madly roam. 

From every noxious herb coUefting death* 

What though unknown to tbofe primaeval fires 

The well-4rch'd dome, peopled with breathing forms 

By fair Italia'5 ikHful hand, unknown 

The fliapely column, and the crumbling bufts 

Of aweful anceftors in long defcent ? 

Yet why ihould man miftaken deem it nobler 

To dwell in palaces, and high-roofd halls. 

Than in God's forefts, archite<^ fupreme ! * 

Say, is the Perfian carpet, than the field's 

Or meadow's mande gay, more richly wov'n; 

Or fofter to the votaries of eafe 

Than bladed grafs, perfqm'd with dew-dropt flowVs ? 

O tafte corrupt ! that luxury and pomp. 

In fpecious names of polifl^'d manners veiPd, 

Should proudly banifli Nature's fimple charms ! 

All-beauteoys Nature ! by thy boundlefc charms 

PpprefsM, O where fliall I begin, thy praife. 

Where turn th' ccft^ric eye, how cafe my bre^ft 

That 
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That pants :mth wild aftonifhment and love ! 
Dark forcfts, and the opening lawn, refrdk'd 
With evcr-gufhing brooks, hill, nleadow, dale^ 
The balmy bcan-fidd, the gay-clover'd ck^. 
So fweetly interchanged, the lowing ox. 
The playful lamb, the diftant water-fall 
Now faintly heard, now fwelling with the brtfee. 
The found of paftoral reed from hazel-bower. 
The choral birds^ the neighing ftecd, that fnuflfs 
His dappled mate, ftung with intehfe defirfc^ 
The ripen'd orchard when the ruddy orbs 
Betwixt the green leaves blufh, the azure (kies. 
The chearful fun that through earth's vitals pourt 
Delight and health and heat ; all, all confpire. 
To raife, to footh, to harmonize the mind, 
To lift on wings of praife, to the great Sire 
Of. being and of beauty, at whofe nod 
Creation ftarted from th^ gloomy vault 
Of dreary Chaos, while the griefly king 
Murmur'd to feel his boifterous power confin'd. 

What ate the lays of artful Addifon, 
Coldly correft, to Shakefpear*s warblings wild ? 
Whom on the winding Avon's willow'd banks 
Fair Fancy found, and bore the fmiling babe 

To 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



To a clofc cavern : (ftill the Ihepherds fhcw 
The facred place, whence with religious awe 
They hear, returning from the field at eve. 
Strange whilp'rings o( fweet mufic through the air) " 
Here, as with honey gathered from the rock. 
She fed the little prattler, and with fongs 
Oft* footh'd his wondering ears, with deep delight 
On her foft lap he fat, and caught the founds. 
Oft' near fomc crowded city would I walk^ 
luiftening the far-off noifes, rattling cars. 
Loud fhouts of joy, fad fhrieks of forrow, kndb 
Full flowly tolling, inftruments of trade. 
Striking mine ears with one deep-fwelling hum^ 
Or wand'ring near the fea, attend the founds 
Of hollow winds, and ever-beating waves, 
Ev'n when wild tempefts fwallow up the plains. 
And Boreas' Wafts, big hail, and rains combine 
To fliake the groves and mountains, would I fir> 
Penfively mufing on th' outrageous crimes 
That.wake heavVs vengeance : at fuch folemn hours, 
Paemons and goblins through the dark airfhriek. 
While Hecat, with her black- brow'd fifters nine. 
Rides o^er the earth, and fcatters woes and death. 
Then too, they fay, in drear -Egyptian wilds 

The 
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The lion and the tiger prowl for prey 

With roarings loud ! the lift'ning traveller 

Starts fearrftruck, while the hollow-echoing vaults 

Of pyramids increafe the deathful founds. 

, But let me never fail in cloudlefs nights^ 

When filcnt Cynthia in her filver car 

Through the blue concave Aides, when (hine the hiJIs^ 

Twinkle, the ftreams, and woods look tip'd with gold. 

To feek fome level mead, and there invoke 

Old Midnight's fitter Contemplation fage, 

(Qu^n of the rugged brow, and ftern-fixt eye) - 

To lift my foul above this little earth. 

This fojly-fctter'd world : to purge my ears. 

That I may hear the rolling planet's fong. 

And tuneful turning fpheres : if this be barr'd. 

The little Fayes that dance in neighbouring dales. 

Sipping the night-dew, while they laugh and love. 

Shall charm me with aerial notes. — As thus 

I wander mufmg, lo, what aweful forms 

Yonder appear ! fharp-ey'd Philofophy 

Clad in dun robes, an eagle on his wrift, 

Firft meets my eye; next, virgin Solitude 

Serene, who bluflies at each gazer's fight ; 

Then Wifdom's hoary head, with crutch in hand. 

Trembling, 
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Trembling, and bent with. age j laft Virtue's felf 
Smiling, in white array'd, who with her leads 
Sweet Innocence, that prattles by her fide, 
A naked boy ! — Harrafs'd with fear I ftop, 
I gaze, when Virtue thus — ' Whoe'er thou art, 

* Mortal, by whom I deign to be beheld 

^ In thcfe my midnight- walks ; depart, and fay 

* That henceforth I and my immortal train 

* Forfake Britannia's ifle ; who fondly ftoops- 

** To Vice, her favourite paramour/ — She fpoke. 
And as ihe turn'd, her round and rofy neck. 
Her flowing train, and long ambrofial hair. 
Breathing rich odours, I enamour'd view. 

O who will bear me then to weflera dimes, 
CSince Virtue leaves our wretched land) to fields 
Yet unpolluted with Iberian fwords : 
The ifles of Innocence, from mortal view 
Deeply retir'd, beneath a plantane's fliade. 
Where Happinefs and Quiet fit enthron'd, ' 
With fimple Indian fwains, that I may hunt 
The boar and tiger through Savannah's wild. 
Through fragrant defarts, and through citron-groves ? 
^ There fed on dates and herbs, would I de^ife 
The far-fetch'd cates of Luxury, and hoards 

Of 
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Of narrow-hcartcd Avarice j nor heed 

The diftant din of the tumultuous world. 

So when rude whirlwinds rouze the roaring-main^ 

Beneath fajr Thetis (its, in coral caves» 

Serenely gay, nor finking £ulors' cries 

Difturb her fportive nymphs, who round her fomi 

The light fantaftic dance, or for her hair 

Weave rofy crowns, or with according lutes 

Grace the foft warbles of her honied voice* 

ODE to FANCY. 

By the Same. 

/^ Parent of each lovely Mufe, 
^^ Thy fpirit o'er my foul difilife,' 
0*er all my artlefs fongs prefide. 
My fbotfteps to thy temple guide. 
To offer at thy turf built flirine. 
In golden cups no coftly wine. 
No murder'd fat'ling of the flock. 
But flowers and honey from the rock. 

O Nymph 
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O NympK with lopfdy-fiowing haip. 

With bufk^i'd leg, aad bofiwn bar^ 

Thy waift with myrtle-girdk bounds ^ 

Thy brows with Indian feathers crown'dy 

Wavipg in thy fiiowy hand 

An alUcommandiog mag^ wand. 

Of po^V to bid &eih g'arden$ blow 

'Mid chearteii Lapknd^s barren fnow, 

Whofe rft{>kl wings thy flight convey 

Through ^r> and orer earth andfca. 

While the vaft various landfi:ape lies 

Confjjticuous to thy piercing eyes* ^ 

O lover of the dciart,^ hail ! 

Say, in what deep and pathleis vak. 

Or on wha£ hoary mountain's fide, 

^Mid fall of waters you refide, 

'Mid broken rocks, a rugged fcen^ 

With green and grafly dales between, 

'Mid forefts dark of aged oak. 

Ne'er echoing with the woodman's ftrokc^ 

Where never human art appear'd. 

Nor ev'n one ftraw-roof d cott was rear'd. 

Where Nature feems to fit alone, 

Majeftic on a craggy throne j 

4 Tell 
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Tell me Ae.patii^iftjrcctwancRrcr^ .^^ VV 
To thy unknqwBi^equcftqf&tcril^c^ ytiirJj:: .C 
Where woodbifars^cluftcr.fwtfrtlkbdwr^^^ 
Where {hells ^md moisicfedajKthp^floQi^* -^Z^ 
And.oQ whofe^top afriiaietfto(mi)iavK5^,r '^^ H 
Amid whofeoifaicUjMitiveiiil)!^^ ^ .n oT 
Some nightingale ibithuihi$)iiexi4iift^wt>.v 
Each eveoing irarbiiiig:tSe^«d ttBU^ - ^ ^ 
There lay me bj cte fctoittttd fltewt, -^ - I 
Rapt in fom€ wild,^ poetic^iditam, '^*v a 
Inconvericj^hilei^tnethmkA I rove- - i . .' 
With Spenser chroi^h a fairy giwc#^ * 
'Till fuddenly awokt, Ihear c/ 
Straiige whifpePd mufic in^w^ tetf, : U 
And my glad .foul in blife is .drown^i . . ^ 
By the fwectly-foofihing found ! 
Me, Goddefs, by the righi-hwKi lead, C 
Sometimes through the yello^ meady 
Where Jevd^tid white-rob'd PxAcx rcdbrt^ '* 
And VENus.4tecps^hter:fefti« court, - 
Where MfiR.TH ind YdUTH-each evening meet. 
And lightly trip ^ith nhitble feet, L 

Nodding theii Klly-crow6ed hcads^i ^ - : ^ 
Where LAUG«t«R^rofe^lip*d-H«BB4fads ^ * 
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Where Echo walks ftecp hills amoogi 
Lift'ning to the fliepherd's ibng : 
Yet not thefe flowery fields of joy 
Can long my pcnfive mind employ^ 
Hafte, Fancy, from thefe fccnes of foUy 
To meet the matron MfiiANCHOtv, 
Goddels of the tearful eye. 
That loves to fold her arms and figh ! 
Let MS with fUent footfteps go 
To chamels and the houfe of woe. 
To Gothic churches, vaults, and tombs. 
Where each fad night fbnie virgin comes. 
With throbbing breaft, and faded cheek, v 
Her promift'd bridegroom's urn to feek i 
Or to fcMne abbey's mouldering tow'rs. 
Where to avoid cold wintry Ihow'rs, 
The naked beggar fliivering lies. 
While whiiUing tempefts round her rife, 
And trembles left the tottering wall 
Should on her fleeping infants fall 

Now let us louder ftrike the lyre. 
For my heart glows with martial fire, 
I feel, I feel, with fudden heat, 
^y b^ tumultuous bofom beat *, 
Vpt. JIL I The 
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The tfump^t's clangots psett« my ear, 
A thoufand Kridows* flirieks i hear. 
Give me another hcr&, I cry, 
Lo ! the baft Gallic fi]ua^om fif; 
Whettce is Ah rage i — what ^rit^ ftyv 
To battle hatm$ im tm^f i 
*Tis Fancy, in her &ery car, 
Tranf{)^>rts lAe ta tht thickell war. 
There whirls me o'fcr the Mts of fl^ 
Where Tumult and Deftru<^km reign 5 
Where mad with prnti^ Ae if^t^mded fteed 
Tramples' the dying alid tAe dfead ^ 
Where giant Tettw ftaSts around,. 
With faflen joy faweys Ae grenmdy - 

And pointing to di' eiifeBg«Mi*d fie*4. 
Shakes his <freadful Goigon-lhicki \ 

O guide nfie from this hotrid' ftew 
To iiigTi-ftrch^d walks and aBeys gpcen^ 
Which Idrcly LAiritA feeks^ to &Uft 
The fervors of the mid-day fen s 
The pangs of abfoice, O remove. 
For thou can'ft place me near my love, 
Can'ft fold in vifionary Wifs, 
And let me think I fteal a fcii% 

.4 ^ - ^^ - While, 
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While lie# ntby Kp# d^nft 

Lufcious neftar's qtiintdfencd ! 

When yovmg-^cfd SriWtt prttftifety tlwewj 

From ter green lap the pi^ iufid f«ft« 

When th* foft turtte of the d^S 

To S&ft^MlR tdk her teMel^ taie; 

When Atn^Mli eodiftg Hihr^tni (iekSi . 

And ftMns With WiM his joltf the^ka^ 

When Wmtik, like |)odT {>ilgfi*i (ilit 

Shak^ his fifver be«d witii teld^ 

At every feafow hsttiif€at 

Thy ibl^^^ Mtrlufpei'S} Fii#^, tiM^t 

O warhif ^nchuSaftit m^, 

Without % pd^eiful; vit^if ^4^ 

I'hat te-etfthes Ml enet^ 4ivte», 

That ^m H fotil td dvifif }iHe« 

Ne'er m^ I flfire iffith fips jprefeM 

To utter aA xmhdloWd fti-iin. 

Nor dare to toucft the fecred Ai4ftg, 

Save when #iiS» finSes thou fei^ft flie Ikig. 

O hear our prayer, O hither eomc 

Fi?om thy laniented Suakespiar'S tOmb, 

On which thou lov'ft to fit at eve, 

Muling o'er thy darling's grave } 

la O queen 
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p queen 4>4i^t9betl. OPQP ^ift 
Animate fome chofen fwain. 
Who fill'd with uriexhauftcd.firc. 
May boldly fmite the founding lyre« 
May rife above the rh^ihing throng. 
Who with fome new, unequalPd fong, 
Cyef all our lift*i>ing paffions reign, 
O'erwhelm our fouls with joy and pain ; 
With terror (hake, with pity move, 
Roufe with revenge, or melt with love. 
O deign t* attend his evening walk. 
With him in groves and grottos talk : 
Teach him to fcom with frigid art 
Feebly to touch th* unraptuPd heart j 
Like lightning, let bis mighty verfe 
The bofom's inmoft foldings pierce ^ 
With native beauties win applaufe. 
Beyond cold critics' ftudied laws : 
O let. each Mufe's fame increafe, 
O bid Britannia rival Greece \ 



Stauzj^ 
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Stanzas writter| qii taking th^ Air after a 
long lUnefs. 



By ttie 5am9* 






HAIL, gfenialftin ! I feci thf pdivcriful ray 
Strike vigoi^otis health bto cich Ikh^id vein 5 
Lo, at thy bright approach, arc fled iwky 
The palc-cy'd fiftci's, Grief, Diftafe, and Paitu 

O hills, O forefts, and thou painted 'm6ad. 
Again admit me to your fecret feats. 
From the dark bed of pining fickncfe frefedj 
With double joy I feck your green r^ctreats^ 

• "'III.^ '""■ ■■ ■'■■'■ 

Yet once more, O ye rivers, Ihall I fie, ; 

In fummer evenings on. your willoVd banks, ' 

And unobferv*d by pafling fhepherd's eye. 
View the light Naiads trip in wanton raiiks. 

. IV. 
Each rural^objedl charms, fo long unfccn. 
The bloommg orchards, the white wandering flocks. 
The fields array*d in fight-rcfrcfliing green, 
jVfid with his loofen*d yoke the wearied ox. 

I 3 V. Here 
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Here kt m? ^Op t>eneath this Ijpreading bufii. 
While Zephyr's voice J h^^x the liogghs amopg. 
And liften to the fwect thick-warbling thni^. 
Much h^ve J wifli'4 hear her vernal fong. 

VI, 
The Pryad Hcaiih fwQiJents thU SaUdv'4 gr^ve,' 
P vhom oujr i the lovejjr virgin fneet I 
From mom to dwry (ivening -will i r©y* 
To find her haums^ and l&y in fifTring It h«r fitt. 

The Two Beavers. AFA^I^E. 
8y the Rpy. Mr, Pvcf, 

•/TlWere well, my friend, for human kind, 
^ Would every rtiap his bus^nefc mind i 

In his own orbit Always movf , 

jjor blame, ijor envy th©fc abovf * 
A Beaver, well advancM in age, 

By iong experience rendered fage. 

Was Ikiird in ^1 thp rfe^l arjs, 

At^ juftly deem^ii a beaft of parts ; 

Which he apply'4 (as patriots flaou'd) 

la pulcivating public good. 

This 
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This Beaver on t certain dayv 
A friendly, vifik went to pay ^ ^ ^- ^ /:, . 
To a young coufin, pert and vain. 
Who often rov^d about the plain : 
With every idle bcaft cxxiferr'd. 
Hearing, and telling what he heard 
The yagfsnt youth was gone from homf , 
When th' ancient iage aj^oachM his dome ; 
Who each apartment vtew'd with care. 
But found e^h wanted mnch repair. 
The walls were cradc'd, deoiyM the doors. 
The com lay mouldy on the floors ; 
Through gaping crannies rufli'd amain 
The bluft*ring winds with ftioW and rain 5 
The tithbcr all was rotten grown, ' '-^^ 
In ihort, the houfe was tumMing dbvtA^ 
The geix- rous bcaft,. by pity (Way'd, 
Griev'd to behpU it thus decayed ; 
And wliiJc he moumM the tattered fcenp. 
The mailer of tkst iodg^ caicie in. 

The firft congratulations o'er. 
They reft recumbent on the floor-. 
When th^is the young conceited beaft 
His thoughts impertinent exprefs'd. 

I 4 I long 
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I long have-been fckfs^i:p>.finii*: 
The lion gro^Rifp wpndfwjuaJdBd u i.,: r 
To one pecidwuifort of hwfti, ; ;;:. ^h 
While he anpt^ fan 4<N0ts,}:< ;. ^ . 7 

His royal favoijr.chieflx: ^^, . -„. . ., .', 
Upon the fpecics p^ jack-.4ll? j ... 
They l|jare ^ RC?fit« of hi%thraiie, , , 
He fmilei pn them, and diem Moae. . 

He fcarce adfpits » fee % f«:f!* . 
Traduc'djbjyilics and ill <!^>oit, , . 
They're bfnjjbUfojp has i^galcdurt. 
And ODjjl^j.pver all the plain, 
Oppofers o£; the Kcjn's; reign. 

NowIrppuQ^d a fcheme laft nighli 
Would doi^l?fI^^.fet diis matter right; 

Thefe parties ihpuld unite together } 
The lion par«al be to neither. 
But let rtj/embotth his favouri ftiarc. 
And both confult in peace and war. \ 

This metljwod (were this method tiy'd) 
Would fpread politic bafis wide. 
And on a bottom broad and ftrong, 
Support the focial union long-^ 



But 
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Some hav^4djb«'4 thefiUh's eiti . 
He liftens to the- leopard's tongue } 
That curfed leofAliPd leads Wm" wrong : 
Were he but ba^HiTd far awSy ...^ v 
You don't attena['«a'^hat-I fay 1 .- 

Why mXlyi^ COdzy' tfc«: figt f^oftfd, ' 
The rain-^jTBdifiiW^i ilftd dHvirig'w&d, '*- ■ 
Beat through vwik^uchprodigfdi^iforce, 
ItmademedeJrfifeyatA-'aiicburfe. ' - ^ 
Now couz, were-ftiy advice pliribyj — -• 
(And fure I ■hi«an It for your gtiod)^ * \ 
Methinks yotf fhould thfe Kbufo repiir; -" ' 
Be this your firft and chiefeft carel * 
Your fldfl thi vdCfe (tf prudence aUk 
To ftop thefe crtiAnies in the ihUs^ " ' 
And prop the Wof btifert' it falls?. - 
If you this needful taflc^perform; 
You'll make yoUf manfion dry and wahii ^ 
And we may then converfc together. 
Secure from this tempcftUous weather. 



xr 
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CONTENTMENT. 

By the. Same. 

FArewcl afpiring thoughts, no more 
^^7 foul &«U l^ve the peaceful ihom. 
To fail AmbtdonV main ; 
Fallacious as the harioc^s kifs^ 
You propaife mc uncertain bJiis, 
And give me certain pain. 

A beauteous profpe^t firft you (hew. 
Which ^re fimrcy'd you paint antw^ 

And p^int it wond'rous pieafafit ; 
This in a third is quickly loft : 
Thus future good we covet moft, 

But oc'er enjoy the pieient. 

Deluded on fiom fcaie to fccnc^ 
We never end, but ftill begin. 
By flattering Hope betrayed ; 
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rm weary of the painful dmcc^ 
J>t others run this cndlels r4C? . 
To c^ch 4 fijriqg ihadCf 

JLet others boaft their ufclefc wealths 
Have I not honci^ s^ health i , 

Which richer cannot give 2 
JLrCt others to preferment foar. 
And, changing liberty &fi powV. 

Jn gojcfen ihaeycs livt , 

- Ti« tim^, at Ungth, I ihould b^ wUfi 
Tw tifljie to fcek fubftantial joys ; 

Joy« out of Fortune^s pow*r 2 
We^th, honours, dignities, and fam^ 
Are toys %hf l^nd capricious dame 

T^e« froip y$ »v«y hi^ur^ 

Come, gonffious Vinue^ fijl my breaft, 
And briiig Content, thy daughter, dreft'd 

In ever-fini|ing charts 2 
Let facred Friendihip too attend % 
A friendship Worthy of my friend, 

Sugh as my Ifjeiius warms, 



With 
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With thcfc rU in my bbfom make 
A bulwark Fortune cannot ftiake. 

Though all ter ftbrms arife ; 
Xxx)k dowh arid pity gilded, flaves, 
Dcfpife AmDM^ri^s giddy knaves. 

And wifli the Fools were wife. 



The Educati<^« of ACHILLES* 
*' By Nir. BEDINGFlELa 

I. ""'■ '^ ; ' "" 

A H me ! is all oUr pleafure mixM with woe ! 
^ * Is there on earth no happincfi firicere ? '^ 
Muft e'en this^ bitter ftream t)f forf ow flow 

From joy's domfeftic fpringj our children dear? 
How oft did Thetis drop the filver tear. 

When with fond eyes flie viewed her darling bby! 
Hoyf oft her breaft heav*d with prdaging ife^r. 
Left vicc^s fecret canker tfibuld annoy 
Fair virtue's op'ning bud^ and aH her hopes deftroy ! 

■ ^IL ■ ' - /• • ''-■-■• 
At length, fer Nereus had her tightly taught. 

That doubtful cares mi^t eat hef h^art no more. 
Her imp in prattling infancy fhe bfoUght 
To the fim'd Centaur, on mount Pelion boar, "^ 

Higk 
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Hight Chiron^, whom taSatprn PhyjlV^ Jborc ; 

Chiron, wliqfe jiyifdom flpurij[h*4 'bove his peers. 
In every goodly thcw,, and virt^ious lore, 
To principle hi^ yet untainted years 5, /.^ 
The feed that's ^ar^yjovrn,, thefairej^Lharycft l^ars. 

*" . '" IIL .':./ V 

Far in the covert of a bufhy wood. 

Where agedltrees their ftar-proof branches fptt^j 
A'gfptt, withgreym^ ever: drc^pping flood;' 
Ne colUy gen;^s-ihe fpariding ropf diiplayM, 
Nc cryftal fquares the pavetnent rich inlaid, 

Pqt o*er the p?bbles^vcJear.with, jglafiy flijnc^ 
A limpid, ftre^, ^p fopthing, mjirjjiurs ilray*dir \ 
And all.^owod tjie fltow'wng e^antine ^ a.,-^ 
It? haUny tendrils fprcad ^n^njMy.a.waMpn tvm. 

. A lowly h^bif^iOA, ,>wH I^^^W, ' , , y 
Yet lacre4 ipade Jby m^ of miqWe iamc^v ^H 
Who thei^e in, precepts wife Ji^d Jei^n'd been ;v 

Chafte.PeI,e\i$^ qpnfbrtof.the-iS^-borndame,,. ,\ 
Sage -ffifculape, who could the vital flame 

(Bleft leach !) reliimine by his healing (kill i r 
And Jafon, who, his father's crown to claim, 
Defcended dre^uj. from the craggy hill,^ 
And with his portancQ ftern did falfc ^fyrper thrill. 

V.Faft 
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V. 

P$&. by the cftte a diltnfel was jrpigfac^ 

Afraid fi^om earth her bhiflsing looks to reaf^ 
Left aught mdeceM fiiould oSctd her fig^c^ 

Left m^t indecent fhoiikl offimd her dar § 
Yet would ihe {bmetimes deign at fober chear 

Softly to ftfttle, but ever held it fliatnie 
The mtirth of find^mouth'd rHxddry to btAfg 
' A cmtious nympfa^ aod Momcsrr h^ mani* 
Ah! 1^0 but cbofliih carfe would hurt fe {mre i^datne? 

VL 
With her fate Ts«fPsiiA]rc£y OMfMAtff ttuctt^ 

Phiekxng from ttct^ttk bough her hhfSif t^ 
And poomn^ to a» um befide h/tif^U 

Fill'd wich the cryftb) ol ^^ Wheklbf^ 11^ 
With her was fccn, of grave and aWefid mood^i 

Hoary FiDEi^rrr, a oiatnM ^^ ; 
And ^et BeinvocffKCi, who fi^iKng ftdd^, 

Whflft ac hei* b«-aft two fi»kll^ 
'And turdes, bUUi^ fiift, otfoM tdhro* the e(^^ 

VIL 
Oji t^siSier fidr» of told Mi open Mf ^ 

Was a fAt perftmage hi^f BatfiRCi^E % 
kecliA'd he l^M ^poii hi*, too^ boar-f^i 
• Afbteituteas'd^xttmh^df^ev^^ 
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(For Sloth inglorious did he aye defpife) 

Fidli gkkr'd his cheek iidthhcakh's rcmitlioii dye. 
On has ll?dc brow the fwetiiiig fwcat^drop^ rift. 
And oft around he darts his glowing eye 
To view his weU-bceatii^d houficb, full joUy coiiDpany. 

VHL 
Not far a«^ was lage En'snf ffrrcE pbc'd^ 

With cay&Joiilt brow^ fixM tooks, and ibber plight, 
. Who weiring wd the preftnt with the palS, 

Of every accicknt could read aright. 
With him was rev*rend Contemplation pight, 
Bow4!)enit with eld^ his beard of fnowy htie» 
Yet age's ham} mote not cmpare the fight. 
Soil wxdi fiiaip ken the eagle h^d pm^fue, ^ ^ 
As diso* the buKom air toheav'n^ bright bowr*s ftteflew. 

ISL _ . ,.!.,, 
Here the fowd psfoit left Bcr dariii^ care, 

Ycti^tljr hrcatfafd a f^ as Ihc withdrew ^^ ^^ 
Here t^e youa^ hero^ eVa from t<3ider yMr, 
Eftfixjns imbib'd Inftruftioti*! hoft/d dew, 
(For well to file his tongUiC, fagc Chiron knew) 

And learnt to difdf^d^e Ins life turight \ 
To pay to. pani'rs i&ipreme a rev?ei?eQcc due» 
Chief to Saturnian Jove,^ whofe dreaded mighi 
Wings thrcmgh^^iactBd do»db thcbik'ringligbt'ning's 
flight, X. Ay« 
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X. 

Aye was, the ftripUitg wont, ere mbmiilg £ur 

Had reared o*cr eaftcm waves her rofy tedc^ * 
To graip with tender hahd the pointed Ipear, 

And beat the thicket where the boar's fell breed 
Enfhrouded lay, or Uon^s tawny feed. 

Oft would great Dian, with her woody trtifi» 
Stop in mid chace to wonder at his fpeed, 

Whilft up the hill's rough fide (he law him ftrain. 
Or fweep with winged feet along the level plain. 

XI. 
And when dun Ihades had blent the day's bright eye. 

Upon his {houlders, with flow ftagg'ring pace. 
He brought the prey his hand had done to die, 
' Whilft blood with duft befprent did foul difgrace^ 
The goodly features of his glowing face. 

When as the fage be{ield on grafly ibil 
Each panting corfe, whilft life did well apace. 

The panther of his Ipotted pride he'd fpoil. 
To deck his fofter fon : fit meed of daring toiL 

XII. 
And ever and anon the godlike fire. 

To temper ftem behcfts with pleaiaimce gay. 
Would touch (for well he could) the filver lyre > 

So fweetly ravifli'd each enchanting lay. 

That 
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That Pan, in fcornful wife, Would fling away 
JHis fuftic pipe, and ev'n the facred tr^in 

Would leave their lovM ?arnafs' in trim array. 
And thought their own Ajpollo once again 
Charm'd liis attentive flockp, a 'fimple'lhepherd fwain. 

Arid e^er and arioii of wortKies old, r|^^^ {bread 
Whofe praifepame^s ttump tjfiro* earth's wide bounds 
' To fire his mind to brave exploits, ha told j 
Pirlthbuis j Icnowii foir prbweft hardy^head ; 
Thefeus, whofe wrath the dire Procruftes fled ; 

And Hei-ciiles, whom trembling Lerna fear'd. 
When Hydra fell,' in Ibathfbme niarflies bred. 
In vain agairift the fdh of Jove uprear'd 
Head fprouting under irca3,"by thrlllantfaulchion Ihear'd. 

The Itef ri-brbwM boy In mute attention ftood. 

To hear thelage relate each great emprife 5 
Then ft'rode along the cave in haughtier mood, 

Whilft varying pafljons in hlsbofb'm rife. 
And lightning- beams flafh'from his glowing eyes. 

Ev'n now he fcOrhs the prey the dcfarts yield, 
Ev'n now (as hope the future fcehe fupplies) 

He Ihakes t1i6 terrdr df^'his^heav'n-form'd fliield. 
And braves th* indignant flood, ahd thunders o'er the field. 
- Vol. m ^ K An 
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An EPISTLE from S. J. Efq; in the Coun- 
try, to the Right Hon. the Lord Lovelace 
in Town. 

Written in the Year iy35* 

TN days, my Lord, when mother Time, 
•*• Though now grown old, was in her prime. 
When Saturn firft began to rule. 
And Jove was hardly come from fchool, 
<How happy was a country life ! 
How free from wickednefs and ftrife \ 
Then each man liv'd upon his farm. 
And thought and did no mortal harm ; 
On mofly banks fair virgins flept, 
As harmlefs as the flocks they kept 5 
Then love was all they had to do. 
And nymphs were chafle, and fwains were true. 
But now, whatever poets write, 
. 'Tis fure the cafe is alter'd quite. 
Virtue no more in rural plains. 
Or innocence, or ptace remains ; 

But 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(H7) 

But vice is in the cottage founds 
And country girls are oft unfound % 
Fierce party-rage each village fires, 
With wars of jufticcs and 'fquires > 
Attorneys, for a barley-Aralw, 
Whole ages hamper fcdks in law ; 
And every neighbour's in a flame 
About their rates, or tythes, or game : 
Some quarrel for their hares and pigeons. 
And fome for difference in religions : 
Some hold their parfon the beft preacher. 
The tinker fome a better teacher ; 
Thefe to the Church they fight for, ftrangers. 
Have faith' in pothing but h«r dangers i 
While thofe, a more believing people, , 
Can fwallow ^11 things — but a fleeple. 

But I, my Lord, who, as you know. 
Care little how thefe matters go. 
And equally deteft the flxifc 
And ufual joys of country Hfc, 
Have by good fortune little Iham 
Of its diverfions, or its care ; 
For feldom I with 'fquires unite. 
Who hunt all day, and drink all night 5 

K2 Nor 
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Nor reckon wonckrful inviting^ 
A quarter-fcffions, or cock-fighting ; 
But then no farm I occupy^ 
With {heep to rot and cows to dye : 
. Nor rage I much, or much dcfpair. 
Though in my hedge I find a fnare ; 
Nor view I, with due admiration. 
All the high honours here in fafliion ; 
The great commiffions of the quorum. 
Terrors to all wha come before 'cm ^ 
Militia fcarlet, edg*d with gold. 
Or the white ftafi^ high-fherifFs hold j 
The reprefentative's carcfling. 
The judge's bow, the bifhop's bleffing. 
Nor can I for my foul delight 
In the dull feaft of neighboring knight. 
Who, if you fend three days before. 
In white gk)ves meets you at the door. 
With fuperfluity of breedbg 
Firft makes you fick, and then with feeding. 
Or if with ceremony cloy*d. 
You would next time fuch plagues avoid. 
And vifit without previous notice, 
John, John, a coach ! — I can't think who 'tis, 

My 
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My lady cries, wKo fpies your coacK, 

Ere you the avenue approach ; 

liOrd, how unlucky ! — waihing-day ! 

And all the men are in the hay ! 

Entrance to gain is fomething hard. 

The dogs all bark,^ the gates are barr'd 5 

The yard's with lines of linen crofs*d. 

The hall-door's lock'd, the key is loft: 

Thefe difficulties all overcome, ' . 

We reach at length the drawing-room. 

Then there's fuch trampling over-head. 

Madam you'd fwear was brought to bed ; , 

Mifs in a hurry burfts the lock. 

To get clean fleevcs to hide her fmock ; 

The fervants run, the pewter clatters. 

My lady drefles, calls, and chatters ; 

The cook-maid raves for want of butter, 

Pigsfqueak, fowls fcream, and green geefe flutter. 

Now after three hours tedious waiting. 

On all our neighbours faults debating. 

And having nine times view'd the garden, 

In which there's nothing worth a farthing. 

In comes my lady, and the pudden : 

You will excufe, fir, — on a fudden — 

K 3 Then, 
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Then,' that y^t may have four and fouf. 
The bacon, fowls, and coHy-flowV 
' Their ancient unity divide, ' 
The top one graces, one each fide 5 
And by and by the fecond courfe 
Conies lagging like a diftancM horfc : 
A falver then to church and king. 
The butler fweats, the gkfles ring ; 
The cloth removed, the toafts go round. 
Bawdy and politics abound ; 
And ts the knight more tipiy waxes. 
We damn afl miniftefs and taxes. 
At laft the ruddy fon quite funkj 
The coachman tolerably drunk. 
Whirling 6*er hillocks, ruts, and ^otits^ 
Enough to diflocate One's bones, 
We home return, a wond'rous token 
Of heaven's kind care, with liriibs unbroken, 
Afflift tjs not, ye Gods, though finners. 
With many days like this, or dinru*rs i 

But if civilities thus teaze me. 
Nor bufmefs, nor diverfions pleafe me. 
You'll aik, my Lord, how time I fpend ? 
J ^fwer, with a book, or friend : 

4 The 
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The circulating hours dividing 
•Twixt reading, walking, eating, riding : 
But books are ftill nay higheft joy, 
Thefe earlieft pleafe, and lateft cloy. 
Sometimes o'er diftant climes I ftray. 
By guides expeidenc'd taught the way ^ 
The wonders of each region view. 
From frozen Lapland to Peru 5 
Bound o'er rough fcas, and mountains bare. 
Yet ne'er forfake my elbow chair. 
Sometimes fome fam'd hiftorian's pen 
Recals pall ages back agen, 
Where all I fee, through every page. 
Is but how men with fenfelefs rage 
Each other rob, dcftroy, and burn. 
To ferve ^ prieft's, or ftatefman's turn 5 
Though loaded with a dilTrent aim. 
Yet always aflcs much the fame. 
Sometimes I view with much delight. 
Divines their holy game-cocks fight; 
Here faith and works at variance {et^ 
Strive hardvwho ihalj the viftory get j 
Pre{bytery and epifcopacy 
There fight fo long, it would amaze ye : 

K 4 Here 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 'Sa ) 

Here free-will holds a fierce difpute 
Witk j-eprobation ablblute ; 
There fenfe kicks tranfubftaririation, 
And reafoh pecks at revelation. 
With learned Newton now I fly 
O'er all the rolling orbs on high, 
Vifit new worlds, and for a minute 
This old ond fcorn, and all that's in it : 
And now with labouring Boyle I trace 
Nature through every winding maze. 
The latent qualities admire 
Of vapours, water, air, and fire : 
With pleafing admiration fee 
Matter's furprizing Jubtlety j 
As how the fmalleft lamp difplays. 
For miles around, its fcatterM rays j 
Or how (the cafe ftill more t' explain) 
• A fart that weighs not half a grain. 
The atmofphere will oft perfume 
Of a whole fpacious drawing-room. 

Sometimes 1 pafs a whole long day 
Jn happy indolence away, 

* See Boylc^s Experiments. 
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In fondly meditating o'er 

Paft pleafurcs, and in hoping more : 

Or wander through the fields and ^oods. 

And gardens bath'd in circling floods, 

There blooming flow*rs with raptune view. 

And (parkling gems of morning dew, 

"Whence in my mind ideas rife 

Of CiELiA*s cheeks, and Chloe's eyes; 

'Tis thus, my Lord, I, free from ftrife. 
Spend an inglorious country life ; 
Thefe are the joys I flill purfue^ 
When abfent from the town and you : 
Thus pafs long fummer funs away, 
Bufily idle, calmly gay. 
Nor great, nor mean, nor rich, nor poor. 
Not having much, or wifliing more ; 
Exdept that you, when weary grown 
Of all the follies of the town. 
And feeing, in all public places. 
The fame vain fops and painted faces. 
Would fometimes kindly condefcend 
To vifit a dull country friend : 
Here you'll be ever fure to meet 
A hearty welcome, though no treat,. 



One 
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One who' has nothing cUe to do. 

But to divert himieif and you : 

A houfe, where quiet guards the door. 

No rural wits fmoak, drink and roar ; 

Choice books, fa& horfes, whdfonie liquor^ 

Clean girls, backgammon, aiKi the vicar. 

To a L A D Y in Town, foon after her 
leaving the Country. 

By the Same. 

T T THilftyoii, dear maid, o'er thoufaads born to reign, 
^ ^ For the gay town exchange the rural plain. 
The cooling breeze and evening walk forlake 
For ftifling crowds, which your own beauties make j 
Through circling joys while you inceflant ftrny. 
Charm in thp Mall, and fparkle at the play % 
Think (if fucceflive vanities can fpare 
One thought to Iovq) what cruel pangs I bear. 
Left in thefe plains all wretched, and alone. 
To weep witl^ fountains, and with echoes groan. 

And 
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And mourn mccflantly that fatd day. 
That all my biifs widi Chloe fnatch^d away. 

Say, by what arts I can relieve my p&m, 
Mufic, verfe, all I try, but try in vain-. 
In vain the breathing flute my hand employs. 
Late the companion of my Chlob's voice. 
Nor Handkl'sj nor CoRfeLLi's tunefial airs 
Citn harmonize my foul/ dr footh my cares; 
Thofe once-lov'd medicines unfuccefsfiil prove, 
Mufic, alasj is but the voice of love ! ' 
In vain I oft tharmonious fines perufe. 
And feek for aid from Pope's and Prior's Mufe 5 
Their treacherous numbers but affift the foe, >■ . 
And call forth fccnes of fympathifing woe ; 
Here Heloise mourns her abfent lover's charms. 
There panting Emma fighs in Henry's arms § 
Their loves like mine ill-fated I bemoan. 
And in their tender forrows read my own. 

Refttefs fometimes, as oft the mournful dove 
Forfakes her neft forfaken by her love, 
I fly from home, and feek the facred fields, 
Where Cam's old urn its filver Current yields, 
Where folemn tow'rs o'er-look e&ch mofly grove. 
As if to guard it from th' aflfaults of love j 

Yet 
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Yet guard in vain, for there my Chloe's eyes 

But lately n^adc whole colleges her prize ; 

Her fons, though few, not Pallas could defend. 

Nor DuLNESs fuccour to her thoufands lend ; 

Love like a fever with infeftious rage 

Scorch'd up the young, and thaw'd the froft of age ; 

To gaze at her, ev'n Dons are feen to run, 

And leave vnfinifh'd pipes, and authors — ^fcarcc hegmi. 

So Helen look'd, and mov'd witK fuch a grace^ 

When the grave feniors of the Trojan Hcc 

Were forc*d thofe fatal beaudes to admire 

That all their youth confum'd, and fet their town on fire, 

At fam'd Newmarket oft I fpend the day. 
An unconcerned fpeftator of the play -, 
There pitilefs obferve the ruinM heir 
With anger fir'd, or melting with defpair ; 
For how Ihould I his trivial lofs beoioan. 
Who feel one, fo much greater, qf my own ? 
There while the golden heaps, a gloriovis prize. 
Wait the decifiop of two rival dice. 
While long difputes *twixt /even and five remain. 
And each, like parties, have their friends for gain. 
Without one wilh Ifee the guineas ibine. 
Fate, keep your gold, I cry, make Chloe mine. 

Now 
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Now fee^ prepar'd their utmoft fpced to trjr, 
0*er the fmooth turf the bounding racers fly ! 
Now more and more their flender limbs they ftraioy 
And foaming ftretch along the velvet plain ! 
Ah ftay ! fwift fteeds, your rapid flight delay^ 
No more thejockey*s fmarting lafli obey! 
But rather let my hand dire<9: the rein. 
And guide your flieps a nobler prize to gain ; 
Then fwift as eagles cut the yielding air. 
Bear me, oh bear me to the abfent fair. 

Now when the winds are hufli'd, the air ferene. 
And chearful fun-beams gild the beauteous fcene, 
Penfive o'er all the neighboring fields I ftray, 
Where-e*er or choice, or chance diredts the way; 
Or view the opening lawns, or private woods. 
Or diftant bluifli hills, or filver floods: 
Now harmlefs birds in filken nets infnare. 
Now with fwift dogs purfue the flying hare ; 
Dull fports ! for oh my Chloe is not there ! 

Fatigued at length I willingly retire 
To a fmall fl:udy, and a chearful fire. 
There o*er fome folio pore -, I pore, 'tis true,' 
But oh my thoughts are fled, and fled to you i 



1 
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I hear you, fee you, fcaft upon your cycf , 
And clafp 'with eager. arms the lovely prize* 
Here for a while I could forget my pam> 
Whilft I hjL dear reflexion live again ; 
But ev^n thele joys are too fublime to lall:. 
And quickly fade, like all the real ones paft : 
For juft when now beneath fome filent grove 
I hear you talk — and talk perhaps of love. 
Or charm with thrilling notes the Uft'ning ear» 
Sweeter than angels fing, or angels hear. 
My treacherous hand its weighty charge lets go. 
The book falls thundering on the floor bclow^ 
The pleafing vifion in a moment's goivt. 
And I once more am wretched and alone. 

So when glad Orpheus from.th* infernal ihade 
Had juft recallM his long-lamented maid. 
Soon as her chiarms had reached his eager cyes^ 
Xoft in eternal night— again (be dies. 
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To the Right Hon. the Lady Margaret 
Cavendish Harley, prefented with a Col- 
ledlion of f oems. 

By the Same. 

rr^ H E tunefol throng was ever beauty's care, 

-■* And verfe a tribute iacred to thefidr. 
Hence in each age the lovelieft nymph has been. 
By undifputed right, the Mufes* queen ; 
Her fmiles hav^e ail poetic bofoms fir^d^ 
And patronii'd the verfe themfelvcs infpir'd : 
Lesbia prefided thus in Roman times. 
Thus Saocharissa reign'd o*er Britilh rhymes. 
And prefent bards to Margarstta bow. 
For, what they were of old, is Hahlby now. 

From Oxford's houfe, in thefe dull bufy days. 
Alone we hope for patronage, or praifc % 
He to our flighted labours ftill is kind. 
Beneath his roof w* are ever fufe to find 
(Reward fufficient for the world's negleft) 
Charms to infpire, and goodnefs to proteft 5 

Ybur 
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Your eyes with rapture animate our lajrs. 
Your fire's kind hand uprears our drooping bays^ 
Form'd for our glory and fupport, ye fcem. 
Our conilant patron he, and you our theme* 
Where fhould poetic homage then be pay'd ? 
Where every verfe, but at your feet be la/d ? 
A double right you to this empire bear. 
As firft in beauty, and as Oxford's heir, 

Illuftrious maid ! in whofe fole perfon join^ 
Every perfeftion of the fair we find, 
Charpis that might warrant all her fex'S pride. 
Without one foible of her fex to hide ; 
Good-nature, artlefs as the bloom that dies 
Her checks, and wit as piercing as her eyes. 
Oh Harley ! could but you th^fe lines approve, 
Thef? children Iprung from idlencfs, and love. 
Could they (but ah^ how vain is the defign !) 
Hope to amufe your hours, as once they've mine, 
Th^' ill-judging world's applaufe, and critic's blame 
Alike I'd fcorn ; your approbation's fame. 



CHLOE 
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C H L O E to S T R E P H O N. 

A SONG. 
By the Same. 

/Tn\ O O plain, dear youth, thefe tell-tale eyes 

■*- My heart your own declare. 
But for heav'n^s fake let it fuffice 
You reign triumphant there : 

Forbear your utmoft pow*r to try. 

Nor farther urge your iway ; 
Prefs not for what I muft deny. 

For fear I Ihould obey. 

Could all your art fuccefsful prove. 

Would you a maid undo, 
Whofe grcateft failing is her love. 

And that her love for you ? 

Say, would you ufe that very pow'r 

You from her fondnefs claim. 
To ruin in one fatal hour 

A life of fpotlefs fame ? 

Vol. III. L, Ah! 
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Ah ! ceafc, my dear, to do an ill^ , 

Becaufc perhaps you may ! 
But rather try your utmoft fkill 

To favc me than betray : 

Be you yourfelf my virtue*s guard. 

Defend, and not purfuc; 
Since *tis a talk for me too hard. 

To fight with love and you. 

To the Right Honourable 
The Earl of CHESTERFIELD, 

On his being inftalled Knight of the Garter. 

By the Same. 

rr^Hefe trophies. Stanhope, df the lovely dame, 
* Once the bright objeft of a monarch's flame, 
Who with fuch juft propriety can wear. 
As thou, the darling of the gay and fair ? 
.Seeeveryfriend to wit, politenefs, love. 
With one confent thy fovcrcign's choice apjwove ! 
And liv*d-PLANTAGENET hcT voicc to join, 
Herfclf, and Garter, both were furely thine. 

To 
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To tt L A D Y, fcrit with a Prcfent of Shells dnd 
Stoiicis defigh'd for a Grotto. 

Bjr thb Same. 
' ith gifts like thefci the fpoilsctf'iicighb'riiig&^res, 



w 



The liidian fwaiti his fable love adores^ 
Qflfrings well fuited w the dtiflcy fliriiie 
Of his rude goddefs, but iinwonhy mine : 
And yet they feem fiot Juch a wortMd^ pri^e^ 
if nicely view*d by philofophic eyts : 
And fuch are yours^ that riatui^'^ works admire 
With warmth like thatj which th#y thenifelves fcfpire. 

To fuch how fair appears each grain of fandj 
Or humbleft weed, ds wrought by nature's hand ! 
How far fupcrior to all human pow^r 
Springs die green biade^ or buds the painted Q69f*c t 
In all her tdrths^ ^oiigh of the meaheft kinds^ 
A juft obfervcr entertainment fiiids. 
With fond delight her low prod«<aioris feesi 
And how Ihe gently rifes by degrees ; 
A fhell, or ftone he can with ^leafurc ricw,^ 
Hen(» tntOR feer noWcft works, the heav'ns — arid y^u. 

L 2 Jehojii 
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• 

Behold how bright thefe gau4y trifles Ihine^ . 
The lovely fportings of a hand divine ! 
Sec with what art each curious fhell is made. 
Here carv'd in fret-work, there with pearl inlaid ! 
What vivid ftreaks th' enamel'd ftones adorn. 
Fair as the paintings of the purple morn I 
Yet ftill not half their charnis can reach our eyes. 
While thus confus'd the- fparkling Chaos lies ; 
Poubly they'll pleafe, . when in your Grotto plac'd. 
They plainly fpeak the fair difpofer's tafte ; 
Then glories yet unfeen ihall o'er them rife. 
New order from your hand, new luftre from your eyes. 

How fweet, how charming will appear this Grot, 
When by your art to full perfection brought ! 
Here verdant plants, and blooming flow'rs will grow. 
There bubbling currents through the ihell-work flow; 
Here coral mix'd with fhells of various dies. 
There poliftl'd ftone will charm our wond'ring eyes ; 
Delightful bow'r of blifs ! fecure retreat ! 
Fit for the Mufes, and Statira's feat. 

But flill how good muft be that fair-one's mind. 
Who thus in folitude can pleafure find ! 
The Mufe her company, good-fenfe her guide, 
Refiftlefs charms her pow'r, but not her pride j 

Who 
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Who thus forfakes the town, the park, and plajr,t 
In filent fhades to pafs her hours away -, 
Who better likes to breathe frefh country air. 
Than ride imprifon'd in a velvet chair. 
And makes the warbling nightingale her choice^ 
Before the thrills of Farinelli's voice ; 
Prefers her books, and confcience void of ill. 
To conforts, balls, aflemblies, and quadrille : 
Sweet bow'rs more pleased, than gilded chariots fees. 
For groves the play-houfe quits, and beaus for trees. 

Bleft is the man, whom heav*n ftiall grant one hour 
With fuch a lovely nymph, in fuch a lovely bow'r. 

To a L AD Y, in anfwer to a Letter w^rotc 
in a very fine Hand, 

By the Same. 

TTZHilft well-wrote lines our wondering eyes command. 
The beauteous work of Chloe's artful hand, 
, Throughout the finifh'd piece we fee difplay'd 
Th' exadeft image of the lovely maid i 

L 3 Such 
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Such is Mr wit, and fiKh her fbrm diving 
This pure, as flow the ftyle through every line. 
That, like each letter, exquifitcly fine. 

See with what art the febk currents ftain 
lr> wandering mazes all the niilk-white plain I 
Thus o*er the meadows wrapM in filver fno^ 
Unfrozen brocks in dark meanders flow. 
Thus jetty curls in fliining ringlets deck 
The ivory plain of lovely Chloe^s neck : 
See, like fome virgin, whofc. unmeaning charms 
Receive new luftre from a lover's arms. 
The yielding pap^r*s pure, but vacant breaft^ 
By her fair hand and flowing pen imprefs'd. 
At every touch more animated grows, ^ 
And with new life and new ideas glows ; 
Frefli beauties from the kind defilcr gains. 
And fliines ^acb moment brighter from its ftaihs* 

Let mighty Love no longer boaft his darts. 
That fl:rike unerring, aim'd at mortal J^earts ; 
CntoE, your quill can equal woiiders do. 
Wound full as fure, and at a diftance too ; 
Arm'd with your feathered weapons in your hands. 
From pde to pole you fend your great commands j 



To 
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ICo diftant climes In vain the lover flies. 
Your pen overtakes him, if he 'fcapes your eyes 5 ' 
So thofe, who from the fWord in battle run, 
But perifh vidjtim^ to the diftant gun. 

Beauty's a fliort-liv'd blaze, a fading flow'r. 
But thefe are charms no ages can devour : 
Thefe, far fuperior to the brighteft face. 
Triumph alike o'er time, as well as fpace. 
When that fair form, which thoufands now adore. 
By yeafs decay'd, fhall tyrinnize no more, 
Thefe lovely lines fhall future ages view. 
And eyes unborn, like ours, be charni'd by you. 

How oft do I admire with fond delight 
The curious piece, and wife like you to write ! 
Alas, vain hope 1 that might as well afpire 
To copy Paulo's ftroke, or Titian's fire : 
Ev'n now your fplendid lines before me lie. 
And I in vain to imitate them try ; 
Believe me, fair, Fm praftifing this art, 
To Ileal your hand, in hopes to ileal your heart 



L 4 The 
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The Art of D A N C I N a A Poem. 

Infcribcd to the Rt. Hon. the Lady Fanny Fielding. 
Written in the Year 1730. By the Same, 

Incefu patuit Be a. Virq, 

CANTO I. 

IN the fmooth dance to move with graceful mieiiy 
Eafy with care, and fprightly though ferene. 
To mark th* inftruftions echoing drains convey. 
And with juft fteps each tuneful note obey^ 
I teach ; be prefent, all ye facred Choir, 
Blow the foft flfute, and ftrike the founding lyre ; 
When Fielding bids, your kind affiftance bring. 
And at her feet the lowly tribute fling ; 
Oh may her eyes (to her this verfe is due) 
What firfl themfelves infpir'd, vouchfafe to view ! 

Hail loftieft art ! thou can'ft all hearts infnare. 
And make thefaireft ftill appear more fain 
Beauty can little execution do, 
Unlefs flie borrows half her arms from you ! 

Few, 
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Few, like Pygmalion, doat on lifelefs charms. 
Or care to clafp a ftatue in their arms •, 
But breafts of flint mufl melt with fierce defire. 
When art and motion wake the Sleeping fire : 
A Venus, drawn by great Apelles' hand. 
May for awhile our wondering eyes command. 
But ftill, though form'd with all the pow'rs of art. 
The lifelefs piece can never warm the heart; 
So a fair nymph, perhaps, may pleafe the eye, . 
Whilft all her beauteous lirribs unaftive lie. 
But when her charms are in the dance difplay'd. 
Then every heart adores the lovely maid : 
This fets her beauty in the faireft light. 
And Ihews each grace in full perfeftion bright ; 
Then, as flie turns around, from every part. 
Like porcupines fhe fends a piercing dart; 
In vain, alas ! the fond fpeftator tries 
To fhun the pleafing dangers of her eyes. 
Tor Pythian-like, fhe wounds as fure behind. 
With flowing Curls, and ivory neck reclin'd : • 

Whether her fl:eps the Minuet's mazes trace. 
Or the flow Louvre's more majefl:ic pace. 
Whether the RigadoOn employs her care. 
Or fprightly Jigg difplays the nimble fair. 



At 
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At every ftcp new beauties we explore. 

And worfhip now, what we admired before : 

So when -flEneas, in the Tyrian grove. 

Fair Venus met, the charining queen of Lovp, 

The beauteous goddefs, whilft unmpv'd flip ftood^ 

Seem'd fome fair nymph, the guardian of the wood i 

But when (he moy*d, at once her heav'nly mien 

And graceful ftep confefs'd bright Beauty's queen. 

New glories o'er her form each moment rife. 

And all the Goddefs opens to his eyes. 

Now haftc, my Mufe, purfue thy d^ftin'd way. 
What dreffes beft become the dancer, fay 5 
The rules of drefs forget not to impart, 
A leflbn previous to the dancing art. 

The foldiers fcarlet glowing from afar. 
Shews that his bloody occupation's war ; 
Whilft the lawn band, beneath a double chin» 
As plainly fpeaks divinity within j 
The milk-maid fafe through driving rains and fnowV 
Wrapt in her cloak, and prop'd on pattens goes ; 
Whilft the foft Belle, immur'd in velvet chair. 
Needs but the filken flioe, and trufts her bofom bare : 
The woolly drab, and Englifti broad-cloth warm. 
Guard well the horfeman from the beating ftonn^ 

But 
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|5ut load the dancer with too gn?at a weight, 

And call from every pore the dewy fwcat ; 

Rather let him his a6tive limh$ difplay 

In camblet thip, or glo0y paduafoy. 

^et no unwieldy pride his fhoulders prefs ^ 
But airy, light, and cafy be his drcfs ; 
Thin be his yielding foal, and low his heel. 
So (hall he nimbly bound, and fafcly wheel. 

But let not precepts known my verfe prolong. 
Precepts which ufe will better teach, than fong; 
^or why fliould I the gallant fpark command. 
With cl^an white gloves to fit his ready hand ? 
pr in his fob enlivening fpirits wear. 
And pungent lalts to raife the fainting fair 2 
Or hint, the fword that dangles at his fide. 
Should from its filkeA bandage be unt/d ? 
Why fhould my lay$ the youthful tribe advife. 
Left fnowy clouds from out thei^ wigs arife 5 
So ftiall their partners mourn their laces fpoil'dt 
And fiiinbg filks with greafy powder foiFd ? 
Nor need^ I, furc, bid prudent youths beware. 
Left with erefted tongues their buckles ftare. 
The pointed fteel fliall oft' their ftocking rend. 
And oft' th' approaching petticoat offend. 

4 ^^^ 
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And now, ye youthful fair, tfing to you. 
With pleafing fmiles my ufeful labours view : 
For you the filkworms fine-wrought webs difplay^ 
And lab'ring fpin their little lives away, 
For you bright gems with radiant colours glow. 
Fair as the dies that paint the* heav'nly bow. 
For you the fea refigns its pearly ftore. 
And earth unlocks her mines of treafur*d ore ; 
In vain yet Nature thus her gifts beftows, 
Unlefe yourfelves with art thofe gifts difpofei 

Yet think not, Nymphs, that in the glittering ball. 
One form of drefs prefcrib'd can fuit with all ; 
One brighteft ihines when wealth and art combine 
To make the finifh'd piece compleatly fine •, 
When leaft adorn'd, another fteals our hearts. 
And rich in native beauties, wants not arts ; 
In fome are fuch refiftlefs graces found. 
That in all drcfles they are fure to wound ; 
Their perfeft forms all foreign aids defpife. 
And gems but borrow luftre from their eyes. 

Let the fair Nymph, in whofe plurrtp cheeks is feat 
A conftant blufh, be clad in chearfui green ; 
In fuch a drefs the fportive fea-nymphs go ; 
So in their graflTy bed frefli rofes blow : 

The 
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The lafs w^dfe flcin isMike the hazel brown, 
AVith brighter yellow fhould overcome her own : 
While maids grown pale with ficknefs or defpair, , 
The fable's mournful dye fhould choofe to wear j 
So the pale moon ftill fhines with pureft light, 
Cloath'd in the dulky . mantle of the night. 

But far from you be all thofe treacherous arts. 
That wound with painted charms unwary hearts. 
Dancing's a touchftone that true beauty tries. 
Nor fufFers charms that Nature's hand denies : 
Though for awhile we may with wonder view 
The rofy blufli, and fkia of lovely hue. 
Yet foon the dance will caufe the cheeks; to glow, . 
And melt the waxen lips, and neck of fnow : 
So ftiine the fields in icy fetters bounds 
Whilft frozen gems befpangle all the ground. 
Through the clear cryftal of the glitt'ring fnow, 
Witii fcarlet dye the blufliing hawthorns glow ; 
O'er all the plains unnumber'd glories rife. 
And a new bright creation charms our eyes :. 
'Till Zephyr breathes, then all at once decay 
The fplcndid fcenes, their glories fade away. 
The fields refign the beauties not their own. 
And all their fnowy charms run trickling down* 

Dare 
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Dare I in fuch momentous points advife^ 
I (hould condemn the hoop's enormous fize^ 
Of ills I fpeak by^ long experience fouAd^ *| 

Oft* have I trod th' immeafurable rounds L 

And moum'd myfhins bruis*d black With many < trotind. J 
Nor (hould the tighten^ ftays,-too ftraitly hic*d. 
In whak-bone bondage gall the (lender waift $ 
Nor waving lappets &ould the dancing fair^ 
Nor ruffles edg'd with dangling fringes wear i 
Oft* will the cobweb ornaments catch hold 
On the approaching button rough with gold^ 
Nor force, nor art can then the bonds divide^ 
Wheiv once th* intangkd Gordian knot is ty'd l 
So the unhappy pair, by Hymen's pow*r 
Together jom'd in fome ill-fated hour, 
The more they ftrive thei^f^eedom to Itgain^ 
The fafter binds th* indiflfeiubk chain. 

Let each fair maid, who fears to be d^grac'd^ 
Ever be fure to tye her gaiter faft, 
Left the loos'd ftring, amidft the public bj^, 
A wi(h'd for prize to (bme proud fop fiiould f^^ 
Who the rich treafurc (hall triumphant fliew^ 
And with warm blufhes €au(e her cheeks tagloW'* 

5ut yet, (as Fortune by the (elf-fame ways 
She humbles many, fome delights to raife) 

It 
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It happenM once, a h\r illuftrious dame 
By fuch negleft acquit'd immortal feme. • 
And hence the radiant Star and Garter blue 
Britannia's nobles grace, if Fame fays triie : 
Hence ftill, Plantagemet, thy beauties bloonnr, 
Though long fince mouldcr'd in the dufky tomb, 
StiU thy loft Garter is thy fov*reign*s care. 
And what tich noyal breaft is proud to wear. 
But let me ho^ my lovely charge remind, 
Ijeft they forgetful leave their fans behind j 
Lay not, ye fair, the pretty toy afide, 
A toy at once difplay*d, folr ufe and prid^, 
A wond*rous engine, that by magic charms. 
Cools your own breaft, and every other's warms. 
What daring bard Ihall e'er attempt to tell 
The powers, that in this little weapon dwell ? 
What verfe can e*er explain its various parts. 
Its nuWei-ous ufe, motions, charms and arts ? 
Its painted folds, that oft extended wide, 
Th* afflifted fair one's blubber'd beauties hide. 
When fecret forrows her fad bofom fill. 
If Strephon is unkind, or Shock is ill : 
Its fticks, on which her eyes dejc6ted pore^ 
And pointing fingers number o'er and o*er. 



When 
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When the kind virgin burns with fecret fliamerj; 
Dies to confcnt, yet fears to own her flame ^ 
Its fhake triumphant, its viftorious clap. 
Its angry flutter, and its wanton tap ? 

Forbear, my Mufe, th' extenfive theme to fing^ 
Nor trufl: in fuch a flight thy tender wing 5 
Rather do you in humble lines proclaim, 
From whence this engine took its form and name^ 
Say from what caufe it fir^ derived its birth. 
How form'd in heav'n, how thence deduc'd to earth* 

Once in Arcadia, that fam'd feat of love. 
There liv'd a nymph, the pride of aU the grovcjj 
A lovely nymph, adorn'd with every grace. 
An eafy fliape, and fweetly-blooming face, 
Fanny the damfel's name, as chafl:e as fair. 
Each virgin's envy, and each fwain*s defpair 5 
To charm her ear the rival ftiepherds fing. 
Blow the foft flute, and wake the trembling ftring. 
For her they leave their wandering flocks to rove, 
Whilft: Fanny's name refounds through every grove. 
And fpreads on every tree, inclos'd in knots of love 5 
As Fielding's now, her eyes all hearts inflame. 
Like her ii;i beauty, as alike in name. 



;rove,> 
i J 
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*Twas when the fummer fun, now mounted Jiighf 
^With fiercer beams had fcorch'd thje glowing Iky, 
Beneath the covert of a cooling fhade. 
To fhun the heatj thiis lovely nymph was lay*d ; 
The fultiy weather o^erher cheeks had fpread 
A blufh, that added to their native red. 
And her fair bre^s, as polifh'd marble white. 
Were half concealed, and half exposed to fight ; 
^OLus the mighty God, whom winds obey, 
Obferv'd the beauteous maid, as thus fhe lay, 
0*er all her charms he gaz'd with fond delight. 
And fuck'd in poifon at the dangerous fight ; 
He fighs, he burns ; at laft declares his pain. 
But ftill he fighs, and ftill he wooes in vain ; 
The cruel nymph, regardlels of his moan. 
Minds not his flame, uneafy with her own ; 
But ftill complains, that he who ruPd the air 
Would not command one Zephyr to repair 
Around her face, nor gentle breeze to play 
Through the dark glade, to cool the fultry day ; 
By love incited, and the hopes of joy,, 
Th* ingenious God contrived this pretty toy. 
With gales inceflTant to relieve her flame ; 
And caird it Fan, from lovely Fanny's name. -^ 
Vol. III. M C A N- 
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^J O W fee prepared to lead the fprightly daxicc^ 
' The lovely nymphs, and wcll-drcfs*d ycnadis ad- 
The fpacious room receives etch jovial gueft, t^^'^^* 
And the floor (hakes with pleafing weight opprefs'dr 
Thick ranged on every fide, with various dyes^ 
The fair in glofly filks our fight lurprizc : 
S(o, in a garden bath'd with genial fhow^rs, 
A thoufand forts of variegated flow'rs. 
Jonquils^ carnations, pinks, and tulips r&» 
And in a gay confufion cliarm our tyes. 
High o'er their heads, with numerous cancBes bri^it. 
Large fconces Ihed their fparkling beams of light. 
Their fparkling beams that ftifl more bristly glow, 
Reflefted back from gems, and eyes bek>w : 
Unnumbered fans to cool the crowded fair 
With breathing Zephyrs* move the cirdii^ air^ 
The fprightly fiddle, and thic founding lyre> 
Each youthful breaft with genVous warmth infpirc; 
Fraught with aU joys the blifeful moments fly, 
"While mufic melts the ear, and beauty charms the eye. 

. Now let the youth, to whofe fuperior place 
It firft belongs the fplcndid bafl to grace, 

WitK 
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^Vith humble bow, and ready htod prtp^te^ 
Forth from the crowd to lead his chofen fair j 
The fair fhall not his kind requeft deny. 
But to the pleafing toil with equal aMour fly. 

But ftay, rafli pair, nor yet untaught advance, 
Firft hear the Mufe, ere yOu attempt to dance ; 
* By art diredled o'er the foaming tide 
Secure from rocks the painted r^ffds glide j 
By art the chariot fcours the dufty plain, 
* Springs at the whip, and f hears the ftrait'ning fein; 
To art our bodies muft obedient prove, 
If e'er we hope with graceful eafe to move. 

Long was the dancing art unfix'd, and free. 
Hence loft in error and uncertainty. 
No precepts did it mind, or rules obey, 
But every mafter taught a diflf^rent way ; 
Hence ere each new-born dance was fully try'd, 
The lovely prodi^ cv'n in blooming dy*d. 
Through varbus hands in wild confufion tofe'd^ 
Its fteps were altered, and its beauties loft $ 



• Arte cita veloquc rates rcmoque jnoventuFj 

Arte leres currus. Ovi0« 



Nee audit corriss habenas« Viro. 
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•Till J FuiLLET, the pride of Gallia, role; 

And did the dance in charafters compofe. 

Each lovely grace by certain marks he taught. 

And every ftep in lading volumes wrote : 

Hence o'er the world this pleafmg art Ihall fpread^ 

And every dance in every clime be read ; 

By diftant mafters ftiall each ftep be feen. 

Though mountains rife, and oceans roar between ; 

Hence, with her fiftef arts, Ihall Dancing claim 

An equal right to univerfal fame. 

And Isaac's Rigadoon (hall live as long. 

As Raphael's painting, or as Virgil's fong. 

Wife Nature ever, with a prudent hand, 
Difpenfes various gifts to every land. 
To every nation frugally imparts 
A genius fit for fome peculiar arts ; 
To trade the Dutch incline, the Swiss to arms,. 
Mufic and verfe are foft Italia's charms ; 
Britannia juftly glories to have found 
Lands unexplor'd, and fail'd the globe around : • 
But none will fure prefume to rival France, 
Whether flie forms, or executes the dance j 

% Fuillet wrote the Art of Dancing by charaftcrs in French, 
iince tranflated by Weaver. 

To 
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To her exalted genius 'tis we owe 
The fprightly Rigadoon and Louvre flow. 
The Boree, and Courant unpra6i:is*d long, 
Th* immortal Minuet, and the fmooth Bretagne, 
"With all thofe dances of illuftrious fame, 
* That from their native country take their name. 
With thefe let every ball be firft begun, 
Nor Country-dance intrude *till thefe are done. 
Each cautious bard, ere he attempts to fing, 
Firft gently fluttering tries his tender wing. 
And if he finds that with uncommon fire 

The Mufes a}l his raptured foul infpire. 

At once to heav*n he foars in lofty odes. 

And fings alone of heroes and of gods } 

But if he trembling fears a flight fo high. 

He then defcends to fofter elegy ; 

And if in elegy he can't fucceed. 

In paft'ralhe may tune the oaten reed : 

So fhould the dancer, ere he tries to move. 

With care his fl:rength, his weight, and genius prove ; 

Then, if he finds kind Nature's gifts impart 

Endowments proper for the dicing art, 

• French dances. 

M 3 If 
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If m himfclf he feels together job'd. 
An aftive body and ambitious mind. 
In nimble Rigadoons he may advance. 
Or in the Louvre's flow m^eftic dance ^ 
If thefe he fears to reach, with eafy pace 
Let him the Minuet's circling mazes trace : 
Is this too hard f this too let him forbear. 
And to the Country-dance confine his care. 

Would you in dancing every fault avoid. 
To keep^ true time be your firft thoughts empk^*d i 
All other errors they in vain (hall mend. 
Who in this one important point offend j 
For this, when now united hand in hand 
Eager to Itart the youthful couple ftand j 
Lfet them awhile their nimble feet pcftrain. 
And with foft taps beat time to every ftrain ; 
So for the race prepared two couriers fland. 
And with impatient pawings fpurn the fand. 

In vain a mafter Ihall employ his care. 
Where Nature once has fix*d a clumfy air ; 
Rather let fuch, to country fports confined, • 
Purfue the flying hare, or timVous hind z 
Nor yet, while I the rural Tquire defpife, 
A mien effeminate would I advife \ 

With 
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With equal fcom I would the fop deride, 
ISoT let him dance — but on the woman's fi<fe. 

And you, fair nymphs, avoid with equd care, 
A flupid 4ulne&, and a coquet air ; 
Neither with eyes, that ever love the ^und, 
Afleep, like i|>inniag-top8, run round and round 5 
Nor yet with giddy looks, and wajoton pride. 
Stare all around, and flcip from ikle to &le. 

True dancing, like true- wit, ia beft exprefe'd 
By nature only to advantage drefe'd ; 
'Tis not a nimbk bound, or caper high. 
That can pretend to pleafe a curious eye. 
Good judges no fuck tumblers tncks regard. 
Or think them beautiful, becaufe they're harid* 

'Tis not enough, that every ftander-by 
No glaring errors in your ftcps can ^y. 
The dance and mui^ mi^ fo nicely meet. 
Each note fhould feem an echo to yout feet ; 
A namelefs grace mu£k in each movement dweU, 
Which words can ne'er exprcfe, or precepts teH 
Not to be taught, but ever to be fecn 
In Flavia's air, and Chloe's eafy mien : 
'Tis fuch an air that makes her thoufands fall. 
When Fielding dances at a birth-night ball ; 

M4 Smooth 
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Smooth as Camilla-IHc (kirns o'er the plain. 
And flies like her through crowds of heroes (lain^ 

Now when the Nfinuet oft repeated o'er, 
(Like all terreftrial joys) can pleafc no more. 
And every nymph, refufmg to expand 
Her charms, declines the circulating hand -, 
Then let the jovial Country-dance begin. 
And the loud fiddles call each flraggler in 2 
But ere they f ome, permit me to difclofe. 
How firft, as legends tell, this paftime rofe. 

In ancient times (fuch times are now no more) . 
When Albion's crown illuftrious Arthur wore. 
In fome fair opening glade, each fummer's night. 
Where the pale moon difl^us'd her filver.light. 
On the foft carpet of a grafly field. 
The fporting fairies their affemblies held : 
Some lightly tripping with their pigmy queen. 
In circling ringlets mark'd the level green ; 
Some with foft notes bade mellow pipes refound. 
And mvific warble through the groves around 5 
Oft' lonely flicpherds by the foreft fide. 
Belated peafants oft' their revels fpy'd. 
And home returning, o'er the nut-brown ale, 
TPheir guefts diverted with the wond'rous tale. 

Inftrufted 
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Iriftn.i<9:ed hence, throughout the British ifle, 

J^nd fond to imitate the pleafing toil. 

Round where the trembling may-pole's fix'd on high. 

And bears its flow'ry honours to the flcy. 

The ruddy maids, and fun-burnt fwains refor^ 

And pradtife every night the lovely fport ; 

On every fide -Slolian artifts Hand, 

"Whofe aifbive elbows fwelling winds command. 

The fwelling winds harmonious pipes infpire. 

And blow in every breaft a generous fire. 

Thu3 taught at firft the Country-dance began. 
And hence to-cities and to courts it nan. 
Succeeding ages did in time imparl 
Various improvements to the lovely art : 
From fields and groves to palaces removed, 
Great ones the pleafing exercife approved j 
Jlcnce the loud fiddle, and flirill trumpet's founds, 
Are made companions of the dancer's bounds j 
Hejice gems, and filks, brocades, and ribbons join, 
To make the ball with perfedt luftre ftiine. 

So rude at firft the tragic Mufe appeared, 
Her voice alone by ruftic rabble heard. 
Where twifting trees a cooling arbour made 



The ple^sM fpcftators fat beneath the Ihade, 
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The homely itaige wch niiheft green was ftrev^d^ 
And in a cart the ftroUing adors rode : 
*Titt time at kpgth imprQv'd the great defi^j^ 
And bade the fcenes with pakued Undikips fbioe $ 
Then art did all the bright msichines difpoie^ 
And theatres of Parian marble rofe. 
Then mimic thunder ihook the canvals ikyv 
And Gods defcended from their tow'rs on high. 

With caution now let every youth prepare 
To choofe a partner from the mingled fair j 
Vain would be here th* inftruiling Mufe*s voice» 
If fhe pretended to direft his choice : 
Beauty alone by fancy is exprefs*d. 
And charms in difierent forms each diSerent breaft^ 
A fnowy (kin this am'rous youth admires* 
Whilft nut-brown cheeks another's bofom fires. 
SmaU waifts and flender limbs fome hearts enfiiare. 
While others love the more fubftantial fair. 

But let not outward charms your judgments fw^. 
Your reafon rather than your eyes obey. 
And in the dance, as in the marriage noofe. 
Rather for merit, than for beauty, i;hoo^ : 
. Be her your choice, who knows with perfeft flciU 
When fhe Ihould move, and when flie (bould be ftil|, 

Who 
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Who uninftrudted can perfiHin her fhare» 
And kmdly half the pkafing Iwrdien bear* 
Unhappy is that hopelefs wretch's fatei 
"Who fetter'd in the matrimonial ftate 
With a poor, fxmple, unexpcrienc'd wife. 
Is forc'd to lead the tedious dance of life ; 
And fuch h his, with fuch a partner join'd, ^ 
A moving puppet, but without a niind : 
Still muft his hand be pointing out the way. 
Yet ne'er can teach fo faft, as fhe can ftray. 
Beneath her &ilits he muft ever groan, 
And ever blufh for errors not his own. 

But now behold united hand in hand, 
Rang'd on each fide, the well-pair'd couples ftand I 
Each youthful bofom beating with delight, 
Waits the brilk fignal for the pkafing fight : 
While lovely eyes, that flafh unufual rays, 
And fnowy bubbles puU'd above the ftays. 
Quick bufy bands, and bridfing heads declare 
The fond impatience of the jftarting fair. 
And fee, the fprightly dance is now begun ! 
Now here, now there the giddy maze they run. 
Now with flow fteps they pace the circling ring. 
Now all confus'd, too fwift for fight they Ipring : 

So, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( i88 ) 

So, in a wheel with rapid fury tofs'd, 

Xhe undiftinguifti*d fpokcs are, in the motion loll:. 

The dancer here no more requires a guide. 
To no ftrift fteps his nimble feet are ty*d. 

The Mufe's precepts here would ufelefs be, 

t 

Where all is fancy*d, unconfin*d, and free ; 
Let him but to the mufic's voice attend, 
Bv this inftruded, he can ne'er offend ; 
If to his fhare it falls the dance to lead. 
In well-kn9wn paths he may be fure to tread; 
If others lead, let him their motions view. 
And in their fteps the winding maze purfue. 
In every Country-dance a ferious mind, - 
Turned for refleftion, can a moral find ; 
In Hunt-the-Squirrel thus the nymph we view. 
Seeks when we fly,' but flies when we purfue : 
Thus in Round-dances, where our partners change, 
. And unconfin'd from fair to fair we range. 
As foonas one from his own confort flies. 
Another feizes on the lovely prize : 
Awhile the favVite youth enjoys her charms, 
'Till the next comer fteals her from his arms. 
New ones fucceed, the laft is ftill her care -, 
How true an emblem of th' inconftant fair 1 

Where 
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"Whtre can pTiilofophers, and fages wife, 
"Who read the curious volumes of the Ikies, 
A. model more exaft than dancing name, ■ 
Of the creation's univerfal frame ? 
'Where worlds unnumbered o*er th* aetherial way. 
In a bright regular confufion ftray ; 
Now here, now there they whirl along the flcy. 
Now near approach, and now far diftant fly. 
Now meet in the fame order they begun. 
And then the great celeftial dance is done. 

Where can the mor*lift find a jufter plan 
Of the vain labours, and the life of man ? 
Awhile through juftling crowds we toil, and fweat, 
And eagerly purfue we know not what, 
'Then when our trifling fliort-liVd race is run. 
Quite tir^d fit down, juft where we firfl: begun. 

Though to your arms kind fate's indulgent care 
Has giv'n a partner exquifitely fair. 
Let not her charms fo much engage your heart. 
That you negleft the Ikilful dancer's part v 
Be not, when you the tuneful notes fliould hear. 
Still ^hifp'ring idle pratde in her ear : 
When you fliould be employed, be not at play. 
Nor for your joys all others fl:eps delay : 



But 
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But when the finifti-d dance you once have donct 
And with applaufe through every couple run. 
There reft awhUe : there (hatch the fleeting hUlsJ 
The tender whifper, and the bahny kifs ^ 
Eact fccret wUh, each fofter hope coofefs. 
And her moift palm with eager fingers pi^; 
With finiles the fair fhall hear your warm defires^ 
When mufic melts her foul, and dancing fires. 

Thus mix*d with love, the pleafing toil ptufuCj; 
*Till the unwelcome morn appears in view; 
Then, when approaching day its beams difplays^ 
And the dull candles fliinQ with fainter rays» ' 
Then when the fun juft rifes o'er the deep. 
And each bright eye is almoft fet in fleep. 
With ready hands, obfequious youths, prepare 
Safe to her coach to lead each chofen fair. 
And guard her from the morn's inclement air ; 
Let a warm hood enwrap her lovely head. 
And o'dJr her neck a handkerchief be fpread. 
Around her fhoulders let this arm be caft, 
Whilft that from cold defends her (lender waift j 
With kifles warm her balmy lips (hall glow, 
Unchill'd by nightly damps, or wintry (how 5 
While gen'rous white-wine, mull'd with ginger warm^ 
Safely protedls her inward frame from harm. 

But 
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But ever let my lovely pupils fear 
To chill thtk mawKng Mdod with cold fmdi beef 5 
Ah, thou^defe fiiSr ! t3ie tempting draught refufe. 
When thus forewftm'd by my expericncM Mufe 5 
Let the fad confequence your thoughts employ. 
Nor hazard foture pains, for prefent joy ; 
Deftruftion lurks within the pois'nous dofe, 
A fatal fever or a pimpled nofe. 

* Thus tbnough each precept of the dancing »t 
The Mufe has play*d the kind inftruftor's part. 
Through every maze her pupils flie has led. 
And pointed out the liireft paths to tread ; 
No more remains ; no more the goddefs fings. 
But drops her piaions, and unfurls her wings 5 
On downy beds the weary dancers lie. 
And deep's fUk cords tie down each drowfy eye 5 
Delightful dreams their pleafing fports reftore. 
And ev*n in Iteep they feem to dance once more. , 

And now the work completely fitiifh*d lies. 
Which the devourhig teeth of time defies ; 
Whilft birds in air, or fifh in ftreams we find. 
Or damfels fret with aged partners joined ; 
As long as nymphs Ihall with attentive car 
A fiddle rather than a fermon hear; 

4 So 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 



( 192 ) 

So long the brighteft eyes fhall oft perufe 
The ufeful lines of my inftruAive Mufe 5 
Each belle (hall wear them wrote upon her fan. 
And each bright beau Ihall read them — if he can. 

THE MODERN 

FINE GENTLE MA N. 

Written in the Year 1746. By the Same. 

^ale fortentum neque militaris 
Daunia in latis alit efcuktis^ 
Nee Jub^ tellus generate leonum 
Arida nutrix. 

T UST broke from fchool, pert, impudent, ^draw} 
^ Expert in Latin, more expert in taw. 
His honour pdfts o*cr Italy and France, 
Meafures St, Peter*s dome, and learns to dance. 
Thence having quick through various countries flown? 
Glean'd all their follies, and exposed his own. 
He back returns, a thing fo ftrange all o'er. 

As never ages paft produced before: 

Amonftcr 
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A monfter of fuch complicated worth. 
As no one fingle clime could e'er bring forth i 
Half atheift, papift, gamefter, bubble, rook, 
Half fidler, coachman, dancer, groom, and cook. 

Next, becaufe bus'nefs now is all the vogue. 
And who'd be quite polite muft be a rogue. 
In parliament he putchafes a feat, 
.To make th* accomplifti'd Gentleman complcat. 
There fafe in felf-fufficient impudence. 
Without experience, honcfly, or fenfe. 
Unknowing in her int'reft, trade, or laws. 
He vainly undertakes his country's caufe : 
Forth from his lips, prepared at all to rail, 
Torrents of nonfenfe burft •, like bottled ale. 
Though Ihallow, muddy ; brilk, though mighty dull ; 
Fierce without ftrength ; o'erflowing, though not full 

Now quite a Frenchman in his garb and air. 
His neck yok'd down with bag and folitaire. 
The liberty of Britain he fupports. 
And ftorms at place-men, miniftcrs, and courts ; 
Now in crop'd greafy hair, and leather breeches. 
He loudly bellows out his patriot fpecches j 
King, lords, and commons ventures to abufe. 
Yet dares to ftiew thofe ears he ought to lofc. 

Vol. IU. N Frona 
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From hence to White's our virtuous Cato flies. 
There fits with countenance ered, and wife. 
And talks of games of whift, and pig-tail pies 
Plays all the night, nor doubts eack law to breaks 
Himfelf unknowingly has helped to make; 
Trembling and anxious, ftakes his utmoft groat^ 
Peeps o'ef his cards, and looks as if he thought j 
Next n[K>rn difowns the loffcs of the night, 
Becaufe the fool would fain be thought a bite. 

Devoted thus topolitics, and cards. 
Nor mirth, nor wine, nor women he regards 5 
So far is every virtue from his heart. 
That not a gen'rous vice can claim a part ; 
Nay, left one human paffion e'er flaould move 
His fpul to friendftiip, tendernefs, or love. 
To FiGG and Broughton he commits his breaft. 
To fteel it^to the faftiionable teft. 

Thus poor in wealth, he labours to no end. 
Wretched alone, in crowds without a friend ; 
Infenfible to all that's good, or kind. 
Deaf to all merit, to all beauty blind ; 
For love too bufy, and for wit too grave, 
A harden'd, fober, proud, luxurious knave. 
By little aftions ftriving to be great, 
And^roud to be^ and to be thought a cheat. 

And 
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And yet ia dm (o bad is hk {ixccefk, 
That as this €stm imfaroves, his xents graw le& $ 
On parchmeot wings his acr^ take their iligbt, 
And his tinpei^cd groves adcnk die light j 
With his eftase kk intercft too is dome. 
His honcft borough feeks a warmer &m. 
For hkoy now caih and liqmor Bcws no marc^ 
His independent votere ceafe to roar : 
And Britain foon muft warit the ^at defence 
Of all his hon6%, and ^eloquenoe^ 
But that the gen'rous youth more anxious grown 
For public ftberty, than for hb own. 
Marries lome jointur'd antiquated crone : 
And boldly, when his country is at ftafce. 
Braves thedeep yawning gulph,likeOj«.Ttu&,ibritsJ&ke. 

Quickly again difl:rcfs*4 for want of x:oia. 
He digs no longer in th* eithavrfbed mioe, 
Buj: feeks preferment, as the laft refort. 
Cringes cadi morn at levees, bows at court, 
A^d, from the hand he hateis, in^pkn^es iutp^ort 
The minifler, well pleas'd at fmall expence 
To filence fo much rude impertinence. 
With fqueeze and whifper yields to his demands^ 
And on the venal lift enroled he ftands ^ ' 

N 2 A ribband 
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A ribband and a penfion buy the flavc, 
,This bribers the fool about him,' that the knavcr 
And now arrived at his meridian glory. 
He finks apace, defpis'd by Whig and Tory ; 
Of independence now he talks no more, 
Nor'lhakes the fcnate with his patriot roar 5 
But fiJent votes, and with court trappings hung. 
Eyes his own glittering ftar, and holds his tongue* 
In craft political a bankrupt made, > 
He fticks to gaming, as the furer trade ; 
Turns downright fharper, lives by fucking blood. 
And grows, in fliort, the very thing he wou'd : 
Hunts out young heirs, who have their fortunes fpeni 
- And lends them ready cafli at cent per cent. 
Lays wagers on his own, and others lives. 
Fights uncles, fathers, grandmothers and wives, 
*Till death at length, indignant to be made 
The daily fubjedt of his fport and trade. 
Veils with his fable hand the wretch's eyes. 
And, groaning for the betts he lofcs by't, he dies* 
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THE MODERN 

FINE LADY. 



Miferi quibus 



Intent at a nites. Hqr. 

O KILL'D in each art, that can adorn the fair, 
*^ The fprightly dance, the fo^t Italian air. 
The tofs of quality, and high-bred fleer. 
Now lady Harriot reached her fifteenth year. 
Wing'd with diverfions all her nK)ments flew> 
Each, as it pafsM, prefenting fomething new ; 
Breakfafts and audtions wear the morn away. 
Each evening gives an opera, or a play ; 
Then Bragh eternal joys all night remain, . 
And kindly ufher in the morn again. 

For love no time has fhe, or inclination. 
Yet mull: coquet it for the fake of fafhion ; 
For this (he lifteqs to each fop that's near, 
Th' embroider'd colonel flatters with a fneer. 
And the cropt enfign nuzzles in her ear. 
But with moft: warmth her drefs and airs infpire 
Th' ambitious bofom of the landed 'fquire, 

N 3 Who 
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Whd h!m wodrf efoit plotnp Ddlfy^s foftct charwis. 
For withered lean right honourable arms '; 
He bows with reverence at her facred ftirine^ 
And treats her as if fprung from race divine. 
Which (he returns with infolence and fcorn. 
Nor deigns to fmile on a plebeian born. 

Ere long by friends, by cards, and lovers crofsMj^ 
Her fortune, ' hrakhy and ttpatmoh left j 
Her money gone, yet not a trad^fiiftfan paid. 
Her fame, yet ihc ftitl damned to be a maid. 
Her fpirits link, her nerves are ft> tinftrung. 
She weeps,, if btJt a hafndfome thief h hung :^ 
By mercers, fecemen, m^nitiia-ina*:^s pre^d. 
But moft for i^eady caA for phf diftrefs^d. 
Where can fhe turn ? — the *lquire muft HA repair. 
She condefcenda to Wxn to his prayer. 
And marries him at length in mere defpair. 

But foon th* endearments of a hufband cloy. 

Her foul, her frame incapable of joy : 

She fpels no transports in the bridal bed. 

Of which fo oft fli' has heard, fo much has read ; 

Tlien vex'd, that flie fliould be cQndemrfd alone 

To ftek in vain this philofophic ftone. 

To abler tutors fhe refolves t' afply, 

A praftitute from curiofity : 

Hence 
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Hence men of every fort, and every fizc. 

Impatient for heavVs cordial drop, (he tries; 

The fribbling beau, the rough unwieldy clown,^ 

The ruddy templar newly cm the town, 

Th* Hibernian captain of gigantic make, , 

The brimful parfon, and th' exhauftcd rake. 
But ftill malignant Fate her wilh denies. 

Cards yield luperior joys, to cards Ihe flies ; 
All night from rout to rout her chairmen run. 
Again Ihe plays, and is again undone. 

Behold her now in Ruin's frightful jaws ! 
fionds, judgments, executions, ope their paws ; 
Seize jewels^ furniture, and plate, nor Iparc 
The gilded chariot, or the tofleVd chair. 
For lonely feat flie's forc'd to quit the town. 
And Tuil^s conveys the wretched exile down. 

Now rumbling o'er the (tones of Tyburn-road, 
Ne'er prefe'd with a more griev'd or guilty load. 
She bids adieu to all the weU-known ftrects. 
And envies every cinder-wench fhe meets : 
And now the dreaded country firft appears. 
With fighs unfeign'd the dying noife ihe hears 
Of diftant coaches fainter by degrees; 
Then ftarts and trembles at the fight of trees. 

N 4 Silent 
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Silent and fuUcn, like fome captive queen, 
She'si drawn along, unwilling to be feen. 
Until af length iappears the ruin'd hall 
Within the graf^gre^n moat, and ivy'd wall. 
The doleful pjrifon where for ever flie, 
But not, alasl her griefs, muft bury*d be. , 

Her coach the curate and the tradefinen meet. 
Great-coated tenants her arrival greet, 
And boys with ftubble bonfires light the ftreet, 
' While bells her ears with tongues difcordant grate, 
iTypes of the nuptial tyes they Celebrate : 
feut no rejoicings can unbend her brow. 
Nor deigns fhc to return one aukwajd bow. 
But bounces in difdaining once to fpeak. 
And wipes the trickling tear from off her cheek. 

Now fee her in the fad decline of life, 
A peevifh miftrefs, and a fulky wife ; 
Her nerves unbrac'd, her faded cheek grown pale 
With many a real, many a fancy 'd ail j 
Of cards, admirers, equipage bereft 5 
Her infolence, and title only left j 
Severely humbled to her one-horfe chair. 
And the low paftimes of z, country fair: 
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Too wretched to endure one lonely day. 

Too proud one friendly vifit to repay. 

Too indolent to read, too criminal to pray. 

At length half dead, half mad, and quite confin'd. 

Shunning, and Ihunn'd by all of human kind, 

Ev'n robb'd of the laft comfort of her life, 

Infulting the poor curate's callous wife. 

Pride, difappointed pride, now ftops her breath. 

And with true fcorpion rage flie flings herfelf to death. 

AN 

E S S A Y on V I R T U E. 

Txr the Hon. PHILIP YORKE, Efq-, 
By the Same. 
Atqueipfa utilitas jufii p'ope mater et aqui. Hor« 

THOU, whom nor honours, wealth, nor youth can 
With the leaft vice of each luxuriant foil, ^ ^P^^l 
Say, YoRKE, (for fure, if any, you can tell) 
What Virtue is, who praftife it fo well \ 
Say, where inhabits this Sultana queen ; 
Prais'd and ador'd by all, but rarely fcen : 

By 
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,By what fure marks her cCencc can wc tracc^ 
When each religion^ faiftiont age, and place 
Sets up Tome fency'd idol of its own, 
A vain pretender to^ her facred throne ? 
In man, too i>£t a well-diflbnUed part, 
A felf-denying prkfc in woman's heaart„ 
In fynods faith, and in the fieJda of fame 
Valour uftirps her honows, and her aamc. 
Whoever their fcnie of Vit tue could exprefe, 
'Tis ftill by fomething they themfelves poflefs. 
Hence youth good-humour, frugal craft old age. 
Warm politicians term it party-rage ; 
True churchmen zeal right orthodox i and hence 
Fools think it gravity, and wits pretence : 
To conftaacy alone fcnd lovers join it. 
And maids unalk*d to chaftity confine it. 

But have we then no law befidcs our will? 
No juft criterion fix'd to good and ill ? ^ 
M well at noon we may obftruft our fight. 
Then doubt if iuch a thing exifts as light -y 
For no lefs plain would nature's Uw af^ear. 
As the meridian fun unchanged, and clear. 
Would we but fearch for what we were defigtfd. 
And for what end th' Almighty fonrfd mankinc^ 

A rule 
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A rule of life we then Ihoidd pkinly fcc^ 
For to purfue that end muft Virtue be. 

Then what is that ? not want of power > or fonc» 
Or worlds unnumbered to applaud his name, , 
But a defire his bleffiftgs to diffufe. 
And fear left millions fliould exiftence lofe 5 
His goodnefs only couM his pow'r employ. 
And an eternal warmth to fm)pagate his joy. 

Hence foul, and fenfe cKffiis'd through every place. 
Make h^ppinefi as infinite as fpace ; 
Thoufands of funs beyond each other blaze^ 
Orbs roll o^er orbs, and glow with mutual rays I 
Each ia a world, where fbrm'd with wond'rous art. 
Unnumbered fpecies lire through every part : 
In every traft oi ocean, earth, and fkies 
Myriads of creatures ftill fucceflivc rife ; 
Scarce buds a leaf, or fprings the vilcft weed. 
But little flocks upon its verdure feed ; 
No fruit our palate courts, or flower our fmell, 
But on its fragrant bofom nations dwell. 
All formed with proper faculties to ihare 
The daily bounties of their Maker's care ; 
The great Creator from his heav*nly throne, 
Pleas'd, on the wide-expanded joy looks down. 

And 
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And bis eternal law is only this. 

That all contribute to the general blifs. 

Nature io plain this primal law difplays. 
Each living creature fees it, and obeys ; 
Each, form'd for all, promotes through private care 
The public good, and juftly taftes its (hare* 
All underftand their great Creator*s wiil> 
Strive to be happy, and in that fulfil j 
Mankind excepted ;, lord of all befide. 
But only (lave to foUy, vice, and pride; 
*Tis he that's deaf to this conunand alone, 
Delight$ in others* woe, and courts his own ; 
Rack? and deftroys with tort'ring fteel and flame. 
For luxury brutes, and.man himfelf for fame : 
Sets Superftition high on ^Virtue's throrie. 
Then thinks his Maker's temper like his own : 
Hence are his altars ftain'd with reeking gore. 
As if he could atone for crimes by more : 
Hence wbilft offended heav'n he ftrives in vain 
T' appeafe by fafts, and voluntary pain, 
Ev'n in repenting he provokes again. 

How eafy is our yoke ! how light our load ! 
Did we not ftrive to mend the laws of God : 
For his own fake no duty 'he can aik. 
The common welfare is oyr only talk j 

Por 
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For this fole end his precepts, kind as juft. 
Forbid intemperance, murder, theft, and luft, 
With evciy aft injurious to our own 
Or othcrs*^ood, for fuch are crimes alone : 
For thi^ are peace, love, charity, (^njoin*d,. 
With all that can fecure and blefs mankind. 
Thus isi^the public fafety Virtue's caufe. 

And happiijefs the end of all hef laws 5 
For fuch by nature is the human frame. 

Our duty and our int'reft are the fame. 

^ But hold, cries out fome Puritan divine, 

Whofe well-ftufF'd cheeks with eafe and plenty Ihine, 

Is^this tofaft, to mortify, refrain. 

And work falvation out with fear and pain ? 

We own, the rigid leffons of their fchools 

Arc widely different from thefe cafy rules 5 

Virtue, with them, is only to abftain 

From, all that nature afks, and covet pain ; 

Pleafure and vice are ever near a-kin, 
, And, if we thirft, cold water is a fin : 

Heav*n*s path is rough and intricate, they fay. 

Yet all are damn'd that trip, or m'lfs their way 5 ' 

God is a being cruel and fevere. 

And man a wretch, by his command plac*d herc> 

In 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 206 ) 

In fun-fhiftc for awhile to take a tum^ 
Only to diy and make hicn fit to burn* 

Miftaken men, too pioufly fcvcrc ! 
Through craft miflcading, or mifled by fear^ 
How little tbey God's counfels comprehend. 
Our univcrfal parent, guardian, fnend I 
Who, forming by degrees to Wifs mankind. 
This globe ow fportive nurfery ^[igu'd^ 
Where for awhile his fond paternal care 
Feafts us with every joy our ftate can bear : 
Each fenfc, touch, tafte, and fineil difpenfc ddigjiti 
Muiic our hearing, beauty diarms our fight ; 
Trees, herbs, and flow'rs to us their Ipoils refigih 
Its pearl tike rock pn^ncs, its gold the mine ; 
Beafts, fowl, and £fli tl^ieir daily tribute give 
Of food and doatbs, and die that we may live: 
Seafons but chjmge, new plca&res to produce. 
And elements comjend to fcrvc our Jufe : 
Love's gentle fliafts, ambition's tow*rii^ wings, 
The pomps of fcnaites, churctes, courts, and Jdi^ 
All that oiJr reverence, joy, or hope create. 
Are the gay play- things of this infant ftate. 
Scarcely an ill to human Ufc belongs. 

But what <Mr Jollies caufe, w mutual wrongs ; 

Of 
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Or iF fome ftripes frtmi Providence we feel. 
He ftrikes with pity, and but wounds to heal j 
Kindly perhaps fbmetinies affli£ts us here. 
To guide our views to a luWimer Iphere, 
In more exakcd joys to fix our tafte,' 
And wean us from deiights that cannot laft,' 
Our prefent good the eaiy taflc is made. 
To earn fuperior fafife, wiien this fliail fade ; 
For, foon as e'er thefe mortal pkafures doy. 
His hand Aall lead us to fublimer joy ; 
Snatch us from all our little forrows here. 
Calm every grief, and dry each chiidifli tear i 
Waft us to regions of eternal peace. 
Where blifs and virtue grow with like increafe ; 
From ftrength to ftrength our fouk for ever guide. 
Through wond*rous fcenes of being yet «ntry'd. 
Where in each ftage we feall more perfect grow. 
And new perfeftions, new delights beftow. 

Oh! would mankind but make thde truths their guide. 
And force the helm from prgudice and pride. 
Were once thefe maxims fix'd, that God's our friend^ 
Virtue our good, and happinefe our end. 
How foon muft reafon o'er the world prevail. 
And error, fraud,, and fupcrftition fail ! 

4 None 
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None would hereafter then with groundl<;fs fear 
Defcribe th* Almighty cruel and feverc, 
Predeftinating fome without pretence 
To heav'n, and fome to hell for no offence j 
Inflifting endlefs pains for tranfient crimes. 
And fav'ring^fefts or nations, men or times. 
To pleafe him, none would foolifhiy forbear 
Or food, or reft, or itcji in fhirts of hair. 
Or deem it merit to believe, or teach. 
What reafon contradifts, or cannot reach 5 
None would fierce zeal for piety miftake. 
Or malice for whatever tenet's fake. 
Or think falvation to one feft confin'd. 
And heav'n too narrow to contain mankind. 

No more then nymphs, by long negleft grown nice, 
Would in one female frailty fum up vice. 
And cenfure thofc, who, nearer to the right. 
Think Virtue is but to difpenfe delight. 
. No fervile tenets would admittance find, 
Deftruftive of the rights of human-kind 5 
Of pow'r divine, hereditary right. 
And non-refiftance to a tyrant's might : 
For fure that all Ihould thus for one be curs'd. 
Is but great nature's edift juft reyers'd. 

No 
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No moralifts then, righteous to excefs^ 
vVould fliow fair Virtue in fo black a drefs. 
That they-j like boys, who fome feign'd fpright arrajr, 
Firft from the fpedtre fly thcmfelves away : 
No preachers in the terrible delight. 
But choofe to win by i-eafon, not affright; 
Not conjurers Wee, in fire and brimftone dwells 
And ^raw each moving argument from hell. 

No more our fage interpreters of laws 
Would fatten on obfcurities, and flaws. 
But rather nobly careful of their truft. 
Strive to wipe oflT the long-contra£bed dufl:. 
And be, like Hardwicke, guardians of the juft. 

No more applaufc would on ambition wait. 
And laying wafte the world be counted great. 
But one good-natur'd aft more praifes gain. 
Than armies overthrown, and thoufands flain ; 
No more would brutal rage difturb our peace, 
But envy, hatred, war, and difcord ceafe ; 
Our own and others* good each hour employ. 
And all things fmile with univerfal joy •, 
Virtue with Happinefs her confort join'd. 
Would regulate and blefs each human mind. 
And man be what his Maker firfl: defign'd. 

Vol. III. Q The 
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The FEMALE D R U M: 

Or, The Origin of Cards. A Tale. 
Addrefs*d to the Honourable Mifs Carpenter^ 

THOU, whom to counfel is to praife. 
With candor view thefe friendly lays, 
Nor, from the vice of gaming free. 
Believe the fatire points at thee ; 
Who truth and worth betimes can'ft prize. 
Nor yet too fprighdy to be wife. 
But hear this tale of ancient time. 
Nor think it vain, though told in rhyme. 

Elate with wide-extended powV, 
Sworn rivals from the natal hour, 
Av*RicE and Sloth, with hoftile art 
' Contended long for woman's heart ; 
She fond of wealth, afraid of toil. 
Still Ihifted the capricious fmile ; 
By turns, to each the heart was fold. 
Now bought with eafe, and noW with gold ; 
Scarce either grafp the fovVeign fway. 

When chance reversed the profp'rous day. 

The 
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The d'o^ibtful ftrife was ftiU r^ew*4 

Each baffle^ oft, but ne'er fvlb4u*d ; 

When Av*RicE ftiew'd the gjitt'ring prize^ . 

And hopes and fears began to ^rife. 

Sloth fti^ on every \mfy fenfe 

The gentle balm of indolence. 

When Sloth had fcrecn^d, wkh artful night. 

The foft pavilion of delight ; 

Stem Av'rice, with reproachful frown. 

Would fcatter thorns amongft her down. 

Thus each by turns the realm controurd. 
Which each in turn defpair'd to hold j 
At length unable to contend. 
They join to choofe a common friend. 
To cloic in love the long debate. 
Such love, as mutual fears create ; 
A friend they chofe, a friend to both. 
Of Av'rice born, and nurs'd by Sloth ; 
An artful nymph, whofe reign began 
When Wifdom ceas'd to dwell with man : 
In Wifdom's aweful robes arrayed. 
She rules o*er politics and trade ; 
And by the name of Cunning known. 
Makes wealth, and fame, and pow'r her own. 

O2 In 
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In queft of Cunning then they rove 
0*er all the windings of the grove. 
Where twining boughs their fhadc Unite, 
For Cunning ever flies the light ; 
At length through maze perplex'd with maze, 
Through trads con£us*d, and private ways. 
With finking hearts and weary feet. 
They gain their favorite's dark retreat ; 
There, watchful at the gate, they find 
Suspicion, with her eyes behind ; 
And wild Alarm, awaking^ blows 
The trump that fhakes the world's repofe. 

The guefls well known, falute the guard. 
The hundrfed gates are foon unbarr*d ; 
Through half the gloomy cave they prefs. 
And reach the wily queen's recefs ; 
The wily queen difturb'd, they view, 
With fchemes to fly, though none purfuc j 
And, in perpetual care to hide. 
What none will ever feek, employed. 

** Great queen (they pray*d) our feuds compofe, 
** And let us never more be foes." 
*' This hour (fhe cries) your difcord ends, 
** Henceforth, be Sloth and Av'rice friends ;. 

*' Hence- 
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** Henceforth, with equal pride, ptcp^rc ' *K 

V To rule at once the* captive fair.** * 

Xh* attentive poVrs in filence heard. 
Nor utter'd what they hop^d or fear*d, ** 

But fearch in vain the dark decree. 
For Cunning loves obfcurity ; 
Nor would fhe ibon her laws explain. 
For Cunning ever joys to pain. 

She then before their wond*ring eyes^ 
Bid piles of painted paper rife ; . 
*' Search now" thefe heaps, (fhe cries) here find 
** Fit emblem of your pow'r combined.** 
The heap to Av*rice firft fhe gave, 
"Who foon defcry*d her darling Knave : 

And Sloth, ere Envy long could fHn^ 

With joyful eyes beheld a King. 

** Thefe gifts (faid Cunning) bear away, 

** Sure engines of defpotic fway ; 

** Thefe charms difpenfc o'er all the ball^ 

" Secure to rule where'er they fall. 

" The love of cards let Sloth infufe, 

" The love of money foon enfues ; 

" The flrong defire fhall ne'er decay, 

" Who plays to win, fhall win to play ; 

O 3 « The 
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•^ The breafl:> whew lo*e has plannM his- rcign^ 
** Shall burn, unqucnch*di> with luft dt gatn-; 
*^ And all the chftrmfc diat wk caft boaft, 
*' In dreams of better Itick be loft.** 
Thus neither innQcent, rfi^r gay^ 
The ufelefs hours ftiall fleet away. 
While Time o'erloofo the trivial ftrife. 
And, fcoffing, fliakes the famJs of life ; 
'Till the wan maid, whofc cwly Moom 
The vigils of quadrille cbnfume ; 
Exhaufted, by the pangs^ of jriay^ 
To Sx-OTH and Av^ric? falls a prty^ 

To Mn FOX, written at Florencb. 
In Imitation of Horace, Ode IV. Book a» 
By the late Lord H— y, 

^eptimi^ Gades aditure merum. ' 

/TpHOU deareft yb^h, who taught me firft to know 

* What pleafures frdm a real friendlhip flow^ 
Where neither intereft nor deflgn haVe part^ 
But all the warmth is native of the Iwart j 

Thou 
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Thou know'ft to comfort, footh, or entertain, 

Joy of my health, and cordial of my pain. 

When life feem'd failing on her lateft ftage. 

And fell difeafe anticipated age. 

When wafting ficknefe and afiiiftive pain. 

By Efculapius* fons opposed in vain ; 

Forc'd me reluftant, defperate, to explore 

A warmer fun, and feek a milder ftiore ; 

Thy fteady love with unexampled truth, 

Forfook each gay companion of thy youth, 

Whate*er the proip'rous or the great employs, 

Bus'ncfs and int'reft, and love's fofter joys. 

The weary fteps of mis'ry to attend. 

To (hare diftrefs, and make a wretch thy friend. 

If o'er the mountmi's fhowy height we ftray, 1 

Where Carthage firft explored the vent'rous way; 

Or thro* the tainted air of Rome's parch'd plains. 

Where Want refides, and Superftition reigns 5 

Chearful and unrepining, ftill you bear 

Each dangerous rigour of the various year ; * 

And kindly anxious for thy friend abne. 

Lament his fufPrings and forget thy own. 

Oh! would kind Hcav'n, thefe tedious fuflfrbgs paft. 

Permit me Ickworth, reft, and health at iaft, 

04 In 
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In that lov'd (hade, my youth's delightful feat:. 

My early pleafure, and my late retreat, 

Where lavifh Nature's favourite bleffings flow> 

And all the feafbns all their fwcets beftow ; 

There might I trifle carelefly away 

The milder evening of Ufe's clouded day. 

From bus'nefs and the world's intrufion free. 

With books, with love, with beauty, and with thee f 

No farther want, no wifli yet unpoflefs'd 

Could e'er difhirb this unambitious breaft. 

jLet thofe,who Fortune's fhining gifts implore. 

Who fue for glory, fplendor, wealth, or power^ 

View this unaftive ftate, with fcomful eyes. 

And pleafvires thejr can never tafte, defpife j 

Let them ftill court that goddels' falfer joys. 

Who, while fhe grants their pray'r, their peace dcftroys^ 

I envy not the foremoft of the great. 

Not Walpole's felf, directing Europe's fate ; 

Still let him load Ambition's thorny Ihrine, 

Fame be his portion, and contentment mine, 

3ut if the gods, finifter ftill, deny 

To live in Ickworth, let me there but die ; 

Thy hand to clofe my eyes in death's long night, 

Thy image to attra(^ their lateft fight ; 

Thei| 
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Then to the grave attend thy poet's herie. 
And love his mcm*rjr as you lov'd his verfe, 

To the Same. From Hampton-Court, 1731% 

By the Same, 

j^pno loco res bumanafunt^ quodnemo^ nijivitiofuoy miferejt* 

Seneca in Epist. 

WHILST in the fortunes of the gay and great. 
The glare of courts, and luxury of ftate 5 
All that the meaner covet and d(:plore. 
The pomp of wealth, and infolcnce of power : 
Whilft in thefc various fcenes of gilded life. 
Of fraud, ambition, policy, and ftrifc j 
Where every word is dictated by art. 
And every face the mafk of every heart ; 
Whilft with fuch diflr'rent objefts entertained, 
In^l that's really felt, and all that's feigned, 
I fpeculate on human joys and woes, 
' ^Till from my pen the vcrfe fpontaneous flows 5 

To 
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To whom thefe artkfs oflP'rings fbxmld i I 
To whom thefe undigttAedjniiBibers fing. 
But to a friend ? — and to what friend but your. 
Safe, juft, (ioccre, kidulgeii^ kind and true ? 
Difdain not then thefe trifles to attend. 
Nor fear to blame, nor ftudy to commend. 
Say, where falfe notions erring I purfue. 
And with the plaufible confound the true : 
Correft with all the freedom that I write ; 
And guide xaay darkea'd neafiain with thy ligjht. 

Thee partial Heaven has blefs'd, profufcly kind. 
With wit, with judgment, and a tafte refin'd. 
Thy fancy rich, and thy ofafervatice true. 
The bift ftiU wakeful^ and the firft fkiU new>* 
Rare bleflings I and ta feir dmdcd knowti^ 
But gircn tmited to thyieif alone* 
InflruAion are thy words,, and lively truth. 
The fchool of age, an»i tbte del^gbtt of ymith. 

When men their various difcontents relj>te. 
And tell how wretched this our oooftai ftarte ; 
That life is but divcrfify'd diftrcfs," 
The lot of all, and hardly more or lefe ; 
That kings and villagers have each their fliare, 
Thefe pinch'd wkh mean, and thofe with fptendid care ; 

That 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 219 ) 

That fceming pleafure is intrinfic woe. 

And all caird happincfs, delufive fliow ; 

Food only for the Ihakes in Envy's breaft, ^ 

Who often grudges what is ne'er p6flefs'd 5 

Say, for thou know'ft the follies of mankind, 

Can'ft tell how obftinate, perverfe, and blind j 

Say, are we thus opprefe'd by Nature's laws, 
^ Or "of our miferies, ourfelves the caufe ? 
Sure oft, unjuftly, we impute to Fate 

A thoufand evils which ourfelves create ^ 

Complain that life affords but little joy. 

And yet that little fooliihly deftroy. 

We check the pkafures that too foon fubfidc,' 

And break the current of too weak a tide. 

Like Atalanta, golden trifles chace. 

And baulk that fwiftneis which might win the race I 

For life has joys adapted to each ftage. 

Love for our youth, ambition for our age. 

But wilful man inverting her decrees. 

When young would govern, aad when old would pleafe. 

Covets the fruits his autumn fhould bellow. 

Nor tailes the fragrance whilft the blofibms blow. 

Then far-fled joys in vain he would refl:ore. 

His appetite unanfwer'd by his pow'r : 

Round 
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Round beauty's neck he twifts his withered arms^ 
Receiv'd with loathing to her venal charms : 
He rakes the alhes, when the fire is fpent. 
Nor gains fruition, though he gains confeot. 
But can we fay *tis Providence's fault. 
If thus untimely all her gifts are fought. 
If fummer-crops which muft decay we keep^ 
And in the winter would the harveft reap ? 

When brutes, with what they are allowed content 
Liften to Nature, and purfue her bent, 
And ftill their pow'r with their ambition weighed. 
Gain what they can, but never force a trade : 
A thoufand joys her happy followers prove. 
Health, plenty, reft, Ibciety, and love. 
To us alone, in fatal ign*rance proud. 
To deviate from her diftates 'tis allow'd • 
That boafted gift our reafon to believe. 
Or let caprice, in reafon's garb, deceive. 
To us the noble privilege is given 
Of wife refining on the will of heaven. 
Our (kill we truft, but laboring ftill to gain 
More than we can, lofe what we might obtain. 

Will the wife elephant defert' the wood. 
To imitate the whale and range the flood ? 
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Or will the mole her native earth forfake. 

In wanton madnefs to explore the lake ? 

Yet man, whom ftill ideal profit fways. 

Than thofe lefs prudent, and more bUnd than thefe, 

^Vill quit his home, and vent'rous brave the feas. 

And when his raftinefs its defert has found, 

The fool furviving, weeps the fool that's drown'd. 

Herds range the fields, the feather'd kind the grove, ' 
Choofe, woo, carefs, and with promifcuous love, 
As tafte and nature prompt, adhere, or rove i 
They meet with pleafure, and with eafc they part. 
For beafts are only coupled by the heart. 
The body ftill accompanies the mind. 
And when this wanders, that is unconfin*d : 
The love that join'd the fated pair once fled. 
They change their haunts, their pafturc, and their bed. 
Nb four-legg'd ideots drag, with mutual pain. 
The natural cement pafs'd, an artful chain : 
Th* effedt of paflion ceafes with the caufe, 
Clogg'd with no after-weight of forms or laws : 
To no dull rules of cuftom they fubmit. 
Like us they cool, but when they cool, they quit. 

Nor find we in the wood, the fea, or plain. 
One e'er eki^ted o'er the reft to reign. 

If 
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If any rule, *tis force that gives the law. 

What brutes are bound in voluntary awe ? 

Do they, like us, a pageant idol raife, 

Swohi with falfe pride, and flatter'd by falfe praiie ? 

Do they their equal, fometimes lefs, revere ? 

At once deteft and ferve, defpife and fear ? 

To ftrength inferior do they bend the knee ? 

With ears and eyes of others hear and fee ? 

Or ever veft a mortal god with pow'r 

To do thofe wrongs they afterwards deplore ? 

Thefe inftitutions are of man alone. 

Marriage and monarchy are both our own. 

Public oppreffion, and domeftic ftrife, • 

Are ills which we ourfclves annexed to life, 

God never made a hufband, king, or wife. 

Bodl then, oh man ! thy profitable gain. 

To folly polifh'd, civilized to pain. 

Here would I launch into the various field 
,Of all the cares our prejudices yield ;, 
What multiply'd examples mi^ht be told. 
Of pains they give, and joys that they withhold ? 
When to credulity tradition preaches. 
And ignorance praftifes what error teaches ! 

Would any feather'd maiden of the wood. 

Or fcaly female of the peopled flood. 

When 
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When luft and hunger call'd, its force refift ? 
In abftinence, or chaftity perfift ? 
And cry, * If Heaven's intent was underftood, 
. * Thefc taftes were only given to be withftood.* 
Or would they wilcly both thefe gifts improve. 
And eat when hungry, and when am'rous love ? 

Yet fuperftition, in religion's name, - 
With future punilhnicnt and prefent fhame. 
Can fright weak v/oman from her lover's arms. 
Who weeps with mutual pain her ufelefs charms ; 
Whilft fhe, poor wretch ! confum*d in fecret fires. 
With powV to feize, foregoes what fhe defires, 
'Till beauty fades, and inclination dies. 
And the fair tree, the fruit ungather'd, dies. 

But are thefe ills, the ills which Heaven defign'd ? 
Are we unfortunate, or are we blind ? 
If in pofleffion of our wiflies curs'd, 
Bath'd in untafted fprings we die with thirft ; 
If we make mifef ies, what were bleffings meant, • 
And benefits convert to punifhment ? 

When in the Ipring the wife induftrious b^s 
Collea the various bloom from fragrant trees, 
Extraft the liquid fweet of every flowV, 
And rull the garden to wirich their ftore : 

4 Should 
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Should any pedant bee of all the hive. 

From this or that perfume the plunderers dr ive^ 

And fay, that he by infpiration knows. 

The facred, tempting, interdifting rofe. 

By Heav Vs command, though fweeteft, ufelels grows : 

Think you the fool would ever be obeyed, 

And that the lye would grow into a trade ? 

Ev'n Turks would anfwer, no— and yet, we fed 

The vine, that rofe, and Mahomet, that bee. 

To thefe, how many proofs I yet could add. 

That man's fuperior fenfe is being mad ? 

That none, refining, their true intVeft view. 

But for the fubftance, ftill the fhade purfue. 

That oft perverfe, and prodigal of life, 

(Our pow'r and will at everlafting ftrife) 

We wafte the prefent fpr the future hour. 

And, mifer-like, by hoarding, ftill are poor# 

Or fooliflily regretful of the paft. 

The good which yet remains negleft to tafte; 

Nor need I any foreign proof to bring, 
Myfelf an inftance of the truths I fing, 
Whilft in a court, repugnant to my tafte. 
From my lov'd friend thefe precious hours I wafte^ 
Why do I vainly here thy abfence mourn. 
And not anticipate thy wilh*d return ? 

Why 
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"Why ftay nty paflage to thofe happy fiel^; . 
Where fate in thee my every pleafure yields ? 
Fortune allows the bleflings I refufe^ 
And ev*n this momchtj were niy heart to choofe. 
For thee I ihould forfake this joylefs crowds 
And not on paper think, but think aloud : 
With thy lov*d converfc fill the ihorten*d day. 
And glad my fouL — ^Yet here unple^'d I ftay. 
And by mean, fanguine views of int'reft fway*d. 
By airy hopes, to real cares betray'd ; 
Lament a grievance which I might redrels. 
And wiih that happinefs I might pofiefs. 



The P O E T's PRAYER. 

TF e'er in thy fight I found favour^ Apollo, 
^ Pefend me from all the difafters Which follow : 
From the knaves arid the fools, and the fops of the time. 
From the drudges in profe, and the triflers in rhyme: 
From the pdtch-work and toils of the royal fack-bibbcr, ' 
Thofe dead birth-day odes, and the farces of Gibber : 
From fervile attendance on men in high places, 
Their worihips, and honours, and lordlhips, and graces: ^ 
Vol. IIL P From 
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From long dedications tx> patrons unworthy. 
Who hear and receiire, but will do nothing for thee ^ 
From bemg carcfc'd to be feft in the lurch. 
The tool of a party, in flatc or in church : 
From dull thinking Uockheads, as ibber as Turks, 
And petulant bards who repeat their own works : 
From all the gay things of a drawing-room fhow. 
The figtit of a Belle, and the fmeU of a Beau : 
From bufy back- biters, and tatlers, and carpers. 
And fcurvy acquaintance of fidlers and fharpers : 
From old politicians, and coffce-houfe leftur^. 
The dreams of a ckymjft, and fchemes of prcgedlors : 
From the fears of a jail, and the hopes of a penfion. 
The tricks of a gamefter, and oaths of an enfign : 
From ijiallow free-tbinkers in taverris difputiog. 
Nor ever confuted, nor ever confuting : 
From the conftant good fare of another man's boarc^ 
My lady's broad hints, and the jefts of my lord : 
From hearing old chymifts preleding de eleo^ 
And reding of Dutch commentators in folio : 
From waiting, like Gay, whole years at White-hall : 
From the pride of gay wits, and the envy of fmall : 
From very fine ladies with very fine incomes. 
Which theyfinely layout cm fine toys and fine trincums: 

From 
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From tke pranks of ridottocs and cdurt-mdqtiericfes^ 
The fiiares of yoyng jfks, And the fpite of oW njaidsj 
iProm a f^ucy dull ftage, and fubmittiiig to Ikare 
In an empty -tbir^ liight with a beggarly playV : 
From Curl and fuch Printers as "Would ha' me cufs'^ 
yp write ftcQtjid patts, kt who will wHte the firft : - 
From all pious patriots, who would tq their beft, 
Put on J. new t^,^ aij4 take ^ff ao old t^ : . . 
From the faith of informers, the fangs of the law^ 
And the great roguQs, who keep aJl the ki&r in awe': 
From a p^gr cpyptry cure, that living interment^ 
With 3 wife atnd no profpftO: of any preferment : 
ffgm fcrfebling for hire, when my credit is funk. 
To buy a new cgat, and to line an old trunk : 
From *fquiifesi who divert us with jok^ at their tabled 
Of hounds in their kenacb^ and nags ia their ftabks : 
From the nobles and cpmmons, who. haun4 in ib-iA 

league arc 
To fublcrihe for no book, yet fijbferibe to Heidegger i 
From the cant pf fanaitics, the jargon of fchook. 
The cenfurf s of wife men, and praife& o£ fools : 
From ciritics iijtho never read Latin or Greek, 
And pedants, who hoaft they read both all the week : 
From borrowing wit, to repay it Ijlge Budgel, 
Or lending, like Pope, to be paid l?y a cudgel : 

P 2 If 
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tf ever thou didft, or wilt ever befriend me; 
From thefe, and fuch evils, Afollo, defend m^^ 
And let me be rather but honcft with no-wit. 
Than a noify nonfenfical half-^tted poet. 

An EPISTLE to a Lady. 

WHEN the heart akes with anguilh, pines with 
And heav'n and you alike deny relief; l-S^^ 
When ev*n the flatterer Hope is no where found, 
*Tis hard to feel the fmart, and ttot lament the wound 
Permit me then to figh one laft adieu, 
Nor fcorn a forrow friendlhip owes to you : 
A friendlhip modefly might well return ; 
A forrow, cruelty itfel^ might mourn. 
Think how the mifer, pierc'd with inward pain. 
Lodes down with horrbr on the troubled main. 
Or v(ildly roams along the rocky coaft, 
T* explore his trfeafures in the tempeft loft ; 
Hates his own fafety, chides the waves that roll'd 
Himftlf afhore, but funk his dearer gdid. _ 
Like him afflidled, pcnfive, and forlprn, ^ ^ 

I look on life and all its pomp with fcorn. 

You 
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You was the fwect'ner of each bufy fcene j 
You gave the joy without, the pain within. 
Pleafure and you were both fo near aliy'd. 
That when I loft the one, the other dy'd % 
Pain too has lavifh'd all her killing ftore ; 
Nor can (he add, nor can I fufFer more. 

In vain I viewed you with as chafte a fire. 
As angels mingle, or as faints admure; 
By reafon prompted, paffion had no part, 
A virtuous ardour, that refin'd the heart. 
In vain I fought a friendfhip free from fault. 
Where fex and»beauty were alike forgot ; 
A friendlhip by the noblcft iinion joined. 
The female fofttiefs, and the manly mind. 
Courage to conquer evils, or endure : 
Sweetnefs to footh the pain, and fmiles to cure. 
Scandal, a bufy fiend, in Truth's difguiie. 
Like Fame all cover'd o*er with ears and eyes. 
Learns the fond tale, and fpreads it as (he flies 
Nor fpreads alone, but alters, adds, defames, 
Aflfcfts to pity, though her duty blames j 
Feigns not to credit all ihc fees or hears. 
But hopes the eyi| only in her fears* 

. P 3 Pretends 
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Pretends to weigh the fed in dven fCale, 

And wilh, at Idaft, that jufticc may prevail j 

Infinuates, diiKmblcs, lyts^ betrays. 

Plays the whdfe hypocrite fuch variOui waVs^ 

That Innocence itfelf rtluft fuffbr ^Wng, 

And Honour bleed the t)rey of Slander's tortgu?>. 

Such is. my fate, fb grievous my diftrefs^ 
Gondemn'd to fuffer, but deny'd redrefs : 
Too fond of joy^ too fertfiblc of paul, 
To part with all thaf^s dear, and not complain t 
Top delicate to injure wjiai I love, 
Tp a(k the pity ftmc will nife'er approve- 
What more reihains, then, but t© drop my claim, 
And by my conduft juftify my flame t 
Burft the dear ba|ids that to my heatt-ftrings join, 
And facrificfe my pea^e to purchafe thihe f 

As the fond mother, who delirious eyes 
Jler dying babe^ Will Itarce believfc it dies ; 
But ftrains \t ftill with tranfport In her armi, 
Pwells on Its lips and numbers o'er itS charms } 
pleads that it (lumbers, and expefts, in vain, 
To fee the little cherub live again : 
So my torn heart niuft all the forroWs prove 
That tprtyr^ cpnftancy, pr faclden lov? ; 
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Yet fondly follow your dear irtiagc IKII^ 
Fancy I hear you fpeak, I fet ydu finlle s 
IDoat on a phantom^ idolize the name. 
And wifh the (hade and Aibftance were the famtf. 

Alas ! how fruitlefs is thb idle pray'r! 
The joy's imagined, i-eal the deljfein 

Like Adam forc'd his Eden to forcgc^ 

I lofe my only paradife below^ 

And dread the profpe£l of fucceeding woe. 



] 



GENIUS, VIRTUE, arid REPUTATION. 

A F A B L E. 

From Monf. De la Mottj, Book V- Fable 6. 

AS Genius, Virtu*, Reputation, 
Three worthy friends, o'er all the nation 
Agreed to roam ; then pais the feas, 
And vifit Italy and Greece : 
By travel to improve their parts, 
And learn the language; and arts y 
Not like our modem fops and beaus, 
T* improve the pattern of their cloaths : 

P4. Thus 
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Thus Genius faid ; — " Companions dcai^ 
^* To what I fpcak, mcline an can 
*• Some chance, perhaps, may us divide i 
*' XiCt us againft the worft provide, 
•' And give fome fign by which to find 
^* A friend thus loft, er left behind, 
^* Fpr me, if cruel fate Ihould ever 
*^ Me and my dear companions fever, 
^* Go, fcek me !midft the walls of Romc^ 
^' At Angclo's or Raphael's tomb i 
^' Or elfe at Virgil's facred fhrine, 
f tjameating with the mpurnful Nipe.^ 

Next Virtue, paufing -, — (for Ihe knew 
The places were but very few, 
.Where ftie could fairly hope to ftay. 
*Till her companions came that way •,/ 
" Pafs by (fhe cryM) the court, the ball, 
" The mafquerade and carnival, 
" Where ^11 in falfe difguife appear, 
" But Vice, whofe face is ever bare •, 
" Tis ten to pne, I am not there, 
" CiELiA, the lovelieft maid on earth ! 
" I've hcpn her friend, e*er fmce her bii:th i 
^' Perfeftion in her perfon charms, 
Vi And Virtue aU her tjpfom warm? ^ 

1* A"^a|ch- 



1 
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^^ A matchlels pattern for the fair : 

^^ Her dwelling feek, youll find me there,'* 

Cry'd Reputation ; *' I, like you, 
^* Had once a foft companion too : . 
*^ As fair her perfon, and her fame, 
^^ And CoqueTtksa was. her name. 
** Ten thoufand lovers fwell'd her train ; 
f^ Ten thoufand lovers fi^'d in vain : 
^ Where-e'er Ihe went, the danglers came ; 
^* Yet ftiU I was her favourite flame, 
** 'Till once, -r ('twa$ at the put^lic fhcpY) 
*' The play being done, we rofe to go 5 
^* A thing, who long had ey'd the fair, 
*' His neck ftifF yok*d in folitaire, 
** With cleaiv^white gloves firft made appro^cl^ 
^* Then begg^'d td lead her to her coach : 
** She fmird, and gave her lilly hand ; 
" Away they trip it to the Strand : 
^' A hackney-coach receive the pair, 
*^ They went to — — but, I won't tell where. 
*f Then loft (he Reputation quite, 
" Friends, take example from that night, 
f* And qever leave me from your fight. 
♦* For oh ! if cruel fate intends 
I? Ever to part nie from my friends^ 

'' Think 



! 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( «34 ) 

^ Think that Vm dtad i my death deplor#t 
•* But never hope to fee me more ! 
** In vain you'll fearch the world around i 
^ LoftRcputation's never to be found,** 

MARRIAGE A-LA-MODE. 

O R T H E 

TWO SPARROWS. A Fable. 
From Monf. De la Moxti, Book IV. Ftblt 2U 

A Grove there was, by nature made. 
Of trees that formed a pleafing Ihade 5 
Where warbled, ever free from care^ 
The wing'd muficianfi of the air. 
Here tun'd the Nightingale her throat % 
The Thrulh there thriU'd her picrcii^ notp 5 
The Finch, Lark, Linnet, all agree 
To joih the fylvan hartnony. 
Two amorous Sparrows chofe this places 
, The fofteft of the feither'd race : 

,4 The 
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The Mars and Vimus of the grove j 
JLefs fam'd for fmging than for lovft. 
The fonglbers warbled fwpet i while they 
As fweetly bilPd their time away. 
So clofely feated were the t^j ' 
Together you would think they grew i 
The twig was (lender where they fate. 
And bent beneath thetr little weighty 
Put fcarcely in theif lives Was known 
To bear the one, When one was flown. 
When huriger calrd, they left the wood, 
Together fought the field for food 5 
When thirfty, in the Ihallow rills 
Together dip'd their little bills. 
When pHOfiBus fitting in the weft. 
And thick'nihg Ihades invite to reft. 
They homeward bent their mutual flight : 
Thus pafs'd their day, thus pafsM their night. 
The caftle, where thefe lovers lay. 
Was in a hollow oak, they fay : 
There, fide by fide, all night they kept. 
Together wakM, together flept : 
And mixing amorous difport. 
They made their wimer-evening fliorc. 

Though 
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Though free, 'twas left to cither's mind. 
To chooie Zt mate from all their kuid> 
She only lov'd the loving hej 
He only lov'd the lovely Ihe. 

Pure Joy, poor mortals feldom find ; 
Her footman. Sorrow, waits behind : 
And Pate impartial deals te all 
The honey'd potion raix'd with gall- 
This pair, on an unhappy day. 
Too far together chanc'd to ftray 5 
Benighted, and with fna^:es befet. 
Our Mai^s and Ve^us in a net, 
Alas ! were caught. — Q cl^^ge pf ^%^ ! 
A litde cage is now thpir fatp. 
No more they feek the fpacious grove : 
No more they burn with mutual love : 
Their paflion changes with their life ; 
And foon they fall from love to ftrifc. 
Their litde fouls with growing rage 
High fwell ; thpy flutter round the cage : 
Forget the flender twig, where late 
Clofe fide by fide in love they fate; 
One perch is how too fmall to hold 
The fiery piate and chirping fcold : 



They 
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They peck each other o'er their food ) 
And thirft to drink each other's blood. 
Two cages muft the pair divide 5 
Or death the quarrel will decide, 
A picture this of human life ! 
The modern hulband, and the wife. 
Who e'er in courtfhip faw apair. 
So kind as he^ as fhe fo fair? 
The kifles that they gave each other. 
You'd think had feal'd their lips together i 
Each vows to each a mutual flame ; 
And dreams, 'twill always laft the fame ; 
But fix them onc« in Hymen's chains. 
And each alternately complains. 
The honey-moon is fcarce declin'd. 
But all the honey of their mind 
Is gone ; and leaves the fting behind. 
The fcene of love is vanifti'd quite : 
They pout, grow peevifh, fcold, and fight. 
Two tables feed each parted gueft j 
Two beds receive the pair to reft : 
And law alone can end the ftrife. 
With feparate-maintcnance for life. 



I 



An 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



An INSCRIPTION- 

^ercus loquitur* 

O YE» 

TT7 H O by retirement to thefe feered giores 
'^ ^ Impregnate ftncy, aad on thought divine 
Build harmony — if fuddcn gloMf your breaft 
Widi infpirajiwj, wd the rapt'nms ibng 
Burfts frooa 4 mind ynro^cipii? whence it Iprang: 

— Know that th^ fifter$ <^ thefe hallowed haunts, 
Dryad or Hamadryad, though no more 
prom Jove to man prophetic truths thpy fing^ 
Are ftill attendant on the lonjdy bard» 
Who ftep by ftep thefe fdcnt woods among 
Wanders coBtemplative, lifting the foul 
From lower cares, by every whifp'ring breeze 
Tun'd to poetic mood ; and fill the mind 
With truths oriacufcar, themselves of old . 
Deign'd utter from the Ppdonejan flirine. 

ODE 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( ?39 ) 
ODE to WISDOM. 

By a LADY. 

TH E folitgiy bird of night 
Thro* the thick fcade$ now wings hisflight. 
And quiti )m tiwie-fcook tow*r i 
Where, Ihelt^i^d from the bUzc of day» 
In philofophic gloom he lay 
Beneath his ivy bow^r. 

With joy I bf ^r titc &lemn founds 
Which midAtgfet echoes waft around. 

And figtiiiog g^k$ repeat. 
FavVite of Pallai ! I attend. 
And faithful to thy fummons, bend 

At Wispom's awcful feat. 

She loves the cool, the filent eve. 
Where no falfe &ews of life deceive,' 
Beneath the Ipnar ray. 

Her^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( HO ) 

^Hcrc Folly drops each vain diiguifei 
Nor fport her gaily-colour^d dyes. 
As in the bean\ of day* 

Q Pallas ! queen of every art. 

That glads the fenfe, and mends the hearty 

Bleft fource of purer joys : 
In every form of beauty bright. 
That captivates the mental fight 

With pleafure and furprize : 

At thy unfpotted ihrine I bow; 
Attend thy modeft fuppliant's vow. 

That breathes no wild defires : 
But taught by thy unerring rules. 
To fliun the fruitlefs wifh of fools. 

To nobler views afpires* 

Not Fortune's gem. Ambition's plume. 
Nor Cytherea's fading bloom. 

Be objefts of my prayV ; 
Let Av'rice, Vanity,, and Pride, 
Thofe envy'd glittering toys, divide 

The dull rewards of care^ 

.- To 
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To me thy better gifts impart. 
Each moral beauty of the heart. 

By ftudious thoughts refin'd : 
For Wealth, the fmiles of glad Content j 
For Pow*r, its ampleft, bell extent. 

An empire o'er the mind. 

When Fortune drops her gay parade. 
When Pleasure's tranfient rofes fade. 

And wither in the tomb ; 
Unchanged is thy immortal prize. 
Thy ever-verdant laurels rife 

In undecaying bloom* 

By thee protefted,, I defy 

The coxcomb^s fneer, the ftupid lye 

Of ignorance and fpite : 
Alike contemn the leaden fool. 
And all the pointed ridicule 

Of undifccrning wit. 

From envy, hurry, noife and ftrifr. 
The dull impertinence of life. 

In thy retreat I reft : 
Vol. UL CL P^^^fue 
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P\irfue thee to the peaceful groves^ 
Where Plato's facred fpirit roves,. 
In all thy beauties drefs'd; 

He bade IliflTus* tuneful ftream 
Convey thy philofophic theme 

Of Perfeft, Fair, and Good : 
Attentive Athens caught the found. 
And all her lilVning fons around 

In aweful filence ftood : 

Reclaimed, her wild licentious youth 
Confefs'd the potent voice of Truth, 

And felt its juft controul : 
The Paflions ceas'd their loud alarms. 
And Virtue's foft perfuafive charms 

O'er all their fenfes ftole. 

Thy breath infpires the Poet's feng. 
The Patriot's free,, unbiafs'd tongue. 

The Hero's gen'rous ftrife ; 
Thine are Retirement's filent joys. 
And all the fweet engaging ties 

Of ftiU'domeftic life. 



No 
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t^o morf to fabled Kimaes «^t^4f 
To the {[j^Ttmc aU-pcrfeft Mind 

My thoughts direft their flight : 
Wifdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee derived, eternal fource 

Of intellectual light- 

O fend her furc, herfteady ray^ 
To regulate my doubtful way 

Through life'^ per j^exing road : 
The mifts of error to controul. 
And through its gfeom direfli my foul 

To happinefs and good. 

Beneath her clear diffcerniug eye 
The vlfionary Ihadows fly 

Of Folly's pafntcd fliow : 
She fees through every fait diiguifij. 
That all but ViitTCK's foH4 j^ 

Are vanity and VrOe. 



Qj 
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't-t'.t-t-'.t^-t--t-r 



To a G E N T L E M A ]Sr, 

On his intending to cut down a Grove to enlarge 
his Profpeft, 

By the Same, 

TN plaintive founds, that tun*d to woe 
'*' The fadly-fighing breeze, 
A weeping Hamadryad mourn'd 
Her fate-devoted trees. 

Ah ! ftop thy facrilegious hand> 

Nor violate the fhade. 
Where Nature form*d a filent haunt 

For Contemplation's aid. 

Can*ft thou, the fon of Science, bred 

Where learned Ifis flows. 
Forget -that, nurs'd in IheltVing groves. 

The Grecian genius rofe ? 

Within the plantane's fpreading fhade. 

Immortal Plato taught ; 
And fair Lyceum form*d the depth 

Of Aristotle's thought. 

To 
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To Latian groves refleft thy vicws^ 
. And blcfs the Tufcan bloom 5 
Where Eloquence deplor'd the fate 
Of Liberty and Rome. 

Retired beneath the beechen fliade, ' 

From each inlpiring bough 
The Mufes wove th* unfading wreaths 

That circled Virgil's brow. 

Refled before the fatal ax 

My threatened doom has wrought 5 
Nor facrifice to fenfual tafte 

.The nobler growth of thought. 

Not all the glowing fruits that bljifh 

On India's funny coaft. 
Can recompence thee for the worth 

Of oneidealoftt 

lify fhade a produce may fupply. 

Unknown to folar fire ; 
And what excludes Apollo's raysj^ 

Shall harmonize his lyre. 

CL3 THE 
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THE 

E S T I M A T E of LIFE, 

IN THKEE PARTS, 
A POEM: 

By JOHN GILBERT COOPER, Efq$ 

PART I. 

.Melpomene; or» The Melancbdy. 



Reafon thus with Life j 



If I do lofe tbee^ I d$ lofe a things 
^hat none hut fools would wcef^ 

Shakes^ , McaC £>c Meaf. 

/^FFSPRING of foUy awl of noifc, 
^^ Fantaftictraia of airy joys, 
Ccafe^ ceafc yowr vaui delufivc lore. 
And tempt tny fcriaus tbonghts «o more. 
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Yc horrid forms, ye gloomy throng. 
Who hear the bird of midnight'$ fong; 
Thou too Despair, palefpeftre, cpme^ 
From the felf-murd'rer's haunted tomb. 
While fad Melpomene relates. 
How we're afflided by the fates. 

What's all this wilh'd-for empire. Life ? 
A fcene of mis'ry, car^ and ftrifej 
And make the moll, that's all we have 
Betwixt the cradle and the graven 
The bemg is not worth the charge. 
Behold the eftimate at large. 
Our youth is filly, idle, vam 5 
Our age is full x^ care and pain ;. 
From wealth accrues anxiety 5 
Contempt and want from poverty ; 
What trouble bufinefe has in ftorc ! 
How idlenefs fatigues us more ! 
To reafon, th' ignorant are blind ^ 
The learned's eyes stfe too refin'd 5 
Each wit deems every wit his foe. 
Each fool is naturally fo ^ 
And every rank and every ftation 
Meet juftly with diiapprobation. 

CL4 
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-Say, man, is this the boafted f!;ate^ 
Where all is pleafant, all is great ? 
Alas ! another face you'll fee. 
Take oflF the v?iil of vanity. 
Is aught in pleafure, aught in pow'r. 
Has wifdom any gift in ftore, 
fo make thee ftay a fingle hour ^ 

Tell me, ye youthful, who approve 
Th* intoxicating fweets of love. 
What endlefs namelefs throbs arife. 
What heart-felt anguifh and what fighs. 
When jealoufy has gnai;^d the root, 
' Whence love's united branches fhoot. 
Or grant that Hytnen lights his torch. 
To lead you tx> the nuptial porch. 
Behold ! the longM-for rapture o'er ! 
Defire begins to lofc its pow'r. 
Then cold indifference takes place. 
Fruition alters quite the cafe 5 
And what before was cxtafy. 
Is fcarcfcly now civiKty. 
Your children bring a fecond. Care ; 
If chiWlefs, then you want an heir 1 
So that in both alike you find 
The fem6 perplexity of mind, 



} 
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Do powV or wealth more comfort own ? 
Behold yon pageant on a.throne. 
Where filken fwarms of flattery 
Obfequious wait his afking eye. 
But view within his tortur'd breaft. 
No more the downy feat of reft, 
Sufpicion cafls her poifon'd dart. 
And guik, that fcorpion, ftings his heart. 

Will knowledge give us happinefs ? 
In that, alas ! we know there's lefs. 
For every pang of mental woe 
Springs from the faculty, to know. 

Hark ! at the death-betok'ning knell 
Of yonder doleful paffing-bell. 
Perhaps a friend, a father's dead. 
Or the lov'd partner of thy bed ! 
Perhaps thy only fon Kes there, 
Breathlefe upon the fable bier ! 
Say, what can cafe the prefent grief. 
Can former joys afford relief? 
Thofc former joys remember*d ftill. 
The more augment the recent ill. 
And where you feek for comfort, gaia 
Additional incrcafe of pain* 

What 
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What woes from mortal ills accrue f 

. And what from natural enfue ! 

Difeafe and cafualty attend 

Our footfteps to the journ? y*s end j 

The cold catarrh, the gout and ftone^ 

The dropfy, jaundice, join'd in one. 

The raging fevcr^s inward heat. 

The pale confumptiotf s fatal fweat. 

And thoufand more diftempers roam. 

To drag us to th* eternal home. 

And when folution fets us free 

From prifon of mortality. 

The foul dilated joins in air, 

To go, alas ! we know not where. 

And the poor body will become 

A clod within a lonely tomb* 

« 

Refleftion fad ! fuch bodies muft 
Return, and mingle with the duft I 
But neither knk nor beauty have 
Defenfive charms againft the grave. 
Nor virtue's fhield, nor wifdom's lore. 
Nor true religion's facred powV i 
For as that charncl's earth you fee. 
E'en, my Eudocja, you Will be. 



1 
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PART II. 
Calliope: or. The Chearful. 

Inter cunSa leges et percun&ahere doSos 
^ua ratione queas traducere leniter ^evum. 

Ho&. lib. I. £p. iS. 

y^ RIM Supcrftition, hence away 
^^ To native night, and leave the dajr^ 
Nor let thy hellifh brood appear. 
Begot on Ignorance and Fear. 
Come, gentle Mirth, and Gaiety, 
Sweet daughter of Society 5 
Whilft fair Calliope purfues 
Flights worthy of the ctearful Mufe, ' 

O life, thou great efifential good. 
Where every bk(fing*s undcrftood ! 
Where Plenty, Freedom, Pleafure mect^ 
To make each fleeting moment fwcet. 
Where moral Love and Innocence, 
The balm of fweet Content diipenie. 



Where 
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Where Peace expands her turtle wipgs. 
And Hope a cqnftant requiem fings. 
With cafy thought my hreaft infpire. 
To thee I tun^ the fprightly lyre. 
From Heav'n this emanation flows^ 
To Heav'n again the wand'rer goes : 
And whilft empIoyM beneath on earth. 
Its boon attendants, Eafe and Mirth, 
Join'd with the Social Virtues three. 
And their cakn parent Charity, 
Cop^u£b it to the facred plains 
Where Happinefs terreftrial reigns. 
*Tis Difcontent alone deftroys 
The harveft of our ripening joys 5 
Refolve to be exempt fron;i woe^ 
Your refolution keeps you fo. * 
Whatever is needful man receives. 
Nay more fuperfluous Nature gives. 
Indulgent parent, fource of blifs, 
Profufc of goodnefs to excels ! 
For thee *tis, man, the zephyr blows. 
For thee the purple vintage flows. 
Each flow'r it3 various hue diiplays. 
The lark exalts her vernal lays. 



To 
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To view yon azure vault is thine,' . -* 
And my Eupocia's form divine. 
. Hark ! how the renovating Spring. 
Invites the feathered choir to fing, . - 
Spontaneous mirth and rapture glow 
On every fhrub, and every bough. 
Their little airs a leflbn give. 
They teach us mortals how to live. 
And well advife us whilft we can. 
To fpend in joy the vital fpan. 
Ye gay and youthful all advance. 
Together knit in feftive dance. 
See blooming H£Be leads the way. 
For youth is Nature's holiday* 
If dire Misfortune ihould employ 
Her dart to wound the timely joy. 
Solicit Bacchus with your prayV, 
No earthly goblin dares come near. 
Care puts an eafier afpeiffc on, 
Paje Anger fmooths her threatening fxx^wn, 
^ Mirth comes in Melancholy's ftead, . , 
And Difcontent conceals her head. 
The thoughts on vagrant pinions S^yf 
And mount exulting to the fik;y j . 



i-l 



Thence 
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Thcnfic with enraptured ricws look dowH 
On golden empires all thdr own. 

Or let, when Faney ipreads her faasj 
Love waft you on with e^er gafcs. 
Where in the foul-bewtching groves^ 
EuPHRosi^E, iweet goddefs, roves j 
^Tis rapture all, 'tis extafy ! 
An earthly immortality ! - 

This all the ancient Bards employ'dj 
*Twas all the ancient Gods enjoy'd. 
Who often ftom the realms above 
Came down on earth t' indulge in love; 

Still there's one greater bliis m ftore^ 
rris virtuous Friendfliip's focial hour. 
When goodnefs ftom die heart fincere 
Pours fxHth Compaffion's balmy tear. 
For from thofe tears fuch tranlports flow. 
As none but friends, and angels know. 

Bleft ftate ! where every thing conlpirc$ 
To fill the breaft wirii heavenly fires ! 
Where for a while the foul muft roam. 
To preconceive the ftate to come, 
- And' when throughJife the journey's paft. 
Without-repining or diftafte. 



Again 
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Again the fpirit wiH repair. 
To breathe a more cdeftial air. 
And reap, where Weflfcd beings glow. 
Completion <rf the joys below, 

PART III. 

T E R p f I c H © R B : or, Th« Moderate. 

HoM. Od. 0, 

Hac falls eft or are Jovem^ fui donat et aufert 5 
Bet vitam^ det opes : ^quum mi animum ipfepardho. 

HoR, Lib. L Ep, 18. 

DESCEND, Aftwea, from above. 
Where Jove's celeftial daughters rove, 
. And deign once more to bring with thee 
Thyearth-deferting family. 
Calm Temperance, and Patience mild. 
Sweet Contemplation's heavenly child. 
Reflexion firm, and Fancy free. 
Religion pure, and Probity, 
Whilft all the Heliconian throng 
Shall join Terpsichore in fong. 

4 Ere 
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Ere man great Reafon's lord was inadc» 
Or the world*s firft foundations laid. 
As high in their divine abodes, 
Confulting fate the mighty gods, 
Jove on the chaos looking down. 
Spoke thus from his imperial throne ^ 
** Ye deities and potentates, 
** Aerial pow*rs, and heavenly ftates, 
** Lo, in that gloomy place below, 
** Where darknefs reigns and difcord now, , 
** There a new world ftiall grace the (kies, 
*• And a new creature form'd arife, 
** Who (hall partake of our perfedions, 
** And live and ad by our directions, 
*' (For the chief blifs of any ftation 
** Is nought without communication) 
** Let therefore every godhead give 
** What this new being fhould receive, 
" But care important muft be had, 
•* To mingle well of good and bad, 
** That by th' allaying mixture, he 
** May not approach to deity.** 

The fovereign fpake, the gods agree. 
And each begaa in his degree : 

Behind 
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Behind the throne of JdVe there ftdod 

Two veffck of Celeftial wood^ 

Containing juft two eqtial nrt^afufei^ 

One fiird With pain, and one with pleafureS j 

The gods drew out from both of thcfe. 

And mix*d *em with their eifences, 

(Which effences are heav'nly ftill, 

When undifturb'd by natural lU^ 

And man to moral good is prone. 

Let but the moral pow'rs alone, 

Aod not pervert 'em by tuition, 

Or conjure *em by fuperftition.) 

Hence man partakes an equal ihare 

Of pleafmg thoughts and gloomy care^ 

And Pain and Pleafure e*er ftiall be. 

As * Plato fays, in company* 

Receive the one, and loon the other 

Will follow to rejoin his brothen , 

Thofe who with pious pain purfuc 

Calm Virtvie, by her facred clue. 

Will furely find the mental treafure 

Of Virtue, only real pleafure : 

• Sec Ihe Ph-«i>o of PUto* 
Vol. III. R ^ t'ollaw 
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Follow the plctfur^b^e y oa^ 

That fatal Sirci^ reckons good, 

'Twill Ifad thee to ;he gk»my cell. 

Where Pw »iui M^}m<^k9\f dwH 

Health is the child of AW^inepcc,, 

Difcafe, pf a Jwxuripus fenfe j 

Defpair, that hclUlh fiend* p)roce^9 

From loofetf d tbottghta, wd impio»a deedis 5 

And the fwcet oflfspj?iog of Co«Be»t, 

Flows from the vmd^ cdhxk goyemiiienjC 

Thus, man, thy fta^e is free fropi w^^ 

If thou wovld*ft ch\3fe to.m^e i$ fo 

Murmur »ot then at He^y'n's dgcree^ 

The gods have given thee lij^erty, 

And pl^*d witWp thy cQ^fcipus bneaft, . 

Reafbn, as an ynerring teft, . 

And fhwld'ft thou fix <m mifcry^ 

The fault i^ not m tkpt^^ bpt thpp^ 



The 



- Digitized by VjOOQIC 



f 2Jf ) 

The PLEASURE 6f P E T? ft >Y. 
An C £) £. 

. L 

TTA PP Y the. bate whofo n»tai hour , 
■■* -*• The Mufc propttkyte dc^s to grace^ 
No frowns o» his foft foto-hcad lowr^ 
No cries diftdtt his tender fecc v 
But o^er ha^ ehiM» ib^tting. aU' h)^ pahg^v 
Infatiaioe of her fmites^y the nrpt!ur'd parent han{g9i 

n 

Let ftatefmeA on die fleeplefe bcdr 

The fate of realms aiid princes* wci^; 
While in the agpni^^heid 
They form ideal fcAes^of fway ;• 
Not long, ^alas^! the* fancied chbrms'delil^hr^. 
Butmek^ Kke:^KfSte-foi1msirki'filehtA 

R 2 lit. Ye 
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III. 

Yc heavy pedants, dull of lore. 

Nod o*er the taper's livid flame ; 
Ye mifers, ftill increafe your ftorc ; 
Still tremble at the robber's name : 
Or Ihudd'ring from the recent dream arife. 
While vifionary fire glows dreadful to your eyes. 

IV. 

Far other joys the Mufes Ihow'r 

Benignant, on the aching breaft, 
'Tis theirs in the lone, chearlefs hour. 
To lull the laboring heart to reft : 
With brightening calms they glad the profpedl drear. 
And bid each groan fubfide, and dry up every tear. 

V. 

From earthly mifts, ye gentle Nine ! 
Whene'er you purge the vifual ray. 
Sudden the landfcapes fairer ihine. 
And blander fmiles the face of day : 
Ev'n Chloc^s lips with brighter vermil glow. 
And on her youthful cheek the rofe-buds frefher blow. 

VI. When 
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VL 

When Boreas (bunds his fierce alarms^ 

And all the green-clad nymphs are fled. 
Oh ! then I lie in Fancy's arms 
On fragrant May's delicious bed; 
And through the fhade, flow-creeping from the dale,' 
Feci on my drowfy face the lilly-brcathing gale. 

vn. 

Or on the mountain's airy height ' 

Hear Winter call his howling train," 
ChasM by the Spring and Dryads light. 
That now refume their blifeful reign : 
While fmiling Flora binds her Zephyr's brows. 
With every various flow'r that Nature's lap befl;owt^^ 

Vlil. 
More potent than the Sybil's gold 
That led -flEneas' bold qmprize. 
When you. Calliope, unfold 
Your laurel branch, each phantom flies ! 
Slow cares with heavy wings beat the dull air, 
Anddread, and pale-ey'd grief, and pain arid black defpair. 

R 3 IX. With 
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With you ElyfiBip*§ fcfppy Iww'w. 
The rnw^p? <>f the gterie«i 4ejd. 

t vifit oft, and culj thf 0W>P 

That rife ff)oiie»e9§Uii «> yowf tt^id » 
Sy$|i »^e vmu« wA»n$ ^t pr^gRMf f 9rth, 
And hoit^n withklnii^r t%o4 ft^« e«ch geni*! hbtk 

Here oft I wandf |» thj-^Mgh <h# ^[999^ 

While pcniijfftt fFVPJ $he teaVM *B>9P8 
Gleams thpgqgh tj^ ^a^s wifh ^im l^^fifl^ 
Where Iwlt a|6|)g i^e ^ W<i th^QOg, 
Whofe ji^Tff th* e^mal ipri^ V»Q«*flflo ^^aTi 

And oft I view tl^ t|w pl^ 

With flow an^, &i^«m ftopf p)fO(?ec4 
Heroes and chiefs, aft #w^i tniip, 

Andf high fsiHlt the l§VfeUM lWJ*di j 
Submifs I hfifiq^r-^e^ ^&^ n^ijn^,. 

• XII. But 
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XII. 
But ceafe, my Mvife^ with tdndcr ifririg 

Unflcdg'dt cthcridl flight to dare. 
Stern Cato's bold diTcxnitfe td fihg. 
Or paint imniortal Bfiitus' air ; 
May Britain ne'er the Weight of flaViy fefel. 
Or bid a Bhitos Mki fdr Ixt his crim^ (led ! 

XIIL 

Lo ! yoflder i^^ij^ntly ISid 

Faft by the ftrcmn^s iihpurpted fid^. 
Where through the fchifik-ehtangled fliade^ . 
The radiant warei of ncGtar ^id&i 
Each facred ppfct fladfces his tuneful lyre, 
^ And vftisxi the raYiflf A hearty and bids the fdul iff^e. 

No more is heard the ^l^&ve flrmi^ . ; 

Or plcafing Mdincholy*§ fongj 
Tibullus here fdrgctis his painy 

And joins the lofvc-frxiahlng throAg ; 
For Cupid flutt^rouhd wMi gc^en darly 
And pcrcely twings his boW at every rebel htfart. 

R 4 * XV. There 
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There ftretthM at cafe Anacrcon gay* j 
And on his inciting Lelbia's breaft^ 
With eye half-rais'd CatuUusJay, 
And gaz*d himfelf io balmy reft: 
While Venus^ felf through alt the am'rous groves 
With kiifes frdh^diftiird fuppl/d their conftant loves, 

XVI. 

Kow Horace* hand the firing infpir'dt 

My foul, imp^cnt as he fung. 
The Mufe unconquerable firy. 

And heavenly accents feiz'd my tongue j 
Then lock'd in admiration fweet I bow'd, 
Cdnfeft'd his potent art, iu>r^ould forbear aloud, * 

XVIL 
]H^dl glorious 4>ard ! whofe high command, 

^ thoufand various firings obey. 
While joins and mixes to thy hand 
At once the bold and tender lay ! 
Not mighty Homer dowp Pamafius flseep, 
J^olfe the full tide of verfc {q clear, ^d yet fo deep- 

XVIIL O 
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O could I catch one ray divine 
From thy intolerable blaze ! 
To pour flxong Ipftrc on my line. 
And my afpiring fong to raife ; 
Then fhould the Mufe her choiceft influence Ihed; 
And with ctemd wreaths entwine my lofty head.^ 

XIX. 

Then would I iing the fons of Fame, 
Th* immortal chiefs of ancient age, 
Or tell of love's celeftial flame. 
Or ope fairfriendftMp's facred page, 
And leave the fuUen thought and flruggling groan^ 
To take ^ir watchful fl:ands around the gaudy throne; 




The 
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The POWER tfl^dEtRY^ 

h 
TT TjHEN tuneful Orf^ketis ft^ve bf moiong fbn^ 
'^ ^ To footh the furious hate of rugged iwains : 
The lift'ning multitudcWM pleas'd, 
Ev'n Rapiiw d»p*d bfrf mVifk'd pT^^ 
■ •TaibytheiWtopprdfidttfdz'd^ 

Each favage heard hi^ r{^ rfway i ' 
And now o'erqwnt^ in kiftd ooflfcnt thc^ toore. 
And aU is bafii m ny» and all is lo^e ! \ 

a 

Not fo, when Greece's chief by heav'n infpir'd. 
With love of arms each glowing bofom fir*d : 
But now the trembling foldier fled 

Regardlefs of the glorious prize ; 
And his brave thif ft Cff lM>nout derfd. 
He durfl: not meet with hoftile eyes ; 
Whilft glittering fhields and fwords, war's bright array. 
Were either worn in vain, or bafely thrown away. 

III. Soon 
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III. 

Soon as the hero by his martial ftrams. 
Had kindled virtue in their frozen veins : 
Afrelh the warlike fpirit grows. 

Like flame, the brave contagion ran. 
See in each Iparkling cfyc it glows, 
And catches oa from man to man \ 
•Till rage in every brcaft to fear fuccecd ; 
And now they dare, and now they wilh to Weed ! 

IV. 
With difFerent movements fraught, were Marb^s lajrs. 
Taught fiowing grief, and kind concern to raife : 
He fung Marcellus* mournful name ! 
In bcauty*s, and in glory*s bloom. 
Torn from himfelf, from friends, from fame, 
' And rapt into an early tomb ! 
He fung, and forrow ftole on all. 
And fighs began to heave, and tears began to fell ! 

V. 
But Rome's high cmppcfe felt the greateffi fnaart, 
Touch'd both by nature, and the poet's art : 
For as he fong the moumftii ftrain. 

So weH the hero's portraiture he drew. 
She faw him ficken, fade again. 
And in defcription bleed anew. 

Then 
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Then picrc'd, and yielding to the melting lay. 
She lighM, fhe fainted, funk, and died away. 

^ VI. 

Thus numbers once did human breafts controul f 
Ah ! where dwells now fuch empire o'er die foul? 
Tranlported ' by harmonious lays. 

The mind is melted down, or burns : 
' Withjoy o'er Windfor-forefi ftrays. 

Or grieves when Eloifa mourns : 
Still the fame ardour kindles every line. 
And our own Pope is now, what Vii^gil was, divine.' 



To a' Young Lady with Fontenelle's Plu- 
rality of Worlds. 

T N this fmall work, all nature's wonders fee, 
•*• The foften'd features of philofophy. 
In truth by eafy fteps you here advance. 
Truth as diverting, as the beft romance. 
Long had thefe arts to fages been ponfin'd. 
None faw their beauty, 'till by poring bjind i 
By ftudying fpent, like men that cram too full. 
From Wifdom's fea(t they rofe not chear'd, but dull : 

The 
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The gay and airy fmird to fee *em grave. 
And fled fuch wifdom like Trophonius* cave. 
Juflly they thought they might thofe arts delpife. 
Which made men fuUen, ere they could be wife. 
Brought down to fight, with eafe yqix view 'em here ; 
Though deep the bottom, yet the ftream is clear.- 
Your fluttering fex ftill valued fcience lefs 5 
Carelefs of any but the arts of drefs. 
Their ufelefs time was idly thrown away 
On empty novels, or fome new-born play ; 
The beft, perhaps, a few loofe hours might (par* 
For fome unmeaning thing, mifcaird a pray'r. 
In vain the glittVing orbs, each ftarry night, 
With mingling blazes (hed a flood of light : .; 

Each nymph with cold indifTrence faw *em rife ; 
And, taught by fops, to them preferred her eyes." 
None thought the ftars were luns fo widely fown. 
None dreamt of other worlds, befides our own. 
Well might they boaft their charms, when every fair . 
Thought this world all ; and hers the firightefl: here, 
A.h ! quit not the large thoughts this book infpires. 
For thofe thin trifles which your fex admires : 
Aflert your claim to fenfe, and Ihew mankind. 
That reafon is not to themfclves confined. 

The 
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The haughty belle, whoie beauty's aw€fu) finiAC 
Twere {acrilege t^ unaginer not divioe^ 
Who thou^t lc> greatly t£ her eyes befom. 
Bid her read tlii% ^nd chen be vain im> mons. 
How poor ev'A you^ who neign without conmHi^ 
If we except the beaudes of your foul! 
Should ail beholder$ feel the iame furprize : 
Should all who fee you, fee you with my eyes^: 
Were no fick Uafts to make that beauty lefi : 
Should you be what I think, what all con£$& : 
'Tis bi^t a narrow fpace tholb charms tvi^^fug: \ 
One ifland only,^ and not half ait age I 

S O N G. 

To S Y L V I A. 

. By D; G. 

Tp F truth can fix thy wav'ring hearty 
'^ Let Damon urge his claim^ 
He feds the paflion void of art, 
The pure, the conftant flame. 

4 Though 
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Though fighuig fwains their torments tell, 

Th^w Im^l taw «MWe«ia : 
They pnly pf jze the beauteous fhell, 

Bu* Ai^tbc wrarA^em. 

PoCe0ion cures the wounded hearty 

Deftroys the tranfient; fire ; 
But when the mincj, reqjeiv^ the dartj 

Enjoyment whets defire. 

% ?3!^ )9Q^r l^faiul^ wiU ^a)^ 
Your wi«* wjpjrows wiuJi yws i 

As when the. bWSw% fede* awag^. 
The »ip -ijiipg feuit ^^poar*. 

May Hcav^o- wd- Sylvia, grant my- &^ 

And. l»l^fe th/9; ijujliupe hwr^ 
Thait li^ipfiiv whQ ca3/ x^^ thft fcttift 

Mas gaflflfir cycrj} gd^r ! 



<2i^0^ 



•^' 



T« 
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To the Author of the Farmer*s Letters, 
which were written in Ireland in the Year of 
the Rebellion, by Henry Brooke^ Efqj 1745* 

By the Same* 

£'\ H thou, whofe artlefe, free-bom genius charms,' 
^^ Whofe ruftic zeal each patriot bofom warms 5 
Purfue the glorious taik, the pleafing toil^ 
Forfake the fields and //// a nobler foil ; 
Extend the Farmer's care to human kind. 
Manure the heart, and cultivate the mind ; 
There ^/a»/ religion, reafon, freedom, truth,' 
Andy^ the feeds of virtue in our youth : 
Let no rank weeds corrupt, or brambles choak, . 
And fliake die vermin from the Britilh oak ; 
From northern blajis proted the vernal bloom. 
And guard our paftures from the wolves of Rome^ 
On Britain's liberty ingraft thy name. 
And reap the barvefi of immortal fame \ 

VERSES 
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VERSES written in a Book ealled. 
Fables for the Female Sex^ 

By the Same* 

"t It 7 H I L E here the poet pamts the charms 

▼V Whish bids the pcrfea (iam^, 
tiow unaffefted beauty warms, 
Aijd wit prefcrves the flame j 

tlow prudenec, virtue, fenfe agretf^ 

To form the happy wife : 
in Lucy, and her book, I fee. 

The Pka^rey and the Mfc/ 

VERSES written in Sylvia's PRIOR. 

fey the Same. 

T TNtouchM by love, unmov'd by wit, | 

*-^ I found no charms in Matthew's lyre^ 
But unconcerned ^ead all he writ. 

Though k)ve and Phoebus did infpire i 
VtfL. Hi S >rill 
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frill Sylvia took her favOTirite*5 part, . 

Rcfolv'd to prove my judgment wrong ; 
Her proofs prevailed, t^iey reached my heart. 

And fooR I felt the poet's for^. 

Upon a L A D Yls Embroidery^ 

By ^e Same* 

AR AC H N E once,, as poets tell, ^ 
A goddefe at her art defy'd s 
But foon the daring mortal fell 
The haplefs Tiftim of her pride; 

O then beware Arachne's fate. 
Be prudent, Chloe^ and futeik j 

For yoti'U more furely feel her hate. 
Who rival both her Art and Wit* 



DEATH 
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DEATH and the DOCTOR. 

OcGafiOflc4 by a phyfician^ ]i.afnppoQ|fj^ ^ Friwd of 
the Author. 

By the Same. 

AS Doftor * ♦ ^ufipg l&tCj 
Death iaW| and came withpjpt 4^Iap 
Enters the room, begins the chat 
With, ** Doftor, why fo thoughtful, pray ?'* 

The Doftor ftarted from his place. 
But foon they more familiar grew : 

And dkto he ix>ld his piteous cafe^ 
How trade was l^w, fwid friends were few# 

*' Away with ifear,*' ihft phantom faid. 
As foon as he had fa^a]:^ his tale : 

^* Take «y advice afid mejtid your trade^ 
" We both are loforfi if you fail, 

** Go write, your wit in fatire Ihow, 
^^ No matter, ifcrheiher fm^it, or true % 

" Call** names, th^e ^reateft foe 
!* Todulnefe, fofly, prjde, and you. 

S 2 t' Then 
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** Then copies fpread^ there lies the trick* 
•* Among your friends before you fend *em : 

•' For all who read will foon grow fick, 
** And when you're calPd upon, attend *cm. 

" Thus trade increafing by degrees, 
** Dodor, we both (hall have our ends ! 

** For you are fore to have your fees, 
" And I am fure to have your friends.'* 

INSCRIPTIONS on a Monument to the 
Memory of a Lady's favourite Bullfinch. 

By the Same. 

On the Front of the Stone. 

Memorial 

Blandientis Volucris 

Hunc Lapidem 

pofuit 

D G 

et hoc 

Nobilijfiina Lucia 

Officii fui 

Teftimonium 

quale quale eil 

dicavit. 

On 
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On the Right Side. 
rr^ H E goddefles of wit and love 

"^ Have patroniz'd the owl and dove» 
From whofe protcftion both lay claim 
To immortality and fame : 

Could wit alone, or beauty, give 
To birds the fame prerogative \ 
My double claim had^ate defy*d. 
And * Lucy's fav'rite ne'er had dy*d. 

On the Left Side. 
rr^ H O U G H here my body lies interred, 

^ I ftill can be a tell-tale bird j 
If Da^id fliould pollute thefe fliades. 
And wanton with my lady's maids ; 
Or Dick fneak out to field or park. 
To play with Mopsy in the dark \ 
Or Will, that noble, generous youth. 
Should err from wifdom, tafte, and truth i 
And blefs'd with all timt's fair and good. 
Should quit a feaft for groffer food : 

• Conntefs of R d. 

s 3 ru 
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ni rife again a reftlefs fpritc. 
Will haunt my Idftdy icag<* by hight j 
There fwell my thrbat and phimt itoy ^ihg, 
An4 every tale to LtiCt fing. 

The Trial of SEUM the PERSIAN, 
l^or divers High Crknes and Mi(clcmeanows. 

TH E court i»as md 5 the pris'rtef brdughti 
Tht €Ouik:il *rith ii^rtaftteft frattgkt | 
And evidence prepared at large. 
On oath, to vfedfcat* tiiii change. 

Bat firft Yi^ rtiSeti whiere fortri dfeftits; 
Poetic helps dT fencyM Bta^ 
Gay metaphors, and figures fift^, 
^ And finiaes to deck the liine j 
'Tis meet (4s we bcfoi^ hftve ftM) 
To call dcfcription to oq^ 4id. 

Begrri we then (as firl^ tis fitting) 
With the threte CHtkifs irt judgrtjcnt fitting, 
Above the reft^ and in thfc chair, 
Sat Faction with difiembled dr\ 
Her tongue was fkiU'd in fpecious lyes, 
Ao4 inurrnurs^ whenge difleqtions rife ; 

Afmi- 
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A fmiling ma(k her features veiiy. 

Her form the patriot's robe concealed ; 

With ftudy'd l?landifhments fhe bow*^ 

And drew the captivated crowd. 

The next in place, and on the right. 

Sat Envy, hideous to the fight ; 

Her fnaky locks, her hollow eyw. 

And haggard form forbad difguife ^ 

Pale difcontent, and fullen hate 

Upon her wrinkled forehead fate : 

Her left-hand dench'd, her cheek fiiftain'd. 

Her right (with many a murder ftain*d) 

A dagger dutch'd, in d& to ftrike. 

With ftarts of rage, and aim oblique* ^ 

Laft ori the left was Clamour £ben. 

Of ilature vaft, and horrid mien ; 

With bloated cheeks, and fiuntic eyes. 

She fent her yellings p> tte fldes ; 

Prepared with crumpet in her hand. 

To blow fedition o'er the land. 

With thefe, fow more of fcffer fome^ 

And humbler rank, attendant came : 

Hypocrisy with finiling grace. 

And Impudencje with bwazen £ace, 

S 4 , CONTEN- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( «8o ) 

CoNTENTiOH bold. With iron lungs. 
And SX.ANDER with her hundred tongues; 
- Th^ walls in fculptur*d tale were rich. 
And ftatues proud (m many a niqti) 
Of chiefs, who fought in Faction's caulc^ 
And perifh*d for contempt of laws. 
The roof in yary*d light and fhade. 
The feat pf Anarchy difplay'd. 
Triumphant o'er a falling throne 
(By emblematic figures known; 
Confusion rag'd, and Lust obfccne. 
And Riot with diftemper*d mien, 
And Ou^TRAGE bold, and Mischief dirr, 
And Devastation clad in fire, 
prone on the ground, a martial maid 
Expiring lay, and groan*d for aid ; 
Her fhield with many a Aab was pierc'd, 
jrfer laurels torn, her fpear reversed i 
And near her crouched, amidft the fpoils, 
A lion painted in the toils. 

With look composed ;the prisoner flood, 
^nd modeft pride. By turns he viewed 
The court, fhe council, and the crowd^ 
Apd with fubmifliv? r^v'rence bow'dj 
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Proceed wc now, in humbler ftrains. 
And lighter rhymes, with what remains, 

Th' indiftment gricvoufly fet forth. 
That Selim, loft to truth and worth, 
(In company with one Will P — r 
And many more, not taken yet) 
In Forty-five, the royal palace . 
pid enter, and to Ihame grown callous, 
Did then and there his faith forfake 
And did accept, receive and take. 
With mifchievous intent and-bafe. 
Value unknown, a certain pkce. 

i^ was a fecond time indicted, 
For that, by evil zeal excited, , 
With learning more than layman's fhare, 
(Which parfpns want, and he might fpare) 
In letter to one Gilbert West, 
He, the laid Selim, did atteft. 
Maintain, fupport, ai>d make aflertion 
Of cerfain points, from Paul's conyerfion ; 
By mpans whereof the laid apol^^ 
Did ipany an unbeliever joftlc. 
Starting unfalhionablc fancies^ 
And building truths qn know|i romanccst ^ 

A third 
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A third charge run, that knowihg well 
Wits only cat, as pampWcts fell. 
He, the faid Sthiu^ notwithftanding 
Did fall to aniVring, ihaming, branding 
Three curioHS Letters to the Whigs i 
Making no reader care three figs 
For any fa^ contiun'd therein s 
By which uncharitable fin. 
An authcn*, mbdiift and defenriftg. 
Was deftin*d to contempt and ftarvitig j 
Againft the king, his crown and peace^ 
And all the ftatutes in that cafe. 

The pleader rofe with brkf full charged. 
And on the prisoner's crimes enlarge d ' ■ ■■■' 
But not to damp the Mufe's fire 
AVkh rhetoric fiich as courts rcqu&c. 
We'll try to keep the reader warm. 
And fift the matcer from the form. 
Virtue and fod^ love, he faid. 
And honour fit>m the la^d wocre fled ; 
That Patriots now, tike other foJks, 
Were made the butt of vulgar jokes j 
While Opposition droppM htt* creft. 
And courted pow'r for weahh and reft. 

Why 
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Why fome fblks Uugh'd, tod fomi fbiks nul*d. 
Why fome rubitiitted^ fdme afail'd^ 
Angry or pleas'd --*—*■ ftll folv'd the doubt 
With who were ift, And who wcrtt out» 
The fond of GLAMdtr|l grew fd fidkly. 
They k>6kM for dlflblution quickly i 
Their weeWy Joumak finely written. 
Were funk in privies all befh*— n ; 
Old-England and the London-Evening, 
Hardly a foul was fdund believing in, 
Apd Caleb, once ft) bold and ftrong. 
Was ftupid now, and always wrong. 

Afk ye whence rofe this foul di^race ? 
Why Selim has received a place, 
And thereby brought the caufe to fliame § 
Proving that people, void of Wame, 
Might fetve their country and their king, 
By making both tj^ felf-fame thing. 
By whkh the credulous believ'd. 
And others (by ftrange arts deceived) 
That Minifters were fometinies right, 
And meant not to deftroy Us quite, 

That ba!rt*ring thus in ftate affeif s, 
JHe next muft deal in facred Ware?. 



The 
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The clergy's rights dmne invade. 
And fmi^gk in the gofpel-trade. 
And all this zeal to re-inftate 
Exploded notioit^ out of date ; 
Sending old rakes to church in fhoals^ 
Like children fniv'ling for their fouls. 
And ladies gay, from fmut and libels. 
To learn beliefs, and read their Bibles j 
Ereding confcience for a tutor. 
To damn the prefent by the future. 
As if to evils known and real 
'Twas needful to annex ideal ^ 
When all of human life we know 
Is care, and bitternefs, and woe. 
With fliort tranfitions of delight. 
To fet the Ihatter'd fpirits right. 
Then why fuch mighty pains and care. 
To make us humbler than we are ? 
Forbidding fhortJiv'd mirth jind laughter 
By fears of what may conie hereafter ? 
Better in ignorance to dwell 5 
None fear, but who believe an hell : 
And if there Ihould be one, t\o doubt 
Men of thcmfclves would find it out. 
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But Selim's crimes, hefaid, w?nt further. 
And barely ftopp*d on this fide murther ; . 
One yet remained, to clofe the charge. 
To which (with leave) he'd fpeak at large. 
And firft 'twas needful to premife. 
That though fo long (for reafons wife) 
The prefs inviolate had flood, 
Produftive of the public good -, 
Yet ftill, too modeft to abufe. 
It faird at vice, but told not whofe. 
That great improvements, of late days 
Were made, to many an author's praile, 
Whp, not fo fcrupuloufly nice, 
Proclaim*d the perfon with the vice. 
Or gave, where vices might be wanted. 
The name, and took the reft for granted. 
Upon this plan, a Champion ** rofc. 
Unrighteous greatnefs to oppofe. 
Proving the man inventus non eftj 
Who trades in powV, and ftill b honeft ; 
And (God be prais'd) he did it roundly. 
Flogging a certain junto foundly ; 
But chief his anger was diredled 
Where people leaft of all fufpeded ; 
^ Author of the Letters ^o the Whigs. 



And 
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Beneath his gr^p append to fyH^ 

But I^HOQ^K^? (as people %) 

Stood by, and fav'd bim in the fr^f; 

By her aflift^d, and ope Trvth, 

A bufy, pratiog, forward yo«h^ 

He rally*d all Im ftrengfh anew. 

And at the foe a letter tJuw» 

His weakeft part the weapon fowd. 

And brought Hm fcnfetefs to the gx)upd. 

Hence OfW)siTiON fted the field. 

And loif'RAji^E wkh her fey'n-fijjd (bkl4 s 

And well th^y might, for (thil?gs wcigh'4 f^^j) 

The pris'aer, wilfe hk Whore ^d fttffy, 

Muft pnovc for every foe top hiwd. 

Who aever fojight with &<A a gwrd* 

But*Tj"^TH and In^noc^ncb, he £ii4. 
Would ftand J»in here in little ftead. 
For they 1^4 evidence on o»A, 
That would appear tpo hatxl for bOth« 

Of witnefles a fearful train 
Came ne^ct th^ imli6hnem3 to {vi^m^ ; 
Detraction, Hatrsd, and DiSTHUspr^ 
And Party, of all foes the wprft, 

4 Malice^ 
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Malice, RrvEsree, end Unbeiiiif, 
And Disappointment, worn with grief, 
PiSHQNdUR foyl* una^d bjr IJuine, • 
And every fiend that vice can name 
All tbefe in ample form dqposM 
Eadi &ft dac mpk charge difclcwl'dt 
Widx taunts and gibes of bittier font* 
And alking vengeance feom the court. 

The pri^'iwr iadmim defence. 
That he indeed had frnail pretence 
To foften fafts fo deeply fwcffn, . 
But HiaM for his offence^ mourn 5 
Yet more he hop'd than bare repentance 
Migirt ftill be urg'd to wa«d the fcntcnce.j 
That he had held a place &me years^ 
He own'd >yith penitence and teai«, 
|kit to<^ it Dot from motives ^ba^, « 
Th* indi&moBt there miftook the cafe ; 
And though he bad betf ay'd his mift. 
In being to his country juft 
NegleAing Faction and her feiends. 
He did it notfor wicked ends. 
But that i»>mplaints and &uds m^btxeofe^^ 
And j arring parties nux in peace 

That 
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That what he wrote to GiLBEitT West' 
Bore hard againft him, he coirfefs'd ; 
Yet there they wrong*d him ; for the fa£t is*^ 
He reafon*d for Belief, not Praftiee 5 
And people might believe, he thought^ 
Though Practice might be deem'd a favik^ 
He either dreamt it j or was told^ 
Religion was rever'd of old. 
That it gave breeding no offence. 
And was no foe to wit and fenfr j 
But whether this was truth or whinfif^ 
He would not fay ; the doubt with him 
(And no great harm he hop'd) was how 
Th* enlightened world would take it now^ 
If they admitted it, 'twas Well^ 
If not, he never talkM of hell^ 
Nor even hop'd to change men's ndeafures,- 
Or frighten ladies from their pleafurest 

One acGufation, he confefs*d. 
Had touched him more than all rfie reft 5 
Three Patriot-Letters, high in fame. 
By him overthrown, and brought to fiiame^ 
And though it was a rule in vogue. 
If one man call'd another rogue. 

The 
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The party injured might reply. 

And on his foe retort the lye; 

Yet what accrued from all his labour. 

But foul difhonour to his neighbour ? 

And he's a moft unchriftian elf. 

Who others damns to fave himfelf. 

Befides, as all men knew, he faid, 

Thefe Letters only rail'd for bread ; 1 

And hunger was a known excufc 

For proftitution and abufe ; . 

A guinea, properly apply'd. 

Had made the writer change his fide ; 

He wifh'd he had not cut and carv*d him, 

And ownM, he fhould have bought, not ftarv'd him* 

The court, he faid, knew all the reft. 
And mui^t proceed as they thought beft ; 
Only he hopM fuch refignation 
Would plead fome little mitigation ; 
And if his charafter was clear 
Fronii other faults (and friends were near, 

4 

Who would, when call'd upon, atteft it) 
He did in humbleft form requeft it. 
To be from punifliment exempt. 
And only fufFer their contempt. 
Vol. Ill- T The 
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The prisoner's friends their cl;pm prefferr^d. 
In turn demanding to be heard. 
Integrity and Honoxtr fwore. 
Benevolence and twenty more. 
That he was always of their^arty. 
And that- they knew him 'firm and'hcaity; 
Religion, fober dame, attended. 
And, as'fhc could, his caufe befriended | 
She faid, 'twas fince'flie came from coHegc 
She knew him introduced by Knowle0ge 5 
The man was modeft and fincere^ 
Nor farther codld ihc interiFere. 
The Muses begged to interpofe. 
But Envy with loudhiflings rofe, 
And call'd them women of ill feme; 
Liars, andproftitutestO'fhame; 
And faid, to all the world ^twas^kndWn,' 
Selim had had them every one. 
The prisoner blulhM, the^MirsEs frbwn*d. 
When filence was proclaiiii'd around^ 
And Faction, rifing with the reft. 
In formthe prisoner thus addrefsM. 

You, Selim, thrice have been indidted, 
Firft, that by wicked pride excited, 

'And 
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And Wnt your country to difgracc. 
You have received, and held a Place- 
Next, Infidelity to wound, 
YouVc dar'd, with arguments profound. 
To drive FRE^tHiNKiKo to a ftand. 
And with Religion vex the land. 
And laftly, in contempt of right, 
With horrid and unnatV4l fpite. 
You have an Author's feme overthrown, 
Thereby to btiild and fence your own. 

Thefe crimes fucceffive, on your trial. 
Have met with proofs beyond denial ; 
To which yourfelf, with Ihame, conceded. 
And but in mitigation pleaded. 
Yet that the juftice of the court 
May fuffer not in men's report, 
judgment a moment I fufpend. 
To rcafon as from friend to friend. 

And firft, that you, of all nsankind. 
With Kings and Courts fhould ftain your mind J 
You ! who were Op4>osition's lord ! 
Her nerves, her finews, and her fword ! 
That you at laft, for fervile ends. 
Should wound the bowels of her friends ! — 

T 2 Is 
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Is aggravation of offence, ' " , 

.That leaves for mercy no pretence. 

Yet more — for you to urge youi; hate^ 

And back the church to aid the ftate ! 

For you to publilh fuch a letter ! 

You ! who have known Religion better t 

For you, I fay, to introduce 

The fraud again \ — There's no excule. 

And laft of all, to crown your fhame. 

Was it for you to load with blame 

The writings of a Patriot- Youth, 

And fummon Innocence and Truth 

To prop your caufe ? — Was this for you ? — ^ 

But juftice does your crimes purfue ; 

And fentence now alone remains, . 

Which thus, by me, the court wdains. 

" That you return from whence you came, 
" There to be ftripp'd of all your fame 
" By vulgar hands, that once a week . 
" Old-England pinch you 'till you fqueak ; 
" That ribbald pamphlets do purfue you, 
*' And lyes, and murmurs, to undo you, 
" With every foe that Worth procures, 
** And only Virtue's friends be Yours/J 



The 
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The T R O P H Y, 

BEING 

SIX CANTATAS 

To the Honour of his Royal Highness 

William, Duke of CUMBERLAND; 

Exprefling the juft Senfe of a grateful Nation, ip 
the feveral Charafters of 



The Volunteer, 1 f The Musician, 
The Poe;t, > s The Shepherd, 

The Painter, j / The Religious, 



By , 

Set to Mufic by Dr. G R E E N E. .1746. 

CANTATA I. The Volunteer. 

• Recitative. 
ir\E E P in a foreft^s fhadowy feat, 
•*-^ A yquth enjoy'd his calm retreat. 
Deaf to the din of civil rage, ' 

And difcord of the impious age j 
sWhen vifionary fleep deprefs'd 
His drowfy lids, and thus alarm'd his reft. 

T 3 ^ Two 
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Two rival forms immenfely bright 
Appeared, and charm'd his mental fight | 
Honour and Pleafurc fcem'd ddcending, 
On each her various train attending. 
Of decent, fober, great, and plain, 
Of gay, fantaftic, loud, and vain^ 
With confident, yet charniing grace, 
Pleafiire firft brake the filence of the place, 

Air. 
Enjoy with me this calm retreat, 

piflblv'd in eafe thine hours fhall flow i 
With love alone thy heart Ihall beat. 

And this be all th* jilarms you know : 
Cares to footh, and life befriend, 
Pleafures on your nod attend. 
Chorus. 
Cares to fdoth, and life befriend, 
Pleafures on your nod attend. 

RECITATfVE. 

Her decent front ftrait Honour fhew'd, 
Where mingled fcorn and anger glow!d 5, 
Contempt of Pleafure's flow'ry reign, 
Inrag*d at all her abjeft train j 
And thus in rapid drains exprefs'd 
The tumults of her honeft breaft. 



AiRi 
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Rife, youth — ^thy country calk thee from thy Ihadc j 
Behold her tears. 
And hear her crijes : 
Religion fears. 
And Freedom dies. 
Amid the horrors of War's dreadful tradp. 
Thy country groan$ :. fprego thy fhade -« 
*Tis Honour calk thee to her aid. 

Chorus. 
Thy country groans : forego thy Ihade — 
'Tis Honour calk thee to her aid. 

Recitative. 
The youth awoke -^ apd ftarting wide. 
Sleep, with its vifion, left hk fide. 
His foul th' idea fill'd alone ; 
The heroic form, the piercing tone 
Of Honour on hk memoiy play*d. 
And all hk heart confefs*d th^ heav'nly maid. 
Air. 
Sweet objeft of my choice. 
Adieu, thou calm recefs ! 
My bleeding country's voice 
Tears me from thy embrace. 

T 4 From 
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From mufmg water-falls. 

From fliades and flow*ry meads, 

*Tis virtuous Honour calls. 
And princely William leads. 

From all a father's love. 

From all a nation's care. 
Behold where "Britain's Jove 

Sends forth his god of war : 

^Gainft mountains cap'd with fnows, 

'Gainft foul Rebellion's rage 
The willing Hero goes 
Gigantic war to wage —r 
The gen'fous heart what flow'ry fcenes can pleafe, 
Or tempt to wafte his youth in ufelefs eafe ! 

Chorus. 
The gen'rous heart what flow'ry fcenes can pleafe. 
Or tempt to wafte his youth in ufelefs eafe ! 
CANTATA 11. The I^oet. 
Air. 
Give me, indulgent Mufe, to rove 
The mazes of thy laurel'd grove, 
Tp choofe a wreath for William's brow 
Above Sybilla's golden bough. 

Reci- 
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Recitative. 
I walk — I wander here and there — 
How can I choofe where all is fair ? 
This I prefer, and that refufe — 
Guide me, my ftill-infpiring Mufe,' 
I faid, and pluck'd the chofen wreath : 
Large drops of blood diftill*d beneath ; 
A Cgh now Ihook the weeping tree. 
And thus a vocal found 
Brake from the recent wound. 
And fet the form of beauteous Daphne free. 
Air. ^ 
Coy Daphne you behold in me ; ] 

For William's fake I willing bleed. 
No wreath but this from Phoebus' tree 
Is worthy him, who Britain freed. 
Lefs fair was Phaebus' chafe for unfought fame. 
Be his the wreath, who woo*d and won the dame. 
CANTATA III. The Painter. 

Air. 
Sweet mimic thou of Nature's face. 

Thy pencil take, thy colour fpread : 
On thy canvafs curious trace 
Every virtue, every grace. 

That hoyers round our William's head. 

. Reci- 
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Recitatiye. 
Let Viftorjr before him fly. 
And Fomtiude ivkk fted&ft ejrc; 
Let Prudenicc ydth her minpur hfifte. 
Studious of fijjture by the paft; 
With Induftiy m vigour bloomio^ 
And Science knowing much, yet Ids afluxning> 
To group the piec?, and fwell the train 
With Hydra heads Rebellion draw. 
Spouting at every, vein 
The blood of thoulands flsun y 
Thoufands too few to glut her rav'nous maw : 
Paint her panting, finking, dyii^ 
Faxi;it her ions at diilance flying : 
Palat Britannia full of finales. 
Scarce rcqover'd from her toils : 
Paint Juftice ready to avci^ her pain, 
P^^guig the monfter in her maity chain* 
Near her paint Mercy crown'd: Igft-fmiKng let her Hand, 
With zm\ our-ftretch*d to Hop her juft, determin'd hand. 

AiB- 
Ceafe to declaim, the artift cries. 

Of every virtue, every gracei — 
See, by degrees the features riie : 
Behold them all in William's face. 

CAN:j 
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CANTATA IV. The Musician. 
Recitative. 
O various power of magic flcains^ 
To damp our jojra and faath our p^os I 
Every movement of die witt 
Obedient owi^s the arcift's jBdll* 

Thus m gay aotes^ and boaftfoF Mrords, 
The mafter crf^the tunefiil chords>; 
But foot! he found his. boafl was air. 
His love ftiUf Waflied widi dcfpair. 
And Chloe cold, cm* feeming cold 
To all the tuneful tales he toM* 

Am. 
To love when he tun'd the fi>ft lyre^ 

It figh'd and it trembkd in vain ^ 
Though warm'd by his amorous fire. 

The fair one ne'er anlwePd his ftrain. 
Recitative. 

Hear, cries the artiflv pow'r divinCj^ 
Great kader of the tunefiil Nine ; 

Teach thy votary to fwell 
With love-infpiring ftrains the Ihell, 
Such as pleafe my Chloe beft. 
And eafieft glide into her Ix-eaft. 



Air. 
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Air. 
No more I woo in warbling ftrains. 
No more. I fing the lover's pains 

To cold and carelels ears : 
To warlike notes I tune the ftring. 
The fong to William's praife I fing 
The nymph with rapture hears. 
CANTATA V. The Shepherd. 
Recitative. 
Beneath an oak's indulgent (hade 
A Ihepherd at his eafe was laid ; 
He pluck'd the bough, the wreath he wove 
Sacred to William, and to love. 
And taught the vocal woods around 
His name and Delia's to refound. 

Air. 
Of .peace reftor'd the ihepherd fung. 
And plenty fmiling o'er the fields ; 
Of peace reftor'd the woodlands rung. 
And all the fweets that quiet yields j 
Of love he fupg and Delia's Charms, 
And aU reftor'd by William's arms. 

Recitative. 
Driv'n froqi his native foil belov'da, 
By coft and care not unimprov'd, 

A nor- 
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A northern fwain himfelf betcfok ^ 

To reft, in that fequefter*d nook. 
One fav'rite lamb efcap'd the fpoil. 
The only meed of all his toil ; 
Which now o'erfpent he di-ove before, 
Now fondling in his bofom bore. 
He heard, and ftrait the caufe required. 
With wonder more than envy fir'd. 
Air. 
Say, fwain, by what good pow'r 
Thou wing'ft the fleeting • hour. 
With ftrains that wonder move. 
And tell of eafe and love 5 
While I by war's alarms 
Am forced from fafetjr*s arms j 
From home and native air, 
And -all their focial care. 
. * Say, fwain, &c. ' 

Recitative. 
Again, replied the fwain, repair 
To northern fields and native airj 
Again thy kindly home review. 
And all its focial cares renew- 
Within what cave, or foreft deep. 
To grief indulgent, or to flcep, 
i: Haft 
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Haft thou efcap'd ^he gen'nd j6^,' 
Sweet gift^f Britain's fey^riteBoY ? 

Air. 
*Twas Wili^iam's toil this kifure gave. 

By him 1 tuncmy oaten reed. 
By him yoh golden harvefts wave. 
By hitti thde herds in fafety feed s 
' Him ihaSl our gratdul i<Migs declare 
Ever to Britifh Iheph^xls dear. 

Him flialloiir gratefiil&ngs dtekre 
Ever to fir itlfh "fliepherds dear. 
CANTATA VI. T4ie ^iLicioirs! 
Recitative. 
Here, tyrant 'SupeHlitt^, «glyifiend» 
Harpy with anangifl^^fecfe, 
Monfter in Religion-s ^drefs. 
Thy impious pray'rs and bloody vifions endL 

Hence, with thy fifter Perfeciition, g o ■■ ■ » 
Hence with all her pleafing* dreams 
Of martyrs' groans, and Viigins* fcreams^ 
The^ftretching rack, -iand horrid whe^l. 
Slow fires, and confecrated fteel. 

And every prieftly implement of woie. 

And 
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And every threat'tted tool of'hopdwilik'd^^eal. 
Ingenious Rome can find, or torttlr*d<Nittiffefeel 

Air. 
From Britain's happier dKmfe repair 
To fouthern funs and flavifh air — |^ 
To empty hills. 
To midnight bells. 
To cloifter'd walls. 
To ^octeiy cells 
Where moping Melancholy dwells " » m 
William's name Ihall reach you there. 
And fink your fouls with black defpair. 

HfiCfTATIVE. 

The Hero comes, and with him brings 
Fair H(q)e^ diat foars on Cherub's wings 5 
Fh-m Faith attends wifli ftedM eye. 
Intent on thmgs above the (ky, 
Tolmortal fcen unknown ; and She, 
Meek andTeemly, ^kind and free. 
Ever hoping, ititt beUevmg, 
Still forbearing, fttU fo^ving, 
Greatcftrdf die heavenly Three. 

Am. 
Britons, jom the godlike train. 
Learn, that all but Truth is vain. 



And 
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And to her lyre attune your joy : 
No gifts fo pure as thofe fhe brings. 
No notes fo fweet as thofe fhe fings. 

To praife the h«av'nly-favour*d Boy. 

The Marriage of the MyJitle aild the Yew. 

A F A B L E. 

To DELIA, about to marry beneath herlelfl 1744- 

By the Same. 
Myrtle fiourilhy 'mongft the flowers. 



A' 



And happy pafs'd her maiden hour^ : 
The lovely Rofe, the garden's queen. 
Companion of this (hrub was feen 5 
The Lilly fair, the Violet blue. 
The Eglantine ^befide her grew: 
The Woodbine's arms did round her twine, 
With the pale genteel Jeflamine : 
With hePs the Tuberofe mix'd her fweet ; 
The flow'rs were gracious, Ihe difcreet. 
The envious flirub with fome regret. 
Saw all her friends in Wedlock met ; 



Up 
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Up the tall Elm the Woodbine fwaftaSi 
And twines her marriageable ^rms ; 
A gorgeous bower the JelPmine chofe, 
The glory of. fome ancient houfe ; 
With joy fhe views the Ihort-liv'd maid. 
The Violetj drooping iii the fhade -, 
And fees (which pleas'd her to the quick) 
The Lilly hug a faplefs ftick^ 
*' And muft Myrtilla ftill be feen 
*' Pining in ficknefs ever-green ? 

" Shall fhe'' • 

With that fhe arm'd her brow, 
Which once had conquefts gain*d, but now — 
Too old to dioofe, too proud to fue, 
Strikes flag to her good coufm Yew. 

This Yew was fair, and large, and good, 
Efleem'd a pretty flick of wood j 
But never in the garden plac'd. 
Or to be borne by nymphs of tallc. 
But in awilderncfs, or waflc : 
And cut and clip, whatever you d6^ 
This pretty flick was flill but Yew. , 

The pois'nous drops, the baleful fhadc 
Struck each gcnteeler flower dead j 
Vol, IIL U But 
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But Myrtle, being cver-grcea^ 
Thought Nature taught to wed hec kin^ 
And car<;kis of th* event, wkhdi?ew 
Fmm her okl friends^ and fought her Yc?vr* 

Behold the am'rous lhrut> tran^^amed» 
And her laftpray^ in rengeance granted. 
The bride and bridegroom cling together. 
Enjoy the fair, and fcorn foul weather. 
Vifits are pay'd : around are feen 
The fcrubbed race of erer-grcen, 
Th* ill-natur'd Holly, ragged Box,. 
And Ycw^s ouoi faflwly.in flocks : 
But not a flow*; of fceot or* flavour 
Would do the bride & grjat a fWour, 
But in contempt drew in their li^av^ 
And fhrunk away, as Senfittve^ 
The blufliing * Quee% wirfi decent jaidj, 
Turn'd, as flic jSafs'd, her head afidc; 
The Lilly ni(», was iate4K>lpuc > 
To fee MvRTiLLA i4rs. ^Xew ;. 
The Eglantine, a^prude by natuir^. 
Would never go a^ear the Creadw % 

MTwRofc. 
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Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



{307) 

And the gay Woodbme gave d ibuac^ 
-Nor anfwer'd her bjot with a taunt. 

PoQf Myp.Ti.B5 ftraaigftty mofufy^^ 
Too late rdbrnc5 her proptp puidc y 
Which, htyghmn*d now by pique and fyittn^ 
Paints her cqwiitiQa doubly njpan. 
She four'd her mind, ^ntm brdken-h^rtcd,^ 
And foon this Ipkeful warU departed ^ 
And now Hes decendy interr'd. 
Neat die qld Y n w ia -*-»• church-yard; 

On a BAY-LEAF plucked from Virgil's 
To Ab near Naples . i y2 6. 

By the Same* 

T) O LD was die irrd^ious handy 
•■^ That could sSi Icvercace wiAftandj 
And iacrilegioiaily prdume 
To rob the poei^s £Kred iiomb 
Of fo much honourable Ihade, 
. As this, fo fmall a trophy, made ; 

U2 Could 
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Could dare to pluck from Virgil's brour 
The honours Nature did beftow* 

^ Sweetly the gcntld goddcfe finiPd, 
And l^ften'd to her favourite child $ 
Whether in (hepherd*s cleanly weed 
He dcfdy tun^ his oaten reed. 
And taught Ihe vocal woods around 
His Amaryllis to refound -, 

* Or taught he in a graver ftrain 
To cloath the field with waving grain ;. 
And in the marriage-folds to twine 
The barren elm, and clufter*d vine ; , 
To yoke the labVing ox, to breed 
To the known goal the foaming fteed ; 
And fung the manners, rights, degrees. 
And labours of the frugal bees 5 

' Or whether with .Slneas' name 
He fwell'd th* extended cheek of Fame, 
And all his god-Cke labours fung. 
Whence Rome's extended glories fprung ; 

The goddefs finiFd, and own*d fiie knew 
Th* original from, whence he drew, . 

* Pafcua. * Rttra. * Duces. 

And 
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And gratrful ihe fpontaneous gave 
This living honour to his grave. 

Hail; thou fwcct Ihade, whofe rev'rcnc'd name 
Still foremoft in the mouth of Fame, 
• Doth preference and value give. 
And teach this little leaf to live, 
Methinks fecluded from diat brotv, • 
Where grateful Nature bade it grow. 
This beauteous green ihould fade away,' 
And yield to iron-tooth'd decay : 
But Virgil's name forbids that crime. 
And blunts the threatening fcythe of Time, , 

^^S ^n ^2 ^^ ^3 gp flp %M "" «^ft ^2 ail ^K ail ^^ ^S SS ^S ™" ^3 g ft c^n ^2 °" ^3 

To C H L O E. 

Written on my Birth-Day, 17J4. 
By the Same. 

fTpHE minutes, the hours, the days, and the years, 

-*' That fill up the current of Time, 
Neither flowing with hopes, neither ebbing with fears^ 
Unheeded roll*d on to my prime. 

U3 



In 
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In infanqr prattling, in ycwth fiafl df p\it/r^ 
Still pleased with whatever wo new^ 

I bade the old crippk fiy fwifter tway» 
To overtake folne gay trifle m ^cW» 

But when Chlo£, wth fwtdiiefs and fenfe in her look, 
Firft taught mc the leflbn of love ; 

Then I coui^ted each tttp the wing'd fugitivfe toe*. 
And b^hkn mbte tefllirdf md^te* 

Stop, nm-«w^^ ikop^ nor Ay jourtiey purTut, 
For CiitoB hai giv*n me her hekrt : 

To enjoy it thy years will prove many too few. 
If you make fo much hafte to depart. 

Still, ftiU he flies on — ftiU, ftiU let him fly 
'Till he*s tired, and panting for breath j 

My love both his teeth and his fey the (hall defy — • 
That can only be conquered by Death. 



C«l^^ 



A SON& 
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A S O N G. 

By the Same. 
Set to Mufic by Dr. G k E E N E. 

;• ' ^ 1^ "^ >•"' 'i;i! \ . ( 0* A 

TO filent gropes, where weeping yew 
With fadly-moufitful cyi>refe -^^ "- 

P<x)r Damon Irom the plain wiAldrfcw, - 
To eafe with plaints his lbve4i(6k iriind s 
Pale willow into niyftic wreaths he wdve>^ ^ . 
And thus lamented his forfaken love. 

11. 

How oftcn^ Celia, faithkfe maid> * 

With arms entwii^ did we walk 
Beneath the cbfe unpierced fhade. 
Beguiling time widi amVous talkl 
But that, alas ! is paft, and I muft prove 
The pangs attending on f<Hfaken love. 

U4 III. But 
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III. 

But think not, Celia, I will bear 

With dull fubmiiffion all the fmart j 
No, rU at once drive out defpair. 
And thy lov'd image from my heart 2 
All arts, all charms Til praftife to remove 
The pangs attending on forfakep lqv§, 

Bacchus, with greeneft ivy crown'dj 

FJither repair with all thy train ; 
And chace the jovial goblet round,, 
Fpr Celia triumphs in my pain : 
With gen*fous wine aflift me to remove 
The pajig$ attfojiing qnforfakw toy?, 

V, 
Could reafqi^ be fo drown'd in wine^ 

As never to revive again, 
Jlow happy were this heart of mine 
Reliev'4 ^t once from all its pain ! 
But reafon ftill with love returns, to prove 
The torment^ lafting of forfaken loy^. 

VI, Bring 
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VI. . ' 

Bring me the nymph, whofe generous foul ' 

Kindles at the circling bowl •/ 
Whofe fparkling eye with wanton fire 
Shoots through my blood a fierce defirc j 
For every art FU praftife to remove 
The pangs attending on forfakcn love. 

VII. 
And what is all this tranfient flame ? 

'Tis but a blaze, and feen no more 5 
A blaze that lights us to our fhame. 
And rob? us of a gay four-fcore; 
R^afon again with love returns, to prove 
Tb? tprments lafting oif Forfaken lov^r. 

vm, 

Hark ! how the jolly huntfman's cries. 
In concert with the op'ning hounds. 
Rend the wide concave of the ikies. 
And tire dull Echo with their (bunds : 
Thou Phoebe, goddefs pf the chace, remove 
'J^'he pangs attending on forfaken love. 

IX. AH 
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Ah me! id% Ipiighdy^soundmg <bnv 

The chace, and arcry thing I ^dcvr, 
Still to n^ mind retail my wie j 
SoCELiAflicsj folparfue: 
So rooted here, no «n can e*er tttnow 
The pangs attendi^ ofi fotfakJsn love. 

X. 
Then back, poor DamoK, to thy grove 5 

Since nought avails tx> eafe thy pam. 
Let conftancy thy ftiaat knpttjw^ 
And patience anfWer h^ tUfdain : 
So gratitude may Ciua's tefom mby^^ 
To pity and teward t)iy consent love. 



F A S H I O N^ A Satire. 

Honeftius putamuSy quod frs^uetitius ^ reSi nfiid rm locum 
tenet error ^ ubipublicusfa^us. Seneca. 

TT'ES, yes, my lric«d, difgirife k a^ yiMiiiwII, 
-■• To right or wrcmg *tis FaSiion guides w Hai* 
A few perhaps rife fingukrly good^ 
Defy, and ftem.the fool-o'er whelming flood; 

The 
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The reft to -wairfer from their brethren fear. 
As fbeial herrings in large fhoals appear. 

*Twas not a tafte, but powerful mode, th^ bade 
Yon* purblind, poking peer run pifture mad 5 
With the fame wonder-gaping face he ftares 
On flj^t DvTCH dawbing, as on Guido's airs ; 
"What might his oak-crownM manors mortgagM gain ? 
Alas! five faded landfcape^ of • Lor AiNfc* 

Not fo GARTOiLitJS'— — fleek, voluptuous lord, 
A hundred dainties fmoak upon his board 5 
Earth, air, and ocean*s ranfack'd for the feaft. 
In maiquerade of foreign 6l io*s dfefs'd ; 
Who praifcs, in this faucc-enanlour'd age. 
Calm, healthful telnpVance, liite an Indian fage : 
But could he walk in public, were it faid, 
*' Gargilius din'd on beef, and eat brown bread ?'* , 
Happy the grotto'd hermit with his pulfe. 
Who wants too truffles, rich ragouts — nor ^ Hulse. 

How ftrifton Sundays gay L^ktitia^s face ! 
How curl'd lier hair, how clean her Bruffek lace ! 
She lifts her eyes, her fparkKng eyes to heav'n, 
Moft nun-like mourns, and hopes to be forgiven. 

• Claude Loraine. ^ Tkc phy&ian. 

Thi 
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Think not (he prays, or is grown penitent ■ 

She went to church -r bccaufe the parifli went. 

Clofe Chremes, deaf to the pak widow's gricfi 
Parts with an unfun'd guinea for reKef v 
Na meltings o'er his ruthlels bofom Heal, 
More than fierce Arabsy or proud tyrants feel; 
Yet, fince his neighbours give, the churl unlocJcs» 
Damning the poor, his triple-bolted box* 

Why loves not Hippia rank obfcenity ? 
Why would flie not with twenty porters lie ? 
Why not in crowded Malls quite naked walk ? 
Not aw'd by virtue— but " The world would talk/'-— 
Yet how demurely, looks the wiftiing tnaid, 
For ever, but in bed, of man afraid I 
Thus * Hammon's fpring by day feels icy-cool. 
At night is hot as hell's fulphureous pool. 

Each panting warble of Vesconti's throat. 
To Dick, is heav'nlier than a feraph'^ note j 
The trills, he fwears, foft-ftealing to his breaft. 
Are lidlabies, to footh his cares to reft; 
Are fwceter far, than Laura's lufcious kiis. 
Charm the whole man, and lap his foul in blifs : 

s Lucretias» lib. 6. S^$» 

Who 
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Who can fuch counterfeited raptures bear ^ 
Of a deaf fool who fcarce can thunders hear? 
Crowdero might with him for Festin pals* 
And touching Handel yield to trifling Hassi. 

But curd-fac'd Curio conies ! all prate, and fmifc. 
Supreme of beaux, great bulwarks of our iOe' 
Mark well his feathered hat, his gilt cockade, 
Rich ring^, white hand, and coat of ftifF biiocadc; 
Such weak-wing*d May-flies Britain's troops difgrace. 
That Flandria^ wondering, mourns -our altered race i 
With him the fair, enraptured with a rattle. 
Of VAuxHAtL, Garrick, or Pame LA prattle : 
This felfrpleas'd king of emptincfe permit 
At the dear toilette harmlefsly^ to fit •, 
As mirthlefs infants, idling out the day. 
With wooden fwords, or toothlefs puppies play : 
*Tis meaner (cries the manling) tp comniand 
A conquering hoft, or fave a finking land^ 
Than furl fair Flavians fan, or lead a dance, 
Or broach new-piinted Fashions freih from Franc:^. 

O France, whofe edids govern drefs and meat. 
Thy vi<Stor Britain bends beneath thy feet ! 
Strange ! that pert grafshoppers ftiould lions lead, 
And teach to hop, and chirp acrols the mead : 

Of 
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Of fleets ^ kuFfTd chi^s letochers boaft^ 
Thy honows vc » bow, cj^c^t bcttl and 
Let Itai^v give mknic i^anv^^ Bimt 
Carve rock «o lifct or tun? the feiljii^g lym 5 
For gold let rich JPqtow be icnpwii'i:}; 
Be balmy-bfe9tbiiig gum$ in Inoiv^ founds 
'Tis thin^ £bf (kevea $0 teach the AtantkA CiMt^ 
Give empty covcotnjbs more ifiHp(Mrtant ftrgC9» 
Prefcribe aew ruks for knm;$9 hpops, BMocemiA, wigs^ 
jS^ioes, (Qups». GQmp)exio(is» coaches^ fowes^ jigi. 
MuscALiA ^orams of i^ £tii^tf3 bnU 'tiU ttn» 
Drinks cbocokt^ ftrpaks For, mi Ofit^ f&^ » 
Perhaps at twdye dar^ ope her dcowfy ey»i 
Alks Lucy if 'tis Jate enough to rife 5 
By three each, curl and feature juftljr fet; ' 
She dines, tjsdks fcajidiftlt vifi£3> pUya piquejlte^: 
Meahwhik her babes with fbme foul nurfe mawh 
For modei:n dames a m<i^her^s cares difdain ; 
Each fortnight ono? flie bears to fee the hrat^ 
/* For oh they ftun one's ears, l&e fquaHingoto P ^ 
Tig^ and pards protei^ and imtfe th^ young. 
The parent'&ake will roll her forked tongue^ 
The vulture hovers v^nge&l o'er her iicft, 
^ the rude hand her helplefs Wood iuifeft > 

4 Shalt 
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Shall loveljr woman^ fivfoftfiwnQof he^a^ 
To whom were tears^ tad. fi^libg pky giv*n^ 
Moft Miionably crtd^ left r^g^ 
Her ofispdiig^ than the vfaJtare* i^t^ and par4^ 

What aott Q Fjumiw^ pQY^i? i^fupenw below ( 
You nak^ m Vdtuc^ iumK«» fcofiv ibr^gO'i 
You iaa£lafy koovc,. ^tbeifl:;. whdrei «nd fooU, 
And (hiddfrcmjufticei ftiattf^ 9t^nj4ic^ku 
Our goattahmes mcxfe^ iMg dMtm frofik ojiic ^«i^ 
At your attrpowevfol tokUn^ diiM<9i»» rifr i 
As AftiTvusA fimk braettfa. die fimn^ 
For many a^ kague^, <me£gmg1)0Mf!$ agpiB ^ 
Now •* Mary's mobfit ztiAi&mmx^y<m approve,. 
Now (hapehdx^aiiing ikk$« md Oipper^ love : 
Scarce hava y»a ch«fe (like Fwtune ftmd to joke> 
Some reigning is€&^ but yoii dte ehaifie- m^okft^: 
So when the daep-tongtifd organ's noie^ fwett hig^ 
And load HosAirKAm reach the diftnat fl&y^ 
Hark, how at om:e the dying ftraiw dbc^. 
And foften tmeipedrdiy away. 
The peer, prince^ pcafent, ifidc^cp, fqiuire, divide, 
Goddefc of Change^ bend low before your flirine^ 

^ Mary queen of Sc«i& m^^s, mtich worn by diahdies. 

Swearing 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 32<i ) 

Swearing to follow, whcrcfoc'er you tesui^ 
Though you cat toads, or walk ujpon your head. 

Tis hence belles game, intrigue, lip citron-dranis, 
And hide their lovely locks with * heads of rams ; 
Hence girls, once modeft, without blufh appear. 
With legs difplay'd, and fwan-foft bofoms bare ; 
Hence ftale, autumnal dames, ftill dcck'd with laces, 
Look like vile cankered coins in velvet cafes. 
Alk you, why whores live more belov*d than wives, 
Why weeping virtue exiled, flattery thrives. 
Why mad for penfions, Britons young and old 
Adore bafe minifters, thcrfe calves of gold. 
Why widing templars on religion joke. 
Fat, roiy juftices, drink, doze, and fmoak. 
Dull critics on beft bards pour harmlefs fpite. 
As babes that mumble coral, cat>not bite. 
Why knaves malicious, brother-knaves embrace. 
With hearts of gall, but courtly-fmiling face. 
Why fcornful Folly from her gawdy coach. 
At ftarving houfelefs Virtue points reproach. 
Why Av*RiCE is the great all-worfliipM God ? 
Methinks fome D-^mon anfwers — " *Tis the mode !** 

> Tete de moutoa, literally tranflated* 

. At 
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At^this Corruption fmiles with ghaftly grin, • 
Prefaging triuixiphs to her mother. Sin ; 
Who, as with baneful wings aloft fhe flies, 
*' This falling land be mine !"^— exulting cries ; 
Grin\ Tyranny attends her on her way. 
And frowns, and whets his fword.that thirfts to flay. 

Look, from the frigid to the torrid zone, 
By cuftom all are led, by nature none, 
^ The hungry Tartabl rides upon his meat. 
To cook the dainty flefli with buttocks' heat : 
The Chinese complaifantly takes hisbed 
With his big wife, and is with cawdle fed. 
How would our tender Britifli beauties fhrick. 
To fee Q^m beaux on bulls their lances teeak ! 
Yet no LuciNDA, in heroic Spain, 
Admits a youth, but who his beaft has flain. 
See, i^ond'rous lands, where the fell viftor brings. 
To his glad wives, the heads of flaughter'd kings, ' 
The mangled heads ! — o*er which they fing and laughs 
And m dire banquets the warm life-blood quaflT; 
Where youths their grandfires, age-bent,trembling,grey. 
Pitying their weary weaknefs, kindly flay : 

^ The following fads are taken from the accouhts of different 
coantries. 

ypL.m. X Wheri 
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Where feinted Brachmans, fick of Kfe, retire^ 
To die fpontaneous on the fpicy pyre y- 
Where (flxanger ftill!)^ with their wild dates content^ 
The fijmple fwains no fighs for gold torment. 

How fondly partial are our judgments grown. 
We deem all manners ocUous, but our own \ 

O teach me, friend, to know wife Nature's rulcs> 
And laugh, like you, at Faskioh's hoodwinked fools; 
You, who to woods remoy'd from modifli fin, 
Defpife the diftant world's hoarfc, bufy du*5 
As ihepherds from high rocks hear £ur bebww^ 
Hear unconcerned toud torrents fiercely flow ^ 
You, though mad millions the mean tafte upbraid^ 
Who ftill love Virtue, hky forfaken maid ;. 
As Bacchus charming Ariadne bore. 
By all abandonfdt^ fiom the lonefiwne fli©r^4 



NATURE and FORTUNE. 
To the Earl of Chesterfield. 

XT ATURE and Fortune biith and gay> 
'^ ^ To pafs an hour, or two, 
Ih frolic mood agreed to play 



At " What flialL this man do ?'• 



Come, 
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Coriie, Til be judge then, FoRTtrN^ crieif^ 

And therefore muft be blind j 
^hctt whipt z napkin round her eyes. 

And ty*d it faft behind*. 

Nature had now prepared her lift 

Of naiiles on fcraps of leather, 
Which roird^ fhe gave them each a twiflr, 
- And hufled them tpgether. 

Thus i^ixt, ^hich ever came to h^i 

She very furely drew ; 
Then bade her fifter give Command^ 

For what that man ft6uia do. 

^TwoiiM almoft bUrft one^s fides to heai* 
What fttange commands fli6 gave j 

T^hat C -^ It fhould the laurel wear^ 
And C -^ B an ai^nVy hiave;, 

At length when Stat^hope's natnfe was t6iAci 

Dame Nature fmiPd and cry*d. 
Now tell me, fifter, this inah's doom,* 

And what fliall him betide ? 

X^ That 
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That man, faid Fortune, Ihall be one 

Bleft^both by you and me : — 
Nay, then, quoth Nature, let's have done; 

Sifter, Fm fure you fee. 

The EXCEPTION. 

QTANHOPE has gain'd one branch of fame, 
^^ To which, ril prove, he has no claim. 

Say they — " His favours he extends, 
** Without regard to^wealth, or friends: 
*' Of fuch difintcrefted fpirit, 
*• Nothing prevails, with him, but merit j 
** Nay, he'll difpenfe with merit too, 
" When modeft want can reach his view." 

Mere prejudice ! 'tis plain to me. 
No man takes fwecter bribes than he. 
To clear this point from any doiibt, 
A parallel (hall help me out. 

The noble Fulvia fpurns at ga;n; 

Freely ihe heals her lover's pain : 

U 
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But, furely, you'll allow me this^ 
That when (he grants, (he fhares the blifs.' 
So Stanhope, in each genVous aftion. 

Reaps more than half the fatisfadion. 

/■ 

To the Earl of C H E S T E R F I E L D. 

CAN eafe be confiftent with ftate ? 
Can freedom and pomp thus agree ? 
O Stanhope, who would not be great. 
If eafy in greatnefs like thee ? 
Let ftatefmen pretend to defpile 
Thofe talents that furnifh delight, 
*Tis Stanhope's alone to be wife, 
. Yet pleafure with wifdom unite. 

State burthens with form the gay foul. 
Unbended alone we tafte joy. 
Too foon our grey hairs mull controul 
That blifs which our prime fliould employ. 
Then, Stanhope, be bleft in your choice. 
Be happy your life in each ftage ; 
While fpirits attend you rejoice. 
You've wifdom enough for old age. 

X3 HONOUR. 
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-HONOUR. A Poem. 

% the l^?y. Pf. B R o^ i^^ 

Jn^fihfd to the Right Hon. the Lord Vifc. Lonsdaw, 

Bic Manus eh Patriam pugnando vuhera fajji '^ 

^tque SacerdoUs cajii dum vita manehal ; 

^iquefU V^fej^ ^ Pbf^ho digna locutiy 

Invent as aut qui Vitam epccoluere per ArteSj 

^iquefui memqm aim fee ere merendo \ 

Omnibus bis nivea cinguntur Temper^ vitta. YiB.» -3pln. 6» 

» i I J fVhsfl^aJl go about 

J'o couzen Fortuney and be honour abh 

Without the Stamp of Merit S Shakesp^ aiu 

YES : all, my J^or^, ufurp fair flft^ou^L's fapie % 
Though falfe as various be the boaftcd claim ; 
Th* ambitious jpifer fwells his bound^ef^ ^9^%, 
^d dreads that highefk fcandal, to be poor y 

Vtrft i^ &c* The various and ridiculous pi^tfofionsoC man* 
]dnd to HopQur and Fame enumerated. 

IMITATIONS. 

\^T. It ftc. Opi, PJionneur, Valincoor, eftcheri danste monde-x* 
L'Ambiticux le met (buvent a tout bruler, 
L'Avare 'i voir chez lui le Padlole rouler^ 
V(i f^ux hx^\^ I vauter fa, f roi|eff^ frivo^;^ 

His 
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His wifer heir derides the dot^d*s aim, Jj^ 

And bids profufion bribe him into fame. 

Oft* Honour, perching on the ribbon'd breaft. 

Sneers at weak juftice, and defies th' arrcft i 

She dwells exulting on the tongues (rf kings; 

She wakes the Mufe to flight, and plumes her wings ; lO 

The foldicr views her in the fhining blade; 

The pedant !midft the lumber in his he^. 

She to fellTreafon the difguife can lend. 

And fheath her fword remorfelefe in a friend : 

Her throne'3 fantalKc pride, we often fee 15 

Rear'd on the tombs of Truth and Honefty ; 

Fops, templars,-cotirtie«j flayes,-cheatsi patrbts,-afl 

Pretend to heai*, and tof ob^y the call. 

Wher:e fix wc then?— Each boafting thus his own. 
Say, do^s true Honour dwell with all, or none ? 20 
The truth, my Lord, lA clear: — tho* impious pricfe 
Isever felf-addr'd, felf-cteify*d; 

Ver. 21. Thoiigktliey arethw iirconfta«tftndc6i!itradiaory,fcf 
true Honour is a thing fix'd and determinate. 

IMITATIONS. 
Un vrai fourbe a jamais nc garder fa pardle» . 
Ce Pocte a nbircir d^ infipides papiers, 
Cc Marquis a favoir- frauder fes cr6ancrers.— — 
Interfoeeons marchands, financiers, gens de guerre, 
Courtimns, magiffrats, chez eux, fi je les croi, 
L' interet ne peat rien, 1* honaeur feul fait k k)£. 

BoiLEAUy Sat. i%0 



X4 
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Though fools by pailion or felf-Iove betrayed,' 

Fall down and worfliip what themfelvcs have made 5 

Still does the Goddefs, in her form diyine, 25 

0*er each grim idol eminently ftiine j 

Array'd in lafting majefty, is known 

Through every clime and age, unchanged, and One. 

But how explof d ? — Take reafon for your guide, 
Difcard felf-love ; fet paflion's glafs afide ; 30 

Nof view her with the jaundic'd eye of pride. 
Yet judge not fafhly from a partial view 
Of what is wrong or tight, or falfe-or true ; * 
Objefts too near deceive th* obferver's eye j 
Examine thofe which at a diftance lie* 35 

Scarce is the ilru(a;ure*s h?u:mony defcry'd 
•Midft the tall column's, ind gay order's pride ; 
But towards the deftin'd point ydur fight remove. 
And this fhall leflen ftill, arid that imf)rove. 
New beauties gain upon your wond'ring eyes, 40 

Apd the fair Whole in juft proportions rife. 
Thi)s Honour's true proportions bed are feen, 
Where the due length of ages lies between ; 

Verfc 29. If we would fbriA an impartial judgment of what is 
truly honoarable, we mufl abftraft all confiderations which regard 
ourfelvfis, 

Verfc 32. Not on^Iy fo, but we mufl remove ottrfelvcs to a proper 
diftailce front the objed we examine, left fome part (hould predooii* 
pate in our eye^ and occaiion 9 falfe judgment of the whole. 

Th« 
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This fepafatcs pride from greatnefi, fhow from worth, 
Detefts falfe beauty, real grace calls forth ; 45 

Points out what merits praife, what merits blame. 
Sinks in difgrace, or rifes into fame. 

Come then, from paft examples let us prove 
What raifes hate, contempt, efteem, or love. ; 

' Can greatnefs give true Honour ? c^n expence ? 50 
Can luxury ? or can magnificence ? 

Wilci is the purpofe, and the fruitlefs aim. 
Like a vile proftitute to bribe fair Fame -, 
Perfuafive fplcndor vainly tempts her ear, 
Aiid e'en all-potent gold is baffled here. 5^ 

Ye pyramids, that once could threat the fkies, 
Afpiring tow*rs, and cloud-wrapt wonders, rife! 
To lateft age your founder's pride proclaim ; 
Record the tyrant's greatnefs ;' tell his name ; 
>^f>»-ore : — The treacherous linck and mould'ring ftone 
Are funk in duft : the boafting title gone : ^ ^ 

Pride's trophies fwept by Time's devouring itood, 
Th* infcription want, to tell where once they ftood. 

Vcrfe 48. ^Therefore the fureft method is, to prove by paft cr- 
ampks what commands our love and efteem. 

Vcrfe 50, &c. Expence and grandeur cannot give true Honour: 
Their moft fplendid monuments vanifti ; and even (hould they laft 
foi ever, could riot bcftow real glory, if dnly the records of Pride, 
Tyranny* ai^i Vice, 

9ut 
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/ 

But could they rival Nature, Time defy, 
Y<t what record but Vice or Vanity ? 6^ 

His the true glory, though hi& name unknown. 
Who taught the arch to fwell 5 to rife, the ftwe s 
Not his, whofe wild command fair art ob^'4* 
Whilft folly diftated, or paflion fway'd; 

^JIo: fpite of greatnefs, ja-ide and vice are fecn^ 7a 
Shameful in pomp, confpicuoufly mean. 

. In vain, O St— d — ^y, thy proud forqfts fpreadi 
In vain each gilded turret rears its head 1 
In vain thy Lord commands the ftreams to fell, 
Ey^ends the view, and fprcads the fmooth canal, 75 
While guilt's black train eath confcious waUL invade^ 
And cries of orphans haunt him in the fbade. 
Miftaken man ! by aimes to hope for fame ! 
Thy imaged glory leads to real (bame : 
1% vilHi^y fiplf-hated ? thus to raife ^ 

Upbraiding monument^ of foul diijgrace ? 
Succeeding times, and ages yet unborn. 
Shall view the guilty fcenes with honeft fcom % 
Difdain each beauty thy proud folly plann'da 
And curie the labours of opprefliorfs hand. 85 

Verfti 72^^ 5q€.. Much Ms if p^cdus'd by Opprtffion 9Bd Gotfu - 

. Nex^ 



. 
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Nexi, view the Heroe in th^ errjbattl^d $^d , > 

'J^rjie Honour's fruit can copqucft's laurel yiel4 f 

Him only honour'd, only lov'd we find. 
Who fights not to deftrc^, but fave mankin4 ; 
Pelides' fury may our wonder mpve^ ^ 

But god-like fipcTOR is ^p man we love. 
Sfi^p William's fword a tyrant's pride diiarin ; 
See Lewis trembling undpr Marlp'ro's arm ; 
Say, which to human kir|4 3U*e friends or foes % 
And who detefts ^pt Thefe, and loves not Thpfe ? ^$ 
Conqueft unjuft can ne'er pommand appjaufe j 
'fis; not thQ vi&H-y chaf ms you, but the caufe : 
Not Caefar's felf can feign the patrbt's p^rt^ 
Nor his falfe virtues hide his podfon'd h^rt : 
But round thy brows the wiUing laur^k twine, loor 
Whofe voice ^ w^ V £fc&^m ip the fa:\Fag? njiw I 
\^ : truly glorious, on|y gf eat ^s he. 
Who conquers, or whp bleeds |br liberty, . 

Verfe 86, &c. True Honour^ls not to be reaped from unjoft 
Conqueft ; It is nQt ViGtqxy^ l»^t ^ jufr Capfi^ ^^| c^ engsi^c oiur 
ribem. 

IMITATIONS. 
Vci:fe98. D» premier 4es Caefars pn vante les. exploits | 
Mais dans quel tribunal, jug^ fuiyant les loix, 
jg4t il pa difculper fon injiifte m^nie ? 

Po^LBAV, Sa(. It. 
I GvsTAvvs Yas^a. 

^^ Heroes 
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** Heroes arc much the fame, the point's agreed, 

** From Macedonia's mad-man to the Swede.** 105 

Like baleful comets flaming in the Ikies, 

At deftin'd times th* appointed fcourgcs rife ; 

Awhile in dreaming luftre fweep along. 

And fix in wonder's gaze th* admiring throngs 

Bijt reafon's eye detedks the Ipurious ray, no 

And the falfe blaze of glory dies away. 

Now all th' aerial cells of wit explore ; 
The mazy rounds of fcience travel o*er ; 
Search all the deep recedes of the mind. 
And fee, if there true Honour fits enflirin'd. , 115 

Alas, nor wit nor fcience this can boaft. 
Oft* da(h'd with error, oft* in caprice loft ! 
Tranfient as bright the (hort-liv^d bubbles fly ! 
And modes of wit, and modes of fcience die. 
See Rab*lais once the idol of the age ; i2e 

Yet now neglefted lies the fmutted page ! 
Of once renown'd Des Cartes how low the fall,— 
His glory with his whirlpook vanilh all ! 
See folly, wit — and weaknefs, wifdom ftain, — 
And Villars witty — Bacon wife in vain ! ^ 25 

Verfe 1 16. Neither is true glory to be obtain'd by wit or fcieoce : 
They are chimerical : Sometimes attended with folly, and weak- 
nefs ; often ftain'd with vice» and k rendci their poiTcflbrs mif- 
chievous ainl infamous^ 

Off 
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Oft* vice corrupts ^hat fenfe and parts refine. 

And clouds the lplen4or of the brighteft line. 

Sullies what Congreve, and what Drydcn writ, — 

This, fafhion's flave -, as that, the flave of wit. 

In vain fair Genius bids the laurel flioot, 130 

The deadly worm thus eating at the root ; 

Corroded thus, the greeneft wreaths dec^y. 

And all the poet's honours fall away ; 

Quick as autumnal leaves, the laurels fade. 

And drop on Rochefter's and Ot way's head. - 135 

Where then is found True Honour, heavenly fair ? 
Alk, Lonsdale, alk your heart — fhe diftates there. 

Yes : 'tis in Virtue : That alone can give 

The lafting honour, and bid glory live : 

On Virtue's bafis only fame can rife, 146 

To ftand the ftorms of age, and reach the Ikies : 

Arts, conqucft, greatnefs, feel the ftroke of fate. 

Shrink fudden, and. betray th' incumbent weight ; 

Time with contempt the faithlefs props furveys, 

" And buries madmen in the heaps they raife.'* 145 

IMITATIONS. 
Vcrfc 126. Je nc puis cftimcr cca dangereax auteur§. 

Qui de r honfieu'r en veri infames deferteurs, 
Trahiffant la yertu fur un papier coupable, 
Aux yeax de leiir ledeurs rcndeni le vice amiable- 
En vain r efprit eft plein d*un noble vigueur j 
Le vers fe fent loujours dcs bafTefles du ccEur. 

BoiLEAU, r Art Poet. Ch. 4. 
Verfc 138. The foundaUon of true Honour is Virtue only. 

Tis 
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^Is Virtue only can the bard infpiref. 
And fiU his rapt«r*d breaft with lafting fire J 
ToiJch'd by th* etherial ray each kindled Kne 
Beams ftrong : ftiU Virtue feeds the flanie divine ; 
Where'er (he treads fhe leaves her footfteps bright, igo 
In radiant tirafts of never-dying light ; 
Thefe flied the hiftre o^er each facred namd. 
Give Spenser's tiear, and Shakespear's noble flame; 
Blaze to the fkies in Milton's ardent fong. 
And kindle the brHk-fallying fire of Younc ; t^s 

Thefe gUd each humble verfe in modeft Gav ; 
Thefe give to Swift the keen, foul-piercing ray ; 
Mildly through Addison's chafte page they Ihine, 
And glow and warm in Pope's immbrtal line- 

Nor Icfs the fage muft live by Virtue's aid 5 tSo 
Truth muft fupport him, or his glories fade^ 
And truth and virtue differ but in name : 
Like light and heat — diftinguilh'd, yet the famd 

To truth and virtue the afcent is fure ; 
The wholefome ftream implies the fountain pure; 165 
To tafte the fpring we oft' eflay in vain : 
Deep lies the fource, too Ibort is reafon's chain ; 

Vcrfe 153. It is Virtue only that gires the poet lafting glory: 
this proved by inftances. 

Verft 164. The philofopher can only hope for true glory from 
the feme fource ; becaufe Truth is his objed, and nothing can be 
Triith that tends to deflroy Virtue and Huppine&i^ 

4. But 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 335 ) 

\6ttt thofc the ifl^cs d ptare truth we Rnow^ 

"Which in clear ftrcngth through virtue^s channel fW: 

Error in vain attempts the foul difguife, r/o 

Still tafted m the bktcr war?e of vice 5 

Drawn from the Iprings of FaMehood all cwiffefs 

Each baleful drop that poifons happmefe -, 

G — rd — ^n*3^ thin IhaBow!j, TindaPs muddy page. 

And Morgan's gaH, and Woolfton's furious rage ;^ ty$, 

Th' envertom-d ftream thot ffows^from Toknd's ^H, 

And the rank dregs of Hofebes and Minde^illei. . 

I>?tefted nam^ f yet fenccncy nc'fer ta die ; 

Snatched from* obMviorfs graye by infamy ? 

Infe^ 

Yerfe 174. Hence appears the m&dnefj,^ inlfamy, and fklfeHood 
of thofc deftrudiye fchemes fct on foot by the feft called Free- 
Thinkersw 

REMARKS. 

G — rd— ii*s thui.ShalIo\*«.] TheWoukhcuft chat-aA^rfeedfis in.. 

tituled, *• The Independent Whig, or a Defence of our ecclefiaftical 

' " teftabtifenent :**' Yet it may he tuuly affirmed; tli'at* there is not 

one inftitution of the Church of England, but what is theref tfiift 

r«pt«^ted, and lidkuted' with theloweft and moft defpicabie fcur- 

Tindai'S' muddy ptLg(^,] Alluding t& the ccmlafibn ^ Ideas^ 
which tha« dull writer labours under. 

M^i^ain.]' His chara^r is thus drw/w by an ctcellenf writer— 
^ Who by the peculiar felicity of a good choice, having learned hia 
•< Morality of our Tindal, and his Philofopby of your [the Jews] 
** Spinoza, calls himfelF, by the courtefy of England, a Moral 
« Philofopher.'* War^. Div. Leg. of Mi^fes" dem. Voli II. D'ed. 
p. 20.^ 

Toland.] A noted advocate fo^ that* fpedes of Atheiik&'eom«< 
monly called Pantheifm. 

. Hpbbes.] It is confefTed he was a man of Genius and Learn- 
ing: Yet through a ridiculous affectation of beiag regarded as the 

founder 
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Infcft-opinions, hatched by folly's ray, j!o 

Bafk in the beam that wing'd them, for a day : 
Truth, Phoenix-Hke immortal, though fhe dies, , 
With ftrcngth renewed Ihall from her afties rile. 

See, how the luftre of th' Athenian "* fage 

Shines thro* the lengthened gloom of many an age! 185 

Virtue alone fo wide the beam could fpread. 

And throw the lading glory round his head. 

See Newton chafe conjefture*s twilight ray. 

And light up nature into certain day! 

He wide creation's tracklefs mazes trod ; j^o 

And in each atom found the ruling God. 

UnrivalM pair ! with truth and. virtue fraught ! 

Whofe lives confirmed whatever their reafon taught ! 

Whofe far-ftretch'd views, and bright examples join'd 

At once t' enlighten and perfuade mankind ! jg^ 

founder of new Syileii|s^ he has advanced many things even be- 
low confutation. *. 

Mandeville.1 The Author of that monftrous heap of contra- 
didion and. abiurdity, ** The Fable of the Bees, or private Vices 
«< public Benefits." The reader who is acquainted with the 
writings of thofe Gentlemen, will probably obierve a kind of 
cliniax in this plac& ; afcending from thofe who have attempted 
to deilroy the feveral fences of virtue, to the wild boars of this 
.wood that root it up; 

Vcrfe 180. Falfehood ftiort lived : Truth eternal. 

Verfe 1 84, .&c. Examples of the two mod illufh-ioas philoio- 
phers that ever adorned the world ; the one excellent in .mQx:a^» 
ihe other in natural knowledge. 

"* S0CR.AT.ES. 



Digitized by V"00QIC 



(337) 

Hail names reVtr*d ! which time and trtith pfotliiirf 

The firft and faircft in the lift 6f fame. 

Kings^ ftatefmen, pfatriots, thus tti gkfry rife i 

On virtue grows their fame, or foon it dies j 

But grafted on the vigorous ftock, 'tis feen ^200 

Brightened by age, and fprings in endlefs green : 

Pride, folly, vice may bloflbm for an hour. 

Fed by court fun-Ihine, and poetic Ihow'r ; 

But the pale tendrils, nursM by flattery's hand, 

Unwearied tendance^ frelh fupplies demand j 205 

By heats unnatural pulh'd to fudden growth. 

They flckehat th* inclement blafts of truth j 

Shook by the weakeft breath that pafles by. 

Their colours fade, they wither, droop, and die- 

« ♦ ' ♦ m p' .# 

•Tis Virtue only that fhall grow with time, a. to 

Live through each age, and fpread through every clime* 

See god-like patriots, genVous, wife, and good. 

Stand in the breach, and ftem corrujition's flood ! 

See martyr^bifliops at the ftake expire, 

Sffiile on the faggot, and defy its fire I i i^ 

How 

Vcrfc 19S, &c. Kings, ftatefmen, and patriots, i&uft buil4 
their fame on Virtue. 

Verfc 204. Flattery cannot raife folly or vice into true glory. 
REMARKS. 

See .martyr-bifliops, &c.] The catalogue of thcfe heroesy 
through the (cvcn^ ages of Chriftiaaity, is too large to be in- 

VoL. in. Y .fer^4 
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How great in exile Hvdb and TvLty flione f 
How Alfred's virtues brightened all his throne f 
From wOtih like this unbidcten glories ftream ^ 
Nor borrowed bla:Se it ^ilks, nor fortune's beam i 
Afflidion's gloom but m^es it ftill more bright^ 2%^ 
As the clear lamp flunes ckareft in the night. 

Thus various honours varioM ftaVes adom» 
'As different ftars with diffeftnt g}otks b^lm 5 
Their orbs tdb wider, as their IpheiJe is h^er ; 
Yet all partake the feme cdeftial fire^ zi^ 

See then hcavVs ehdlcfs b^uHtf ^ and confe6^ 
WhicL gives in Virtu* fame and hapj)inc6 1 
See mankind's fbttjr^ who the boon defpifei. 
And grafp at pain and infanij in Vice ! 

Not fo the man who mov'd by Virtue'$ laws, 230 

Reveres himfelf— and gains, ndt fecks applauie j 

Whofe views concenter'd all to Virtue tend 5 

Who makes true glory but his fecond end : 

Still fWfcy'd by what is fit, and juft, and truti 

Who gives to all whatever to all is due •, 235 

fcrtcd in a work of this nature : Thofe of our own Counti^ 
were Ridley, Latimer, and the good (though Icfs fortunate) 
CitANMEa. 

Vcrfe zzz. Thus it sqppcars that every one ha* the power of ob- 
taining true honour, by promoting the happioefs of numkiiid ia 
his proper ftation. 

Vcric 226. And thus the love of fame^ though often perrertedta 
bad ends, is naturally conducive to virtue and happineis. 

Vcrfe ajo^ &c. True honoor charadcriz'd aikl cxemplify»d. 

When 
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When paf tici mad fedition'j garb put dn. 
Snatches the higheft praife, — and is of none : 
Whilft round and round the veering patriots rcffl, 
Unlhaken points to Truth, ^ai to Ws pole ; 
Contemns alik^ what &6kiohs praife or bMriie ^ ^40 
O'er rumour's narrow drbic foars to fame : 
Unmoved whi^ hialice bark$^ or envy howls. 
Walks firm to virtue through the feoffs of fbols> 
No minion flatters ; gains no ftlfifli end 5 
His own-^his king*s--his coyntry^s-mankind^s friend r-^ 
Him Virtue crowns with wreaths that ne'er decay ; 246 
And glory circles him with endlefs day. 

Such he who deep in ViRTtrB rO^ts hi6 fame ; 
And fuch through ages (hi^tt be Lonsdalb's name. 

/ 

ODE to a WAtBR Nymph. 
By. Mr. Mason. 

YE green-hair*d nympte ! whom Pau allows 
To tend this fWetly^ftdemn f Wood, 
To fpeed the fliooting fcions into boughs, . 
And call the fofeate bloiawns from the bud ; 

t A feat near * • finely fitaatcd witli t gr^af tortitftand of 
water, but difpofed in a vej?y falfe ufte, which gave occafion 
to this Ode. 

Y 2 But 
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But chief, thou Naid, wont fo long to lead' 
This fluid cryftal fparkling as it flows ; 
, Whither, ah ! whither art thou fled ? 
What fhade is confcious to thy woes ? 
- . Ah ! *tb yon poplar's aweful gloom ; 

Poetic eyes can pierce the fcene. 
Can fee thy drooping head, thy withering bloom, 
Scegrief diffused o'er all thy languid mien. 
.Well may'ft thou wear misfortune's fainting air, 
,Wcll rend thofe flow'ry honours from thy brow. 

Devolve jhat length of carelefs hair. 

And give yon azure veil to flow 

Loofe to the wind. For ah ! thy pain 

The pitying Mufe can well relate : 
Ah ! let her, plaintive, pour the tend'refl: ftrain. 
To teach the Echoes thy difafl:rous fate. 
rrwas where the alder's clofe-knit fliade entwin'd 
(What time the dog-fl:ar'$ fires intenfely burn,) 

In gentleft indolence feclin'd,. 

Befide your ever-trickling urn^ 
.You flept ferene j all free from fears. 

No friendly dream foretold your harm^. 
When fudden, fee ! the tyrant Art appears 
To fnatch the liquid treafures from thy arm. 

Art, 
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Art, Gothic Art, has feiz'd thy darling vafe,' 
That vafe which filvcr-flipper'd Thetis gave. 

For fome foft ftory told with grace. 

Amid th' aflbciatcs of the wave ; ^ 

When in fequefter*d coral vales. 

While worlds of waters roU'd above. 
The circling fca-nymphs told alternate tales 
Of fabled changes, and of flighted love. ! 

Ah I lofs too juftly mourned ! for now the fiend 
Has on yon fhell-wrought terras poisM it high, ' 

And thence he bids its ftrcams defcend, ; 

With torturing regularity j 

From ftep to ftep with fullen found ] 

The forc'd cafcades indignant leap, , 

« 

•Till pent they fill the bafon's meafuPd round. 
There in a dull ftagnation doom'd to fleep. ; 

Loft b the vocal pebble's gurgHng fong, ) 

The rill foft-dripping fi-om its rocky fpring. 
No firee meander winds along. 
Or curls, ndien Zephyr waves his wing, 
Thefc charms, alas! arc now no more — 
Fortune, oh ! give me to redeem 
The ravilh'd vafe ; oh ! give me to reftore 
Its priftine honours to this haplels ftrean^ ! 

Y 3 Then, 
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Then^ Nympb, 9ffNh with All theii? ng^jye §9fs^ 

Thy wanton watery yri^ik »nd freft^ 
Shall wUdljr wvbjp, a3 th^y pkrafe 
Their foft loqu^cipi^s h^rmoxiy, 
Wherc-c'er they v^r^t choofe to rovp. 
There will J ie»c|> RQt fei^ their wi^. 

Whether to glopm b^i^e^ j^a flia4y gr^vf, 
' Or in the mead rsQ^A the j^af kU^g r^. 

Not HAf |,;t'4 varioivs ^capk SmiX thm Ti^pftif ^ 

Though NitMne, zpi hf ? J^ytth-tw or4*m 

That tjt^fs ll>6 NaiP b»p4 ftonW gfft§« 
With every wat'ry cjiww t^ pl^ I 
Th^t there tb« li^^nf tilto fljQvW fc^I^ 
y And health IP every 6<w*r 4ifpenfe» 
Free as thejip m^r p«\iF^ fr^m ^. his foul 
The gen'rous.{id« c^ WWm. bcnevolenci! i 
Should now glic^e fweetly plaifittv« ^r^ilgh the vale 
In melting liiwmurs quorulQufly ftowi 
Soft as that maft?r'$ l^re-lofn tak. 
When Lucv calh fovth all hin iw t , 
Should now from fie^py heights ddcend^ 
Deep thundering the rough rocks amongt 
Loud as the praife applauding fenatcs knd, . 
When England's caulc iufpircs his glowiog tongue. 

MUSJEUS? 
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M U S ^ US; 



M O NOD Y 

T O T HE 

Memory of Mr. POPE. 
In Imitation of Milton's Lycidas. 

By the Same% 

jQlOrrowing I catch the reed, and call the Mufe i . 
*^ If yet a Mufe on Britain's plain abide, 
Since rapt MusiEus tun*d his parting ftrain : 
With him they.liv'd, with him perchance they dy'd# 
For who e'er fince their virgin train efpy'd. 
Or on the banks of Thames, or that mild plain. 
Where Ifis fparkles to the funny ray ? 
Pr have they deigp'd to play. 

Where 
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Where Camus wmds along his broidcr'd vafc^ 
Feeding cdch whit« pink» qpd each 4<iUie fied^ 
^hzt mingling paint his rufhy- fringed fide ? 
Yet ah ! celeftial maids, ye are not ^^d y 
.Immortal as ye are, ye may not die : 
And well I ween, ye cannot quite be^fled. 
Ere ye entune his mournful elegy. 
Stay then awhile, O ftgy, ye fleeting;, fair i , 
Revifit yet, nor hallowM Hippocrene, 
Nor Thefpia*s fliade % 'till yo^ ^monious teen 
Be grateful pour'd on fome flow-ditted air» 
Suchjfibtite paid, 1 agam ye may Repair • 

To what lov'd haunt you whilom did eleft^ 
Whether Lyipaeui, or that mountafe faff 
Trim Maenelaus, with piny verdure decked. 
But now it boots yoiT not in thefe to ftray. 
Or yet Cyllcne'^ howy {i^ t» ^Im^p 
Or where niiW La^w'fi fweBIl^ waiefP V^f 
Forego each vain excuse. 

And hafte to Th^ne^'s Iharw j for ThWJ^ ft»K JW 
Our fad fociety, gnd paffing qiwm. 
Letting cold t^^rs b^^w hia frfvrr i|r«t 
And, when the poet's mth^f^ gPPi he iWPS» 
His reed-rcrown'd locks fl^ &^«> his ho^ihaU faoiv 

Hi$ 
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His tide no more in eddies blithe fli41 rov^. 
But creep foft by with long-drawn murmur^ flow. 
For €f% the po^t rous'd his chimed wave3 
With martial notes, or luU'd with ftrains of Ipve, 
He muft not now in briik meanders flow 
Gamefome, sind kifs the fadly-filent (hore. 
Wither the loan of ibme poetic woe. 

Can I forget^ how erft his ofiers nuidc 
Sad fulleq ipufic, as bleak Eurus fann'd ? 
Can I forget, how gloom'd yon layreat ibadc^ 
Ere death rpnHfifyU& wav'd his ebon wand f 
How, *inidft yon grot, each filver- trickling fpring 
Wander*4 the fl^lly channels all among -, 
While as the coral roof did foftly ring 
Refponfive to their fweetly-dolefyl fong ? 
Meanwhile aU pale th* expirir^ poet laid^ 
And funk hi^ aw^ful head. 
While vpcal A^adows pleafing dreams prolong: 
For fo, his fick^ning fpirits to releafe. 
They pour*d the balm of vifionary peace. 

Firft, fent from Cam's fair banks, lik^ Palmer ol4. 
Came * Tityrub flow, with head all filver'd o*er, 

• Tityrus, &c,] i. c. CRAVCER,a name frequently given him by 
$f&nkx. Vide Shep. Cal. Eel. z* 6. 12. and elfewhere. 

And 
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And in his hand an oaken crook he bore. 
And thus in antique guife (hort talk did hold* 
•* Grctc ckrk of Fanie* is houfe, whole excellence 
** Maic wele befitt thiik place of eminence, 
** Mickle of wele betide thy houres laft, 
•* For mich gode wirke to me don and paft. 
*^ For fyn the daics whereas my lyre ben ftrongen, 
•^ And defdy many a rtiery laie I fongen, 
^ Old Time, which alle things don malieioufly, 
" Gnawen with riifty tooth continually, 
" Gnattrid my lines, that they all cancrid ben, 
•' •Till at the laft thou fmoothen *hem haft again i 
** Sithence full femely gliden my rhymes rude, 
" As, (if fitteth thilk fimilitude) 
** Whanne ihallow brooke yrenneth hobling on, 
** Ovir rough ftones it makcn full rough fong : 
** But, them ftones removen, this lite rivere 
•* Stealeh forth by, making plealant murmere : 
** So my fely rhymes, whofo may them note, 
" Thou maken everichone to rcn right fote s 
"And in my verfe entuneth fo fetifely, 
" That men fayen I make trewe melody, 
" And fpeaken every dele to myne honoure. 
* * Mich wele, grete clerk, betide thy parting houre !** 

He 
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He ceas'd his homely rhyme. 

When ^ CoLiN Clout, Eliza's fhepherd fwain;. 

The blithcft lad that ever pip'd on plain. 

Came with his reed foft-warbling on the way; 

And thrice he bow*d his head with motion mild, 

And thus his gliding numbers 'gan eflay. 

I. 
** * Ah I lucklefs fwain, alas ! how art thou lorn, 
** Who once like me could'ft frame thy pipe to play 
** Shepherds devife, and chear the lingering mom : 
** Ne bulh, ne breere, but learnt thy roundelay. 

** Ah plight too fore fuch wortb»to equal right ! 

" Ah worth toa high to meet fuch piteous plight [ 

; 11. 

** But I nought ftrive, poor Colin, to compare 
** My Robbings, or my Thenot*s ruftic fkiU . 
** To thy deft Swains, whofe dapper ditties rare 
*' Surpafi ought elfe of quainteft (hepherd^s quill. 
** Ev*n Roman Tityrus, that peerlefs wight, 
** Mote yield to thee for dainties of delight. 

k Colin Clout.] 1. e. Spenser, which name he gives himfetf 
throughout his works. 

« The two fir ft ftanzas of this fpeech, as they relate to Paftoral, 
are written in the meafure which Spenfer ufes in the firft eclogue 
c^ the Shepherd's Calendar ; the reft, where he fpeaks of Fable, 
are in Uie ftanza of the Faery Qs^^Q- 

IIL " Eke 
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Itl. 
^* Eke wKen in Fftbte'i R<m*tf pjith yi>ii ftrdy*d, 
** Mafking in cuiining feints TnitVs ^^ideht iacej 
** Nc Svlpb, ne Sylphidj but due tendeiice pmdi 
" To fliield BeHnda*s lock from feldn bftfi^ 
" But all mote nought ivail fuch hafnii to ^haif^ 
" Than Una fair *gan droop her princely mcin, 
•' Eke Florimeli and all my Faery facie i 

^ Belinda f^ furpaft by bcamies fljeen^ 

•* Belinda, fubjeft meet for fiich foft Ifty J WMm 

IV. 
" Like as in vlUag*d tmap of birdiingfi trim, 
•* Where Chanticleer his red dreft hi^ doth hiAl, 
*' And quaking Ducks, that wont in lake to fwim, 
*• And Turkeys proud, and l^igeons flcthiiig btfld 5 
" If chance the Peacock doth his plumes uhfold, 
•* Eftfoons their meaner beauties aU decaying, 
" He glift'rteth purple, and he glift*lieth gold, 

** Now with bright green, no*r blue hinifdf arraying. 

*' Such is thy beauty bright, all other beauiaes fwayiAg* 

V. 
" But why do I defcant this toyifh fhyme, 
** And fancies light in fimple guife pourtray ? 
*' Lifting to chear thee at this rueful time^ 
'" While as black Death doth on thy heartftrings prey. 
A •'Yet 
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«* Yet rede arij^, and if thh fiiendly lutf 

^^ Thou nadilefs judgeft all too (light and Vkift^ 

•* Let my weil-mcaning mend my ill eflky : 

*• So may I greet diec with a noblet ftrdn, 

^ When ftdtt we meet fw aye^ in yon ftar-fprinkled 

[phun,*? 

Laft came a bard of more exalted tread. 
And * Thyreis hight by £>ryad) ^awn, or Swaifti 
Whene'er he mingled with the fylvan train ; 
But feldom that $ for higher thoughts he fedt^ 
For him fdl oft the heavenly Mui^s led 
To clear Euphratet^ imd the fecret mouftt> 
To Araby, and Eden, fragrant climes j 
All which the &cred bard would"-oft recount : 
And thus in ftrain, unus'd in grove or Ihade, 
To fad Musifiud rightful honuge paid* 

" Thrice hail, thou heav*n-iatight warblef * laft and beft 
** Of all thft train ! Poet, in whom conjoined 
^* All that to ear, or hearty or head, could yield 
** Rapture ; harmonioiis, manly, clear, fublime \ 

* Hight Thyrfis.] i. e. Milton. Lycidas, and theEpitaphium 
DamOnis are th« oAly Paftorals we have of Milton's ; in the latter 
of wKich, where he laments Car. Deodatas under the name of 
DaHioB> kecaUihimleif Thyrfis. 

t^ Accept 
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•* Accq)t this gratulati9n : may it chear 

•* Thy finking foul ; nor thefe corporeal ills 

** Ought daunt thee, or appall. Know, in high hcaV'a 

** Fame blooms eternal o'er that fpirit divine, 

•* Who builds immortal vcrfe. There thy bold Mufr, 

^' Which while on earth could breathe Maeonian fire, 

** Shall foar feraphic heights ; while to her voice 

** Ten thoufand Hierarchies of ai^ls harp 

** Symphonious, and with dulcet harmonies 

** Ulhenthe fong rgoicii^. I meanwhile, 

** To footh thee in thefe irkfomc hours of pain, 

** Approach thy vifitant, with mortal laud 

** To praife thee nK)rtal« Firft, (as firft befcems) 

** For, rhyme fubdu'd ; rhyme, erfl: the minftrel rude 

** Of Chaos, Anarch old : fhe near his throne 

** Ofc taught the rattling elements to chime 

*' With tenfold din ; 'till late to earth upborn 

^ On ftrident wing, what time fair poefio 

*' Emerged from Gothic cloud, and faintly ihot 

*' Rekindling gleams of luftre. Her the fiend 

^' Opprefs'd 5 forcing to utter uncouth dirge, 

•' Runic, or Leonine > and with dire chains 

*' Fetter'd her fcarce-fledg'd pinion. I fuch bond^ 

*• Aim'd to deftroy, miftaking : bonds like thefe 

•* TTwerc 
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'* *Twere greater art t' ennoble, and*rcfine, 
** For this fuperior part MuSiCus came : 
*' Thou cam'ft, and, at thy magic touch the chains 
*' OfFdropt, and (paffing ftrange!) foft- wreathed bands 
" Of flow*rs their place fupply'd! which well the Mufe 
*•* Might wear for choice, not force •, obftruftion none, 
** But lovelicft ornament. Wond'rous this, yet here 
*' The wondc;r refts not ; varioxis argument 
** Remains for me, all doubting, where to cuU 
*' The primal grace, where countlefe graces charm4 
** Various this peaceful fcene, this mineral roof; 
*' This 'femblance meet of coral, ore, and Ihell •, 
** Thefe pointed cryftals fair, 'mid each obfcure 
*• Bright gliftVing ; all thefe flowly-dripping rills, 
** That tinkling ftray amid the cooly cave. 
** Yet not this various peaceful fcene ; with this 
** Its mineral roof; nor this aflcmblage meet 
*' Of coral, ore, and fliell ; nor 'mid th' obfcure 
*' Thefe pointed cryftals, gliftVing fair ; nor rills, 
** That ftraying tinkle through the cooly cave ; 
*' Deal charms more various to each raptur'd fenfe, 
" Than thy mellifluous lay — " 

" Ceafc, friendly fwain ; 
.(Mvs^us cry*d, and rais'd his aching head) 

Vol. III. Z "All 
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" All praife is foreign, but of true defert; 

" Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart. 

^^ Ah ! why recall the toys of thoughtlefs youth ? 

** When flow'ry fiftion held the place, of truth : i 

*•• When fancy ruPd; when trilFd each trivial ftrain, 

" But idly fweet, and elegantly vain. 

*^ O ! in that ftrain, if all of wit had flow'd, 

** All mufic warbled, and all beauty glowM ; 

*' Had livelieft nature, happicft art combined ; 

" That lent each grace, and this each grace refined ; 

*' Alas ! how little were my proudeft boaft I 

" The fweeteft trifler of my tribe at moft. 

*' To fway the judgment, while he charms the ear •, 
*' To curb mad paffion in its wild career ; 
" To blend with fkill, as lofticft themes infpirc, 
*' All reafon's rigour, and all fancy*s fire; 
** Be this the poet's praife -, with this uncrowned, 
*' Wit dies a jeft, and poetry a found. 

" Come then that honeft fame i whofe Ibber ray 
*' Or gilds the fatire, or the moral lay, r<c ^u i- ^ 
*' Which dawns, though thou, rough Donne ! hew ov 
** But beams, fage Horace, from each ftrain of thin< 

•' O ! i 
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** P ! if, like thefe, one poet more could brave 

*' The venal ftatefman, or the titled flavej 

*' Brand frontlefs Vice, ftrip all her ftars and ftrings, 

*' Nor Ipare her balking in the fmile of kings : 

^' Yet ftoop to Virtue, though the proftrate maid 

*' Lay fadly pale in bleak misfortune's fhade : 

** If grave, yet lively ; rational, yet warm ; 

*' Clear to convince, and eloquent to charm ; 

" He pour'd, for her lov'd caufe, ferene along 

*' The pureft precept, in the fweeteft fong : 

" For her lov*d caufe, he traced his moral plan, 

*' Yon various region of bewildering man ; 

*' Explored alike each fcene, that frown'd or fmiPd, 

*' The flow'ry garden, or the weedy wild ; 

" Unmov'd by fophiftry, unaw'd by name, 

" No dupe to doftrines, and no fool to fame j 

*' Led by no fyftem's devious glare aftray, 

*' As earth-born meteors glitter to betray : 

** But all his foul to reafon*s rule refign'd, 

-*' And hcav*n's own views fair opening on his mind, 

*' Catch'd from bright nature's flame the living ray, _ 

" Through paflion's cloud pour'd in refiftlefs day ; 

" And this great truth in all its luftre fliew'd, 

" That God is wise, and all Creation good :' 

Z 2 
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*' If this his boaft, pour here the welcome lays : 
'* Praife lefs than this, is impotence of praifc*** 

*' To pour that praife be mine," fair Virtue cry^d. 
And Ihot all radiant, through an op'ning cloucL 
But ah ! my Mufe, how will thy voice exprefe 
Th* immor,tal ftrain, harmonious, as it flow'd ? 
Ill fuits immortal ftrain a doric drefs : 
And far too high already haft thou foar'd. 
Enough for thee, that, when the lay was o'er. 
The goddefs clafp*d him to her throbbing brcafl:. 
But what might that avail ? Blind Fate before 
Had op*d her (hears, to flit his vital thread ; 
And who may hope gainfay her ftern beheft ? 
Then thrice he wav'd th? hand, thrice bow'd the head. 
And figh'd his foul to reft. 

Then wept the Nymphs; witnefs, ye waving (hades ! 
Witnefs, ye winding ftreams ! the Nymphs did weep ; 
The heavenly Goddefs too with tears did fteep 
Her plaintive voice, that echo'd through the glades ; 
And, " cruel gods," *and " cruel ftars," (he cry'd : 
Nor did the (hepherds, through the woodlands wide. 



On 
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On that fad day, or. to the penfivc brook. 

Or ftagnant river, drive their thirfty flocks ; 

Nor did the wild-goat brouze the fteepy rocks ; 

And Philomel her cuftom'd oak forfook ; 

And rofes'wan were wav'd by zephyrs weak. 

As Nature's felf was fick ; 

And every lilly droop'd its velvet head ; 

And groan'd each faded lawn, and leaflefs grove ; 

Sad fympathy ! yet fure his rightful meed. 

Who charm'd all nature : well might Nature mourn 

Through all her fweets; and flow*r, and lawn, and flxade. 

All vocal grown, all weep MuSiEus dead. 

Here end we, Goddefs ; this your Ihepherd fang, 
AU as his Jiands an ivy chaplet wove. 
O ! make it worthy of the facred bard. 
And make it equal to the Ihepherd's love. 
Nor thou, MuSiEus, from thine ear difcard. 
For well I ween thou hear'ft my doleful fong ; 
Whether 'mid angel troops, the ftars among, 
From golden harps thou call'ft feraphic hys ; 
Or, anxious for thy deareft Virtue's fare,^ 
Thou ftill art hov'ring o'er her tunelefs fphere. 
And mov'ft fome hidden fpring her weal to raifc. 

Z 3 Thus 
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Thus the fond fwain on doric oate cflay'd, 
Manhood's prime honoim downing on his cheek: 
Trembling he ftrove to court the tuneful maid 
With ftripling arts, and dalliance all too weak; 
tJnfeen, unheard, beneath an hawthorn fliade. 
But now dun clouds the welkin •gan to ftreak; 
And now down-dropt the larks, and ceas'd their ftrab: 
They ceas'd, and with them ceas'd the fliephcrd (m 
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O while along tbeftream of Time thy Name 
Expanded flies^ and gathers all its fame \ 
Say^ Jballmy little barque attendant faily - 
Purfue the triumph^ and partake the gale ? 
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PART I. 

17^ ATE gaye the word ; the cruel arrow fpcd 5 
*• And Pope lies numbered with the mighty dead ! 
Refign'd he fell j fuperior to the dart. 
That quench'd its rage in Yours and Britain's heart : 

You 
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You mourn: but Britain, luU'd in reft profound, j 
(Unconfcious Britain !) flumbers o'er her wound. 
Exulring Diilnefs ey'd the fetting light. 
And flapp'd her wing» impatient for the night: 
Rous'd at the fignal. Guilt collefts her train, 
And counts the triumphs of her growing rei^ : lO 
With inextinguifhable rage they burn. 
And fnake-hung Envy hiffes o'er his urn^ 
Th' envenom'd morifters fpit their deadly foami 
To blaft the laurel that furrounds his tomb. 

But You, O Warburton ! whofe eye refin'd iJ 
Can fee the greatnefs of an honeft mind ; 
Can fee each virtue and each grace unite. 
And tafte the raptures of zpure delight; 
You vifit oft' his aweful page with care. 
And yiew that bright aflfemblage treafur'd there 5 20 
You trace the chain: that links his deep defign, 
And pournew luftre on the glowing line. 
Yet deign to hear the efforts of a Mufe, 
Whofe eye, not wing, his ardent flight purfucs; 
Intent from this great archetype to draw ^5 

Satire's bright form, and fix her equal lawj 
Pleas'd if from hence th' unlearn'd may comprehend, 
And reverence His and Satire's generous end. 
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In every breaft dierc'bums an aftivc flany. 
The love of glory, or the dread of (hame : 30 

The paffion One, though various it appear. 
As brightenM into hope, or dimm'd by fear. 
The lifping infant, and the hoary fire, 
And youth and manhood feel the heart-born fire ; 
The charms of praife the coy, the modeft wooe, J5 
And only fly, that glory may purfue :. 
She, pow*r refiftlefs, rules the wife and great ; 
Bends ev'n reluftant hermits at her feet : 
Haunts the proud city, and the lowly fliade. 
And fways alike the fcepter and the fpade. 40 

Thus heav*n in pity wakes the friendly flame. 
To urge mankind on deeds that merit fame : 
But man, vain man, in folly only wife, 
Rejeds the manna fent him from the (kies : 
With rapture hears corrupted paflion's call, 45 

Still proudly prone to mingle with the ftall. 
As each deceitful fhadow tempts his view. 
He for the imag'd fubfl:aiice quits the true : 
Eager to catch the vifionary prize, 
> In queft of glory plunges deep in vice ; 50 

*Tili madly zealous, impotently vain. 
He forfeits every praife he pants to gain. 

Thus 
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Thus ftill imperious Nature plies her part ^ 
And ftiil her diftates work in every heart. 
Each poVr that fov'reign Nature bids enjoy, 55 

Man may corrupt, but man can ne'er deftroy^ 
Like mighty rivers, with refiftlefs force 
The paflions rage, obftruded in their courfe 5 
Swell to new heights, forbidden paths explore. 
And drown thofe virtues which they fed bejfpre. 60 

And fure, the deadlieft foe to virtue's flame. 
Our worft of evils, is perverted Jhame. 
Beneath this load what abjed numbers groan, 
Th^ entangled flaves to' folly not their own f 
Meanly by fafliionable fear opprefs'd, 65 

We feek our virtues in each other^s breaft 5 
Blind to ourfelves, adopt each foreign vice^ 
Another's weaknefs, intereft, 'or caprice. . . 
Each fool to low ambition, poorly great. 
That pines in Iplendid wretchednefs of ftate^ jo 

Tir*d in the treachVous chafe, wopld nobly yields 
And but for fhame, like Sylla, quit the field : 
The daemon Shame . paints ftrong the ridicule. 
And whifpers clofe " the wcrld will call you fool. 

Behold, yon wretch, by impious fafliion driven, 75 
Believes and trembles while he feoffs at heav^iu 

By 
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By weaknefs ftrong, and bold through fear alone. 
He dreads the Iheer by (hallow coxcombs thrown ; 
Dauntlefs purfues the path Spinoza trod; 
To man a coward j and a brave to God *• $q 

Faith, Juftice, heav'n itfelf now quit their hold. 
When to falfe fame the captiv*d heart is fold : 
Hence blind to truth, relentlefs Cato dy'd : 
Nought could fubdue his virtue, but his pride. 
Hence chafte Lucretia^s innocence betray'd 8^ 

Fell by that honour which was meant its aid. 
Thus Virtue fmks beneath unnumber'd woes. 
When paflions born her friends, revolt, her foes. 

Hence Satire's pow'r : 'tis her corredive part 
To calm the wild diforders of the heart, 90 

She points the arduous height where glory lies. 
And teaches mad ambition to be wife : 
In the dark bofom wakes the fair defire. 
Draws good from ill, a brighter flame from fire 5 
Strips black Opprefllon of her gay dilguife, 5^ 

And bids the hag in native horror rife ; 

• Vois ta ce liberdn en public intrepide. 
Qui prechc contre un Dieu que dans fon A me il croii ? 
II iroit embrafTer la v6ritc qu'il voit; 
Mais de (t6 faux amis il craint la railleries 
£t ne brave ainii Dieu que par poltronnerie. 

BOILEAU, Ep. 3. 

Strikes 
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/ 

Strikes tx)w'ring pride and kwlefe r^ine dea4, ^ 
And plants the wreath on Virtue's awefiil head. 

Nor boafts the Mufc a vain imagined pow^r. 
Though oft fhe mourn thofe ills fhe cannot cure* lOO 
The worthy court her, and the worthkfs fear 3^ 
"Who (hun her piercing eye, that eye revere* 
Her aweful voice the vain and vile obey. 
And every foe to wifdom feels her fway^ 
Smarts, pedants> as fhe fmifcs, no more are vain i 105 
Defponding fops refign the clouded cane : 
Hufh'dxat her voice, pert Folly's felf is ftill. 
And Dulnefs wonders wWle fhe drops her quill. 
^ Like the arm'd Bee, with art moft fubtly true 
From pois'nous Vice fhe draws a healing dew : xio 
Weak are the ties that civil arts can find. 
To quell the fenncnt of the tamtcd mind : 
Cunning evades, fecurcly wrapt in ^es ^ 
And Force flrong-finew'd rends th' unequal toils : 
The flrcam of vice impetuous drives along^ 115 

Top deep for policy, for pow'r too flrong, 

b Alluding to thefe lines of Mr. Pope; 
In the nice bee what art fo fubtly true. 
From pois'nous herbs extracts a healing dew. 

4 Ev'n 
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Ev'n fair Religion, native of the'fkics, 

Scom'dby the crowd, fceks refuge with the wife;^* 

The crowd with laughter fpurns her awefiil train,^ 

And Mercy courts, and Juftice frownS in vain. 120 

fiitt Satire's (haft can pierce the hardened breaft : 

She flays a ruU^ paflion on the reft : 

Undauntedmounts the battery of his pride. 

And awes the Brave^ that earth and heav'n defy'd. 

When feU Corruption, by her vaflfals crown'd, 125 

Derides fall'n Juftice proftrate on the ground ; 

Swift to redrefs an injur'd people's groan. 

Bold Satire fliakcs the tyrant on her throne; 

Powerful as death, defies the fordid train. 

And flaves and fycophants furround in vain. i^ 

But with the friends of Vice, the foes of Satire, 
All truth is fpleen ; all juft reproof, iltnature. 

Well may they dread the Mufe's fktal fkill; 
Well may they tremble when fte draws her quill : 
Her magic quill, that like Ithuriel's fpear ^35 

Reveals the cloven hoof, or lengthened ear : 
Bids Vice and Folly take their natural ftiapes. 
Turns duchefles to ftrumpets, beaux to apes j 
Drags the vile whifperer from his dark abode, 
'Till all the daemon ftarts up from the toad. 14a 

O fordid 
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O fordid maxim, form*d to fcreen the vilfe^ "" 

That true good-nature fldll muft wear a fmile ! 
In froWhs array'd her bieauties ftronger rife, 
tWhen love of virtue wakes her fcorn of vice : 
Where juftice calls, 'tis cruelty to fave ; 145 

And 'tis the lawV good-nature hangs the knave. 
Who combats Virtue's foe is Virtue's friend j 
Then judge of Satire's merit by her end : 
To guilt alone her vengeance ftands confin'd. 
The objed of h^r love is all mankind. 150 

Scarce more the friend of man, the wife muft own, 
Ev'n Allen's bounteous hand, than Satire's &owa: 
This to chaftife, as that to blefs, was giv'n j 
Alike the faithful minifters of heaven. 
• Oft* on unfeeling hearts the fhaft is fpent* iSS 

Though ftrbng th^ example, weak the punifliment. 
They leaft are pain'd, who merit Satire moft 5 
Folly the Laureat\ Vice was Chartres" boaft ; . 
Then whereas the wrong, .to gibbet high the name 
Of fools and knaves already dead to fhame ? liSo 

Oft' Satire afts the faithful furgebri's part; 
Generous and kind, though painful is her art : 
With caution bold, Ihe only ftrikes to heal. 
Though foITy' raves to break the friendly fleel. 

TJiea 
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Then furc no feult impartial Satire knows, 164 

Kind, ev*n in vengeance kind, to Virtue's foes» 
Whofe is the crime, the fcandal too be theirs: 
The knave and fool are their own libellers. • 

P A R T II. 

1P\ ARE nobly then: but confcious of your truft, 
'*-^ As ever warm and bold, becVerjuft: 170 

Nor court applaufe in thele d^enerate days : 
The villain's ccnfure is extorted praifc. 

But chief, be fteady in a noble end. 
And fhew mankind that truth has ye^t; ;^friend« 
*Tis mean for empty praife of wit to write, 175 

As foplings grin to (how their teeth are white : 
To brand a doubtful folly with a fmile. 
Or madly blaze unknown defeats, is vile : 
'Tis doubly vile, when but to prove your art^ 
You fix an arrow in a blamelefs hpart. ^ i8p 

O loft to honour's voiqe, O doom'd to ihame. 
Thou fiend accurs*d, thou murderer of fame ! 
Fell ravilher, from innocence to tear 
That name, than liberty, than life more dear ! 

Vol. III. A a Where 
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Where Ihall thy bafencfs meet its juft retuf s, iS; 
Or what repay thy guik, but cadlefs fcom ? 
And know, immortal truth (hall mock thy toflr 

' Immortal truth ihall bid .the Ihaft recoil ; 
With rage retorted, wing the deadly dart. 
And empty all its poifon in thy heart. 190 

With caution, next, the dangerous power apply v 
An eagle's talon afks an eagle's eye: 
Let Satire then her proper objefi: know. 
And ere (he ftrike, be fore Ihe ftrikes a foew' 

* Nor fondly deem the real fool cenfeft, ic; 

Becaufe blind RiJtituk conceives a jeft; 
Before whofe altsff Virtue oft* hath bled. 
And oft* a deftin*d viftim ffiafl be led : 
Lo, *" ShaftjVry rears her trigh on Reafim's throne. 
And loads the flave with honours not her own : 20 



• It were to be wiihed that lord Shaftftury had cxprefled him- 
felf with greater precxfion on this fubjed: : howe%«r» thus mucb 
may be affirmed with truth. 

ift. By the general tenor of his effeys on Enthnjtajm^ and th( 
freedom ofiutt and humour ^ it appears that his principal deiign wai 
to recommend the ^way of ridicule^ (as he calls it) for the in^ueJUf 
tion of truth, and deteQion of faUfhood, not only in tttoral bot n 
ligious fubjeds. 

2dly, It appears no lefs evident, that^ the caur{e of his rta 
fonings on this queflion, he confounds two things which aren 
their nature and confequcnccs entirely different. Tbcfe are n 
s^mle and good-humour : the latter acknowledged by all to be thi 

. Lei 
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iig-lWoln with folly, as her fmiles proVoke^ 
^rophaneneis fpawns, f)ert dunces nurfe the joke ! 
Tome kt us join awhile this citteting crcw^ 
Ind own the ideotgtude for once i% trm ^ 

Deride 



>eft mediator in every debate ; the fofnter no lefs regarded by . 
nojdy as an emir oiler and inundiary* Though he ^(3 cot wiA a 
brnial profeflion of proving the efficacy of wit, hiimonr, and n" 
[icule, tn the inveftigation of truth, yet by Ibifting and mixing 
lis terms, he generally Aides infenfibly into mere encomiums on 
i;ood-breeding, cheaifulnefs, urbanity, and free enquiry* This 
ndeed keeps fomethuig like an argtjment ojq foot, tfnd amnfestlie 
uperficial reader ; but to a more obierraat eye difcover^ % very 
lontemptihle defeft^ either of iincerity or penetration. 

The queftioA concerning ridicule may be thus not improperly 
bated, Whether doubtful propojttions of any kind can bt diUrmined by 
he application of' ridicule? Much might be &id on this queiHon ; 
>at a few words will make the matter clear to an unp;:^* 
[iced mind. 

The difipprobation Or contempt which certain obje^s raifc ia 
he mind of man, is a particular mode of pafflon. The job>e^s 
f this pa£on 2atuipparent falfehood, incongruity, or impropriety 
f fome particular kinds. Thus, the ol^edl mjear is apparent 
anger : the objeft of anger is apparent injury. Sut who hath ever 
reamt of exalting the pailions of fear and anger into z.fi/ond-' 
rdoTtefiof real dmger and injury? The defign muft have beo^ 
cjefted as abfurd, becaufe it S the work of reubn only, to corrqft 
nd fix the paffions on their proper obje£b. The cale is parallel : 
pfarent or feeming falfehoo<fs, cTc. ^re the objefts of contempt ; 
at it is the work of reafon 6nly^ to determine whether the fuppofed 
ilfehood be real or fiSitious. But it Is faid, " Thcjinfe ofridicuie 
' can never be miftaken."— — *Why, no more can ih/^fenfe of danger, 
t t\it fenfe of injury, ** What, do men ntvtr fear or refent with- 
out reafon ?" -*— Yes, very commonly : but they as often d(fpife 
nd laugh without reafon. Thus before any thing c^n be deter- 
lined in either cafe, reafon, and reafon only, nulil examine cir- 
amflances, feparate ideas, decide upon, xeUrain^ y^j^si^xxt^lk^ 
ailion. 

A a z Hence 
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Deride our weak forefathecs' miifly rule, 265 

Who therefore fmil'd, becaufe they faw a fool 5 

Sublimer logic now adorns our ifle, 

Wc therefore fee a fool, hecaufe we fmik* 

Trut^i in her gloomy cave why fondly feek ? 

Lo, gay Ihe fits in Laughter's dimpled cheek : 210 

Hence it follows, that the way of ridicule^ of late fo much ce- 
lebrated, is in faft no more than a fpecies of eloquence ; and that 
too the lowueft of all others : fo TuUy juftly calls it, tenmjjimus in- 
genii fruSius. It applies to a paffion, and therefore can go no far- 
ther in the inrveftigation of truth, than any of thofe arts, which 
tend to raife love, pity, terror, rage or hatred in the heart of man. 
Confequently, his lordfi)ip might have tranfplanted the whole^^ 
cf rhetoric into his new fcheme, with the fame propriety as he hatJi 
introduced the way of ridicule itfelf, A hopeful projed this, for 
the propagation of truth ! 

As this feems to be the real nature of ridicule, it hath been ge- 
nerally difcouraged by pbilofiphers and dimnes^ together with every 
other mode of eloquence, when applied to controiftrted opinions. 
This difcouragement, from what is faid above, appears to have 
been rational and juft : therefore the charge laid againft divints 
^ith regard to this affair by a zealous admirer of Lord Shaftfbory 
(fee a note on the Plea/ures of Imagination^ BookULj feems entirely 
groundlefs. The diftin£kion which the fame author hath attempt- 
ed with refpeft to' the influence of ridicule, between fpeculatme 
and moral truths, feems no better founded. It is certain that 0//- 
fiions are no lefs liable to ridicule than a3ions. And it is no le& 
certain, that the way of ridicule cannot determine the propriety or 
- impropriety of the onty more than the truth or falfehood of the 
ether % becaufe the fame paffion of contempt is equally engaged in 
both cafes, and therefore, as above, reafon only can examine the 
circumilances of the aSiion or opinion^ and thus fix the paflioA on 
its proper objedls. 

Upon the whole, this new. defign of difcovering truth by the 
njague and unfteady light of ridicule^ puts one in mind of the honeft 
Irtjhman^ who apply'd hjs candle to xhc fun-dial in order to fee how 
she night went^ 

Contemns 
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Contemns each furly academic foe, 

And courts the fpruce free-thinker and the beau, 

JD^edalian arguments but few can trace^ 

But all can read the language of grimace. 

Hence mighty Ridicule's all-conqu*ring hand 215 

Shall work Herculean wonders through the land : 

Bound in the magic of her cobweb chain. 

You, mighty Warburton, fhall rage in vain. 

In vain the tracklefs maze of Truth You fcan. 

And lend th* informing clue to erring man : 2ZO 

No more fliall Reafon boaft her pow'r divine. 

Her bafc eternal ihook by Folly's mine ! 

Truth's facred^fort th' exploded laugh ftiall win 5 

And coxcombs vanquifli Berkley by a grin. 

But you, more fage, rejedt th* inverted rule, 225 
That Truth is e'er explor'd by Ridicule : 
On truth, on falfehood let her colours fall. 
She throws a dazzling glare alike on all ; 
As the gay prifm but mocks the flatter'd eye. 
And gives to every pbjeft every dye, , ^3^, 

Beware the mad advcnt'rer : bold and blind 
She hoifts her fail, and drives with every wind j 
Deaf as the ftorm to finking Virtue's groan. 
Nor heeds a friend's deftrudion, or her own, 

A a 3 Let 
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I^t clear-ey'd Rcafoit ^ the helm pri^dtf, 255 

Bear to the wind, 6r ftem the fufkHit tide j 
ffZ^^;? mirth may orgej tv^^ft re*ft»i tan explcrt, 
ST^V point the way7 //?^/ waft us glad t^ flion^. 

Though diAant times may nk in SArariti's p^€| 
Yet (^ef *fi5 hef*$ t6 dmw the /r^/r^/ ^^r * 24^) 

With Wifdonff 1 hiftw?, Fdlfs fhade cmttilk^ 
And judg« the feigning maniiers by the pa^tt ; 
Bid Britahf% heroes (aweful fhades f) a^ife. 
And ancient honaw beam on modl^m vice : 
point back W mindi ingenuous, 4dia>s fair^ 24^ 

'Till the fons Mufli at what their fathers were j 
Ere -yet 'twa» biggary the great to tfuft ^ 
Ere yet 'twas quite ^ fblly to be juft 1 
When Icfso-hfn Iharpers only dar'd a ly«. 
Or falfify'4 the eard, of cogged the dye : 2561 

Ere lewdneft the ftaifif*d garb <tf honour wore, 
Qr chaftity wa« edited for the whore 5 
Vice flutter^ in the plumes of freedom dreIsM 5 
Of public fpirit wa§ the public jeft. 

Be ever Jn 9 juft exp^elSon bold, 25^ 

Yet ne'er degrade f;%ir Satire to a fcoH ; 
I^et no unWMthy mien her form debafe. 
But let her fmile^ and let her Irown with grace : 

Id 
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Iti mirth be tcmpVate, tcmifratc in her Iplecn;' 

Nor while fhe preaches tnodefty, obfcene. z6o ^ 

Deep let her wound, not rankle to a f<M«, 

Nor call his lorcMhip ^ her grace a — — -^ 

The Mufe's charms reMtefe then afiail. 

When wrapt in irvny^Sr tran^)arcnt veil : 

Her beauties haltconceaFd the more furpriaCj 265 

And keener luftrc l|)arklcs in her eyes. 

Then be your line with iharp cncmnitims grac*d : 

Stile Clodius honouirablc, Bufa chafte. 

Dart new: on FoUy an indicant eye : 
Who e'er difcharg'd artillery on a fly ? 270 

Deride not Vice : abfurd the thought and vain. 
To bind the tyger in fo weak a chain. 
Nay more : when flagrant crimes your laughter move. 
The knave emtcs : to ftnile is to approve. 
The Mufe*s labour then fuccefs fhall crown, 275 

;Whcn Folly feels her finifc, and Vice her frown. 

Know next what meafures to each theme belong. 
And fuit your thoughts and numbers to your fong: 
On wing proportioned to your quarry rife. 
And fl:oop to earth, or foar among the fldcs. 280 

Thus when a modilh folly you rchearfe. 
Free the eiepreflkm, fimple be jthe verfe, 

A a 4 In 
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in ardcfs numbers paint th' ambidoas: peer 

Tfitc mounts the box, and fliines a charioteer : 

in ftrains familiar fing the midnight toil 2S5 

Of camps and fenates diiciplin'd by Hoyle. 

Patriots and chiefs whofe deep defign invades. 

And carries off the captive king of '—Jpaies ! 

Let Satire here in milder vigour (hine. 

And gayly graceful fport along the line ; 290 

Bid courtly Falhion quit her thin pretence. 

And fmile each affeftation into fenfe. 

Not fo when Virtue by her guards betrayed, 
Spvtn*d from her throne, implores the Mufc's aH; 
When crimes^ which erft in kindred darknefs lay, 295 
R^e frontlefs, and infult tHc eye of day j 
indignant Hymen veils his hallow*d fires ^ 
And white-rob*d Chaftity with tears retires ; 
When rank Adultery on the genial bed 
Hot from CocytMs rears her baleful head ; 306 

When private faith and public truft arc fojd. 
And traitors barter liberty for gold ; 
When fell Corruption dark and deep, like Fate, 
Sa^s thef foundation of a finking ftate i 
When giant-vice ind irrdigion rife, 305 

Ott fttouiitaih'd falfehoods to invade the Ikies i 

Then 
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^hen warnicrnombfcfs glow througli SATiRE'spagc, 

And all her fmifes afe darkened into rage : 

dn eagle-wing flic gams PamaJJuf height. 

Not lofty Epic foars* a nobler flight : 3 10 

Then keener indignation fires her cjre ; 

Then flafli her light'nings, and her thunders fly ; 

Wide and more wide her flaming bolts are hurlM, 

'Till all her wrath involves the guilty world. 

Yet Satire oft* aflumes a gentler mien, 315 

And beams on Virtue's friends a look ferene : 
She wounds relu6tant, pours her balm with joy. 
Glad to commend where merit flrikes her eye. 
But tread with cautious ftep this dangerous ground, 
Befet with faithlefs precipices round : 320 

Truth be your guide : difdain Ambition's call % 
And if you fall with truth, you greatly fall* 
Tis Virtue's native lufire that muft^/»^ ; 
The poet can but fet it in hb line : 
And who unmov'd with laughter canbehold 325 

A fordid pebble meanly grac'd with gold ? 
Let real merit then adorn your lays. 
For fliame attends on proftituted praife : 
And all your wit, your mofl: dift:inguifti'd art 
But makes us grieve, you want aft honcft heart. 536 

Nor 
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Nor tfaitric the Mti& by Satiri's hw con&tfd i 
She yields defcnpcioo of the hcMdt lawSL 
Inferior art th^ landfldp tiiay ^%Q^ 
And paint the purple erentng in the hae : 
Her daring thought effiqrs n hig^ pkn v 3 J^ 

Her hand cklinei|}es paflion, piAures niaa« 
And gtt^ the toil» the latoit foul £0 trace^ 
To paint the hearty ^d catch internal gnuTe ; 
Bjr tiirns bid vke or tirtue ftrikc our cjres, 
JJow bid a Jf^^Jiy or a Crtmwell rifei ^4^ 

Now with a touch more fiicrcd and refinMy 
Call forth, a CnBiSTXiiFtELB's or LoNsDAts's m^4 
Herd fwtfct or ftrong may every xxAcm flow. 
Here let the pencil ws'm, the canvafs glow : 
Of light and fiiade pmvoke the nc^e ftrife^ 345 

And wake each (trikif^ &atuit into life*. 

#■ 

P A R T IIL 

/TMIRO' ages thus hath SatiIb keenly ihttf<^ 

•*• The friend to truth, to virtue, and mankind : 
Yet the bright flame from virtae ne'er had fpmng, 
iisd man was guik^ ere the poet fung^ is*^ 

. This 
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This Mufe in Sknct pfd each better ag*^ 
*Tili glowing crimes had wak'd her into rage,^ 
Truth faw her honeft fplccn with new delight^ 
And bade her wing hor &afts^ "and urge their flight 
Firft on the fojia di Grtece flie prov'd her ar^ 35^ 
And Sparta felt the fiercfc Iahbic dart ^'j 
To Latium iieatt avenging Satire flew : 
The flaming iaulchion rou^ Lvcilivs • drew ; 
With dauntkfs wannth in Virtue's ca^fe engag'd^ 
And conicious vifiaihs trembled as he rag'd ^60 

Then Iportive HcfH act ^ caught the generous fiw 
Fo^ Satirb*s bow refign'd the foimdifrg lyre i 
Each arrow polifliM in his hand was fcen. 
And as it gr6w more polilh'd, grew more keen. 
His art, cdoceaPd in flnady'd negligence, ^$^ 

Politely fly, cajol'd the foes of fenfe t 
He feemM to fport and trifte with the daft> 
But while he fported, drove it to the heart* • 



* Archilocum proprio rabies armavit lambor JBor, 

f Enfe vclut ftridlo qiroties Lucilius ardens 

Infremuity tJiket auditor coi frigida men^ ^ 

Criminibus, tacita fudant praecordia culpa. Juv. S, u 

f Omnc vafer vitium ridcnti Flaccas amico 

Tangit, & admilTas circum pnecordia ludit, 

C^Hdus cxCttflb populum fufpcnder^ nafo; Fers. S^ i* 



Jn 
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In graver ftrains majeftic Persius wrote^ 
Big with a ripe exuberance of thought : 370 

Greatly fedatc, contemn'd a tyrant's reign. 
And lafli'd corruption with a calm difdain. 

More ardent eloquence, and boundlels rage 
Inflame bold JuvENAt's exalted page. 
His mighty numbers aw'd corrupted Romt^ Z7i 

And fwept audacious greatnefs to its doom ; 
The headlong torrent thundering from on high, , 
Rent the proud rock that lately brav'd the Iky. 

But lo ! the fatal vidor of mankind ! 
Swoln Luxury ! — Pale Ruin ftalks behind ! 380 

As countlefs infefts from the north-eaft: poiu*. 
To blaft the fpring, and ravage every flow'r : 
So barbarous millions fpread contagious death : 
The fick'nihg laurel withered at their breath* 
Deep fuperftitioh's night the Ikies overhung, 385 

Beneath whofe baleful dews the poppy fprung. 
No longer Genius woo*d the Nine to love. 
But Dulncfs nodded in the Mufes' grove : 
Wit, fpirit, freedom, were the fole oflFencei 
Nor aught was lield To dangerous as fenfe. ' 390 

At length, again f^ir Science fhot her ray, 
Dawn'd in thefkieis, and fpoke returning day. 

Now, 
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Now, SATint, triumph o*cr thy flying foe. 
Now load thy quiver, firing thy flacken'd bow ! 

•Tis done - See, great Erasmus breaks the fpell^ 395 
And wounds triumphant Folly in her cell ! 
(In vain the folemn cowl furrounds her face. 
Vain all her bigot cant, her four grimace) 
With fliame compelled her leaden throne to quit. 
And own the force of reafon urg'd by wit. 400 

•Twas then plain Donne in honeft vengeance rofe,. 
His wit refulgent, though his rhyme was profe : 
He *midft an age of puns and pedants wrote 
With genuine fehfe, and Roman ftrength of thought. 

Yet fcarcc had Satire well relum'd her flame, 405 
(With grief the Mufe records her country's fliame) 
Ere Britain faw the foul revolt commence. 
And treacherous Wit began her war with Senfe. 
Then *rofe a ftiamelefs, mercenary train. 
Whom latefl: time fliall view with juft difdain : 410 
A race fantaftic,. in whofe gaudy line 
Untutored thought, and tinfel beauty fliine j 
Wit's fliatter'd mirror lies in fragments bright, 
Refleft? not nature, but confounds the fight. 
Dry morals the court-poet blufti'd to fing : 415 

*Twas all his praife to fay *' the oddeft thing:* 

Proud 
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Proud for t jeft obfcenc, a petpon's nod^ "^ 

To martyr Ykmt^ or blzSphcmti his God* 
" Wrhtcd DaYDBv t who unmoy'd can {be 
Th* extremes of wit and meannefs join'd in thee! 410 
Flames that coald mount, and gain their kindred ikies^ 
Low creeping in tiie putrid fink of vice : 
A Mule whom Wifdom woo'd, buf. woo'd in vado. 
The pimp of powV, the pioftitute to gain : 
Wreaths, that fiiouki deck fair Virtue's fi>rm done, 425 
To ibumpets, traitors, tyrants, vUefy throrwn : 
Unrival'd parts, the i$:oni of hpncft£unc; 
And genius rife» a monument of ihame t 

More happy Ftmce: mmortal Boils ai; there 
Sui^K)rted geniiis with a iage^s care : 430 

Him with ter lore propitious Satire bkft. 
And breath'd her airs divine into his breafi: : 
Fancy and fenle to fc»m his line coo^ire. 
And faukle& judgment guides the purefik fire. 

But fee, at length, the Brisifif Genius finile, 435 
And Ihow'r her bounties o?er her favourti ifle : 
Behold for Pope (he twines the laurel crown. 
And centers every poet's pow^r in om: 
£^h Remarks force adorns his various page ', 
Gay fmiles„ coUeftcd ftrengtb, and manly rage. 440 
4 Defpaipi 
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Hefp^ring Gmlt and Dubefe loath the lighi^ 

As fpe^h^ vanifli at approachii^ light: 

In this clear mirror with delight we view 

Each image juftiy fine, and boldly true : 

Here V ice, drag'd forth by Truth's fopremc d«cree^ 445 

Qeholds and hates her own deformity : 

While felf-fiacn Virtue in the faithful fine 

With moddl joy fttrvep her form divine. . 

But oh ! what thoughts, what nuibber^ ftall I &id^ ^ 

But faindy to expreSi the poct*s nrind t 450 

Who yonder ftar^s effu^ence cm difplay, 

Unle& he dip his pencil in the ray ? 

Who paint a god, unie& the god infpipe ? 

What catch the lightening, but the §)eed erf fire ? 

So, mighty Pop£, to make thy genius knowft, 455 

All powV is weak, aU numbers — b»t thy ©wn. 

Each Muie for thee with kind conteMicm ftrove. 

For thee the Graces kft th' Italian grove : 

With watchful fondncfs o*fer thy cradle hung. 

Attuned thy vcMce, and formed thy infant tongitt; 460 

Next, to her bard majeftic Wi^om came 5 

The bard enraptured Caught the heavenly Same : 

With tafte fuperior fcorn'd the venal tribe. 

Whom fear can fway, or guilty greatnefs bribe > 

At 
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At (zncfs call who rear the wanton fail, 455 

Sport with the ftrcam, and trifle in the gale : 

Sublimer views tby daring fpirit bound j 

Thy mighty voyage was creation's round ; 

Intent new worlds of wifdom to explore. 

And blefs mankind with Virtue's facred ftorc j 470 

A nobler joy than wit can give, impart; 

And pour a moral tranfport o'er the heart* 

Fantaftic wit (hoots momentary fires. 

And like a meteor, while we gaze, expires : 

Wit kindled by the fulph'rous breath of Vice, 475 

Like the blue ligbt'ning, while it ihines, deilroys : 

But genius, fir^d by Truth's eternal ray. 

Burns clear and conftant, like the fource of day : 

Like this, its beam prolific and refin'd 

Feeds, warms, inlpirits, and exalts the mind ; 480 

Milc^y diipels each wint'ry paflion's gloom. 

And opens all |^ virtues into bloom. 

This praife, immortal Pope, to thee be giv'n : 

Thy genius was indeed zgifi from heav'n. 

Hail, bard unequall'd, in whofe deathlefs line 485 

Reafon and wit with ftrength coUeded ihine : 

Where m^tchlefs wit but wins the fccond praife. 

Loft, nobly loft, in Truth's fupcrior blaze. 

Did 
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t)id Friendship e'er miflead riiy wandering Mufe ? 

That fricndfliip furc may plead the great excufe> 49a 

That facrcd fricndfliip which in{pir*d thy fong. 

Fair in defedt, and amiabfy wrong. 

Error like this ev*n truth can fcarce reprove % 

*Tis almoft virtue when it flows from love. 

Yc deathlefs names, ye fons of endlefs praife, 495 
By Virtue cr6wh*d with never-fading bays ! 
Say, ihall an ardefe Mufe, if you infpirc. 
Light heir pale lamp at your immortal fire ?^ 
Or if, O Warburton, irifpiHd by You, 
The daring Mufe a nobler path purfue, foa 

By You infpir'd, oh trembling pinion foar. 
The facred founts of fecial blifs explore. 
In her bold numbers chain the tyrant's rage. 
And bid her country's glory fire her page : 
If fuch her fate, da thou, fzir Trutby defcend, 505' 
And watchful guard her in an honeft end^ 
Kindly fevere, inftruft her equal line 
To court no friend, nor own a foe but /fo»A 
But if her giddy eye fhould vainly quit 
Thy facrcd paths, to fun the maze of wit ; 510 

If her apoftate heart fhould p'er incline 
To ofier incenfc at Corruption s ihrihe> 
Vol. III. B b Urge, 
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Urge, tM^e thy pow*r, the Mack ^tttri^ tdftfowKf^ 
And dafli thfe fmoakihg c^nfiJr to «he grbund. 
Thus awM to fear, iriftruaed httds may fee, 515 
That guilt is doom'd to fink ill iirfkmy. 
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An Epifode i^m tli^ Poiem call'd Si cknz 8$, Cbbk IL 
By the Rev. Mr. T H O M P S ON. 



•^In meaftirM timt 



(So heav'n has ^wrifl'd) tc^ether with theif ihows. 
The evcrlafting hiUs fliafll melt away : 
This folid globe diflblve, as duSdte ^2X 
Before the breath of Vtikan; lifceafcroB 
, Shrivel th* unfialded curtains of tibeiky ; 
Thy planets, Newton, tumble from their ijDhefes ^ 
The moon be peri(h*d from her bloody orb s 
The fun himfelf, in liquid rein, rulh 
And deluge with deftroying flames tbe*globe — 
Peace then, my foul, nor grieve that Pope is dead. 



If 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(387) - 

If fe^cr the tuneful ^urit, fweqtly Jftmng^ 
Spontaneous numbers, teeming in voy hre^ft, 
EnJcinctte ; Oy at that «)caltiag n^me. 
Be favquraWb, be prjopitiou? now. 
While, in the grsititu(3e of |>)caif^, I fing 
The m)rk5 and wond^s of this man divine. 

I tremble while I ^rite • — iiis lifping Myfc 
Surmounts .thfc Ipftieft effort^ of my age. 
What wonder ? when an infant, he apply'd 
The loud * Papinian trumpet to his Jip^, 
Fir*d by a facrecj fury, and j^lpirM 
, With all Ae god,^ in founding numbers fung 
** Fraternal rage, and guilty Thebes' alarms/* 

Sure at his birth (things nQt unknown of old) 
The Graces round his cradle wove the dance. 
And led the jnaze oi harmony : the Nine 
Prophetic of his future honours, ppur'd 
Plenteous, upon his lips, Caftalian dews ; 
And Attic bees their golden ftore diftill*d. 
The foul of Homer, lUding from its ftar. 
Where, radiant, over the ppetic world 
It rules and fheds its influence, for joy 
Shouted, and blefs'd the birth: the facred choir 
• Tranflation of the Firft Book of Stati^s's Thebais. 

B b 2 Of 
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Of poets, bom in elder,, better times. 

Enraptured, catch'd the elevating found. 

And roird the gladdening news from fpherc to iphcre. 

^ Imperial Windfor ! raife thy brow auguft. 
Superbly gay exalt thy tow*ry head ; 
And bid thy forefts dance, and nodding, wave 
A verdant teftimony of thy joy : 
A native Orpheus warbling in thy fhadcs^ 

O liften to * Alexis* tender plaint! 
How gently rural ! without coarfenefs phin ^ 
How fimplc in his elegance of grief ! 
A fliepherd, but no clown. His every lay 
Sweet as the early pipe along the dale. 
When hawthorns bud, or on the thymy brow 
When all the mountains bleat, and vallies fing. 
Soft as the nightingale*s harmonious woe. 
In dewy even-tide, when cowflips drop 
Their fleepy heads, and languifh in the breeze. 

* Next in the critic-chair furvey him throned. 
Imperial in his art, prefcribing laws 
Clear from the knitted brow, and fquinted fneer j. 

^ Windfor Foreft : Mr» Pope boro tbere. 

c Paftorals. 

A Eflay on Criticifm. 

Learn*d 
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LctmM without pedantry j corrcdly bold^ 
And regularly eafy^ Gentle, now. 
As rifing incenfe, or defcending dews, 
The variegated echo of his theme : 
Now, animated flame commands the foul 
To glow with lacred wonder. . Pomted wit 
And keen difcernment form the certain page. 
Juft, as the Stagyritb 5 as Horace, free 5 
As Fabian, clear*, and as Petronius, gay. 

• But whence thofe peals of laughter fliake the fides 
Of decent mirth ? Am I in Fairy-land ? 
Young, evanefcent forms, before my eyes. 
Or ikim, or feem to fkim ; thin eflences 
Of fluid light; zilphs, zilphids, elves, and gnomes; 
Genii of Roficruce, ^d ladies' gods ! " * 
And, lo, in fhining trails Belinda's hair, 
Belpangling with difiievell'd beams the fkies. 
Flames o'er the night Behind, a fatyr grins. 
And, jocund, holds a glafs, reflefting, ^r. 
Hoops, crofles, mattadores ; beaux, ihocks, and belles* 
Promifcuoufly whimfical and gay. 
Tassoni, hiding his diminifh'd head, 

« Rape of the Lock, 

B b 3 Droopi 
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Droops o'er th6 ladghiiig page: w^^ltotttAtr (toUfcs^' 
With blulhcs cover'd, low beneath the dtft. 

More ^ mournful fcencs invite The miBcy vtki 
Of amorous grief devdves its pladd leave 
Soft-ftrcaming o'er the foul, in I9tcping wo« 
And tcndernds of angtrilh, WWc we read 
Th* infeftiom pfa^, wc fkkm into lore. 
And languilh with mvduntary few. 
The Zephyr, panthig on die fflkcn biids 
Of breathing violets ; the virgin's figh, 
Rofy with youth, are twbuiettt aiild rude, 
To Sappho's pisnt^ and Eto'isA's ttita^ 

Heav'ns ! what a flood of ttnpytisi d^y 
My akifig eyes involves ! A * ten^ foars> 
Rifing like exhaktbtts On a ihouttt. 
And wide its adamantine vdves expands. 
Three monufflental cdlumnsj br^ht in air^ 
Of figured g6W, the eenter of the qwifc 
With luftre fill, jpopi on the midmoft ihinai 
Betwixt his HoMtit ^ his Houacs pfec'd, 
Superior, by the hand of Juftide. Fambi 
With all her mouths, th* eternal trumpet fwclls, 

JOvid'sSappho topHAOK: Art4 ^Vsi to AwLARDf 
« Temple of Fame. 

J£?cultingc 
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Hxulting 9t his name ; and, grateful, pours 
The lofty notfs of never-dying praife. 
Triumphant, floating on the wings of wind. 
Sweet o'er t^Q world : th* ambrofiai fpirit flies 
Diffufive, in its progr^fs widening ftill, 
** Dear to the earth, ^nd grateful to the fky.** 
Fame owes him more than e'er flie can repay: 
She owes her v?ry temple to his hands 5 
Like Ilium byilt s by hands no leis divine ! 

Attej^tioQ, rpuEe thyfelf ! the mafl:er*s hand, 
{The maft^r ^ our foujs !) has chang'd the key,^ 
And bids the thunder of the battle roar 
Tumultuous ^. Homer, Homer is our own ! 
And GredaA heroes flame in Britifli lines. 
What pomp of words \ what namelefs energy 
Kindles the verfe ;. invigours every line^ 
Aftoniflies, and overwhelms the foul 
In tranfports to6'd ! when fierce Acmlles raves. 
And flafhes, like a comet, o'er the field. 
To wither armies with his martial frown, 
• I fee the battle rage •, I hear the wheels 
Careering widi their brazen orijs ! The fhout 
Of nations rolls (the labour of the winds) 

^ Tranflation of Homer* 

B b 4 ' FuU 
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Full on my car, and (hakes' my inmoft fouL 
Dcfcription never could fo well deGehre : 
Tis real ! Troy is here, or I at Troy 
Enjoy the wiar. My fpirits, all on fire. 
With unextinguifh'd violence are borne 
Above the world, and mingle with the gods, 
Olympus rings with arms ! the firmament. 
Beneath the lightening of Minerva's Ihield, 
Bums to the center : rock the tow*rs of beav'n^ 
All nature trembles, favc the throne of Jove. 
* To root excefles from the human breaft i 
Behold a beauteous pile of Ethics rife j 
Senfe, the foundation 5 harmony, the walls ; 
(The Dorique grave, and gay Corinthian join'd) 
Where Socrates and Horace jointly reign, 
Bcft of philofophcrs ! of poets too 
The beft f he teaches thee thy felf to know 2 
That virtue is the nobleft gift of heaven : 
•* And vindicates the ways of God to man,^ 
O hearken to the moralift polite I 
Enter his fchool of truth i where Plato's felf 
Might preach > and Tully deign to lend ^n ear, 

^ P^ic E|)iftle9# 



Laft 
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^ Laft fee him waging with the fix)Is of rhyme 
A wanton, harmlefi war. Dunce after dunce; 
Beaux^ dodors, templars, courtiers ; fophs and cits^ 
Condemned to fufier life. The motley crew. 
Emerging from oblivion's muddy pool. 
Give the round face to view ; and fliameleis front 
Proudly expofe ; 'tilljaughter have her filL 

Bom to improve the age, and cheat mankind 
Jjfto the road of honour ! — Vice again 
The gilded chariot drives : — For he is dead I ^ 

I faw the fable barge, along his Thames, 
In flow folemnity beating the tide. 
Convey his facred duft I — Its fwans expir'd 5 
Withered, in Twit*nam bow'rs, the laurel-bough 1 
Silent, the Mufes broke their idle lyres : 
Th* attendant Graces che4:*d the fprighdy dance,. • 
Their arms unlocked, and catch'd the ftarting tear: 
And Virtue for her lofl: defender mourn'd ! 

^ Dondad, 
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The Ctvc of Po?E. A Pn^hccy. 

By R D . 

'HEN dark obUvion 'm Iier fstble ch9k 



w 



Shall wrap the names of heroe$ and of ktags i 
And didr high deeds iiibmktu^ to the ftroke 
Of time fhaU fall aniongft farfouen thkigs : j 

Then (for die Mufe that diftant ^ can fee) 
On Thames's bank the ftniager (hajl arrif?c» 

With curious wiih thy facred grott to fee, 
Thjr fifcCred grott fhaU with thy mme furviv^e* 

ftratefol poftertty, fcom age to ige» ' 

With pious hand tho ruin (hall i^p$k : 

Some good old tnaa, to each enquiring (age 

Pointing the place, fhajl cry, " The Bard liv'd there^ 

** Whofe fdftg was mufic to the liftening ear, 
** Yet taught audacious vice and folly, fliame : 

^^ Eafy his manners, but his life fevere ; 
^' His word alone gave infamy or fame. 

4 t! Sequefter'd^ 
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J^ Sequcfl:er*d from the fool and coxcomb-wit, 
** Beneath this filent roof the Mufe he found ; 

1* *Twas here he flept infpir'd, or fate and writ ; 
f * Here with his friends the focial glafs went round/! 

IWith aweful veneration fliall they trace 

The fteps which thou fo long before haft trod ; 

^ith reverend Wonder view the folemn place. 
From whence thy genius foar'd to nature's God. 

*rhen, fome finall gem, or mofs, or fliining ore. 

Departing, each fhall pilfer, in ibnd hope 
To pleafe their friends on every diftant Ihore, 
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